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Intro: A
F#m E Bm F#m E Bm

| prefer you not tell her if you rmust then you nay
F#m E Bm F#m E Bm

What she knows of Kkissing she won t see it our way
E F#m A Bm D F#m

But there s sonmething romantic between every friend

E F#m A Bm D

You re sone kind of |over but you re nore like a brother in the end

Bn D F#mx3 Bm D A

F#m E Bm F#m E Bm
Your shoul ders have broadened since | first knew your nane
F#m E Bm F#m E Bm
Your hands they have roughened but they touch nme the sane
E F#m A Bm D F#m
And to still hold you tightly | must have sone gall
E F#m A Bm D

You re sone kind of lover but you re nore like a brother after all

Bn D F#m x4

E F#m A F#m
When the sun cones up but the guilt dont rise
G
you Il be happy with what | ve been saying
E F#m A F#m
VWhen the tears you cry ain t been brought by ne
G D Bm

I Il be better, be better, be better, to w pe them away

Bn D F#fmx3 Bm D A



F#m E Bm F#m E Bm

There s a winning in |osing There s a |l oss to be cut
F#m E Bm  F#m E Bm
One day we || break even you can not leave it to luck
E F#m A Bm D F#m
So | speak to the darkness nmmy the Gods give ne m ght
E F#m A Bm D

You re sone kind of lover but you re nore |ike a bother that s alright

Bn D F#m Bm

t he end



