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C E

I, | used to think the world was flat
Am

| used to think the sky was bl ack
F

But the stars painted it at night

C E
And |, well | used to give things just |like that
Am
But now | m al ways | ooki ng back
F

Check nmy footprints in the ground

C E

Qur lives have changed but the traces remin
Am F

We all have been framed and just didn t turn

C E Am F

But | don t wanna hear any nore excuses from you

C

| dont wanna, | dont wanna, | don t wanna tal k about it
E

I

don t wanna, don t wanna, don t wanna hear
Am F
About this new world that s gonna shape ne

C

And | dont wanna, | don t wanna, | don t wanna see it
E

| don t wanna, don t wanna, don t wanna be

Am F

The one that gets knocked off ny own two feet



And chi |l dhood dream ng was just fine
Am
I never thought it changed ny m nd
F
About what ny left foot bring ne

C E
And you, you always said that you d be m ne
Am
Exchange your looks for in the line
E

About what would end so quickly

C E

Qur lives have changed but the traces remmin
Am F

We all have been framed and just didn t turn

C E Am F

But | don t wanna hear any nore excuses from you

C
|l dont wanna, | don t wanna, | don t wanna tal k about it
E
| don t wanna, don t wanna, don t wanna hear

Am F
About this new world that s gonna shape ne

dl!l dont wanna, | don t wanna, | don t wanna see it
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don t wanna, don t wanna, don t wanna be
Am F
The one that gets knocked off ny own two feet

C E Am F

Ch, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh

Ch, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh

C E
Qur lives have changed but the traces remmin
Am F



We all have been framed and just didn t turn
C E Am F
But | don t wanna hear any nore excuses from you

C

| dont wanna, | dont wanna, | don t wanna tal k about it
E

I

don t wanna, don t wanna, don t wanna hear
F
About this new world that s gonna shape ne
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C

And | don t wanna, | don t wanna, | don t wanna see it
E

| don t wanna, don t wanna, don t wanna be

Am F

The one that gets knocked off ny own two feet



