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[Intro]
Am Am Am E

[ Ver se]

Am

Hel | o, dear sister, | just wanted to know

E

VWhat is it that your glance ains to show?
Am

Del usi ons of pain? (no, that can t be)

Am E

Dreans turning insane? (that is what | see)

Am
Hel | o, dear sister, | just wanted to ask
E
What s that on your face? Wat ki nd of mask?
Am
A great shattered smle? (is it for nme?)
E
Charade or fragile? (what would it be?)

[ nstrunental ]

Dm Am E Am

[ Ver se]

Am

Sweet heart, dear sister, | still can t figure out

E

Thi s dress made of scars, what s that all about?
Am

You re running away (it s of no use)

E
Ensnared in decay (dism ss your refuse)

Am
Sweet heart, dear sister, | still cannot forget
E
When you brought nme here, did you regret?
Am
A nonent of pain (you were al one)
E



Al prayers were in vain (hearts turning to stone)

[ nstrunental ]

Dm Am E Am

[ Bridge]

Dm Am
Still still still, we are the same
E Am
Intrigued by your little gane

Dm Am

There is no chance in hiding fromyourself
E

hi de yoursel f, hide yourself

E Am

hi de yourself in ne

[ Verse]
Am
Darling, dear sister, | fear you ve got nme w ong
E
Wil e you run away, issues grew strong
Am
Do you even care? (it is too late)
E

You quietly stare (unhappy fate)

Am
Hateful, my sister, there s one thing you won t see
E
In all awful dreans, it always was mne
Am
Ch, are you surprised? (face your own face)
E Am
I myou in disguise (I took your place)

[ nstrunental ]
Dm Am E Am
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