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If Love |Is The Law
Noel @Gl l agher?s High Flying Birds

Based on this live performance: https://ww. yout ube. com wat ch?v=W.f qUOXd8nM

Capo 3rd fret
[ Chords]

G 320003
Gsus4 320013
Em x22000
A7sus4 x02233
C x32013

[Intro]

G Gsus4 G

G Gsus4 G Gsus4 G Gsus4
Em A7sus4

[ Verse 1]
G Gsus4 G
Here am |
G
| AEA™n hi gh up on a | edge
G Em A7sus4
I mstanding on the edge of night
G Gsus4 G
In a | onesone town
G
VWere | ove has been and gone
G Em A7sus4
I mwaiting for the stormto conme back
G Gsus4d G
And take ne down
G
The things | left unsaid
G Em
Were lying on the bed
A7sus4 G Gsus4 G
Ri ght next to the face you wore
G
When you left nme on ny one
G Em
Now | ve up here on my own
A7sus4
And | nust say...

[ Chor us]
C G



| didn AEA™ come here to nmake up your mnd
C Em
| do believe that you were wasting my tine
C G
There s no nore tears left to cry nyself blind
Em
If love is the | aw
A7sus4

Then this is a crine

[ Verse 2]
G Gsus4 G
Menori es
G
Forever set in stone
G Em
When all is said and done
A7sus4 G Gsus4 G

They AEA™e just like the fallen |eaves
G
That you gather in your head
Em
When the sun s about to set
A7sus4 G Gsus4 G
I sail out on storny seas
G
But | cannot find the shore
Em
Can t hear you anynore
A7sus4 G Gsus4 G
And there AEA™ nothing left for ne
G
I mlying broken on the gl ass
G Em
And the ship AEA™ about to crash
A7sus4
And | nust say...

[ Chor us]

C G

| didnt come here to nake up your m nd
C Em

| do believe that you were wasting ny tine
C G

There s no nore tears left to cry nyself blind
Em

If love is the | aw

A7sus4

Then this is a crine



[ Sol o]

G Gsus4 G
C G
C Em
C G
Em A7sus4
[ Chor us]
C G
| didnt cone here to nmake up your m nd
C Em
| do believe that you were wasting ny tine
C G

There s no nore tears left to cry nyself blind
Em
If love is the | aw
A7sus4
Then this is a crine

[ Chor us]
C G
| didnt come here to nake up your m nd
C Em
| do believe that you were wasting ny tine
C G

There AEA™ no nore tears left to cry nyself blind
Em
If love is the | aw
A7sus4
Then this is a crine



