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Abl e
NEEDT OBREATHE
E
There s a host of hurts we conme across
A E
None of which alike
B A
Fromthe air inside the birthing room
E
To the darkness where we die
GH Dbm A
Though | feel | mjust as strong as any man | know
E B A
I mnot able on nmy own
E
Carry round the secrets
A E
Only heaven knows
B A E
Crawl into our darkened roons where only victins go
Gt Dbm A
Though | feel I mstrong enough to carry all this | oad
E B A
I mnot able on my own
B E
Al'l ny actions, false or true
B E
Selfish nmotives I will use
B E
W were born with knives in hand
B E
Trained to kill our fellow man
B E
If we re not better than the rest
B E
How wi | | children do their best
B E
Find your patience, find your truth
B E A

Love is all we have to | ose

E B A E
I mnot able on my own



