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Show Me The Light
Mystery Jets

 First upload, hopefully it helps somebody. Chords for the acoustic guitar part.

Feel free to comment with any corrections. 

E              B           C#m
So here we are in the dark.
          B        A                  E
Don t the day feel like a world apart.
           B            C#m      B             A
I start to come undone, when i m living on the other side of the sun. 

G#          A                 B            E
Sometimes I feel that it s so, too much to take.
G#            A                B            E
I look in the mirror but don t recognise my face.

E                    B                 C#m         B        A
So show me the light, and tell me that things will turn out right.
               E    B              C#m          B        A
It cuts like a knife, when you say things won t turn out right.

[Pause]

E           B             C#m         B       A
Temptation, my old friend,you ve come back to lead me off again.
E              B            C#m       B            A                      
If you see me acting strange, you can call but you know i m out of range.

G#            G                  A            E
  Sometimes i feel thats it s so, too much to take.
G#                G              A              E
But all that just changes when i look upon your face.

               E     B                 C#m         B        A 
So show me the light, and tell me that things will turn out right.
             E     B             C#m       B     A
Remember the night, how we would hold each other tight.



   E              B      C#m       A
We live for today. We ve no way of knowing. 
E             B         C#m          A
What tomorrow holds, or where we are going.
E                 B         C#m             A
he weather man he says that soon it will be snowing.
    E               B         C#m                   A
The sky at night is dark, the stars they don t stop glowing.
 
               E     B                 C#m         B        A
So show me the light, and tell me that things will turn out right.
               E     B             C#m          B        A
It cuts like a knife, when you say things won t turn out right.
               E     B                 C#m         B        A
So show me the light, and tell me that things will turn out right
             E     B             C#m       B     A   
Remember the night, how we would hold each other tight.

So show me the light.

E                  B          C#m             A
The weather man he says, that soon it will be snowing.


