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M racl es
Nel |y Furtado

Dm Am Dm
Turn every tear on ny face to gold
Am Dm
Make the skin on the back of nmy neck turn cold
Am Dm
Need to feel ny bare feet on your road
Am Bb
I will never again wal k al one
Dm Bb
If you question nmy faith, | d still believe
Dm Bb
Put a knife in ny heart | woul dnd€™ bl eed
Dm Bb
This is brand new air that |&€™n breat hing
Am

| &4€™mn br eat hi ng

Dm Bb

Show nme all of your mracles,

Dm Bb

la€™m totally inside your waterfall
Dm Bb

Never felt sonething this real before
Dm Bb

| believe in all your miracles

Dm Am Dm
Take ne up, to the place you live
Am Dm
I know that, youd€™e got so rmuch nore to give
Am Dm
| know that, youd€™e not neant to worship
Am Bb

But 4€™n | osi ng ny sense of control

Dm Bb

If you question ny faith, 1a€™ still believe

Dm Bb
| need this air so desperately

Am

So | can breathe
Dm Bb
Show nme all of your mracles,
Dm Bb

la€™n totally inside your waterfall



Dm Bb

Oh, never felt something this real before
Dm Bb

| believe in all your miracles

Dm
| feel it in ny heart and nmy mnd
Am
And mnmy body and soul
Dm Am
| feel all your power and |1&€™n | osing all control
Bb Dm Bb
And | 4€™n wei ghtl ess, this space is divine
Am Dm Bb Am

di vi ne, divine

Dm Bb

Show nme all of your mracles,

Dm Bb

la€™m totally inside your waterfall

Dm Bb

Oh, never felt something this real before
Dm Bb

| believe in all your mracles

Dm Am

I wanna feel all your mracles

Dm Am

In my mind, in ny body and soul

Dm Am Bb

wanna feel all your mracles, oh, oh, oh, whoa
Dm
M racl es!



