Acor desweb. com

I m Not Good At Being Al one Anynore

Pasca Si ni

G
Wbke up in the mddle of the night tineg,
G

To ny phone ringing, bringing ne a voice saying,
D
Baby i mss you,
Em
| was scrolling through the pictures in ny head,

C

I mnot good at being al one, anynore.
G
Wel |l then why don t you cone over

D

W Il talk this out, like we re supposed to,
D
Adults we re like fools,
Em
W were to caught in the nonent,

C
Al we wanted was ourselves, To think about,

Em

Deci si ons been nade,

G

The | awyers been paid,
D

Qut of anger and ego we | et go,

Em

VWhat we miss the nost,

G

At nights we see ghost,

C

The two of us and, The two of ours,

G
Quit crying baby i cant help but shed a tear,
G

Every tinme i see those brown eyes i |, Mke it clear
Em
That, it was ny fault,

C

| didnt think of us, | didnt think of them
G
VWell we all, make m stakes sonetines,



G
It s not like we re perfect, better yet we re worth it,
Em
W were too caught in the nonent,
C
Al we wanted was ourselves to figure out,

Em

Deci si ons been nmade,

G

The | awyer s been paid,
D

Qut of anger and ego we |et go,

Em

What we mi ss the nost,

G

At nights we see ghost,

C

The two of us and, The two of ours,

G
If i still, call your nane,
D
This tinme would it be the same,
Env Em
| don t know what naze we re in,
C
I know that you re ammzing,

end on G



