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Ti me Heal s
Pet er Hammi | |

Am Dm Am G
Thi nking back, it seens that | can lie beside you like | never truly did
F G Am
In afterglow - no afterwords at all.

Am FIA Am FFA Am G
Only witing | ove songs when it s gone and dead
F Dm A F Dm A F Em

only paying words out, strings of half-forgotten sentinent.

F Em

I nean...

Em F

| meant . ..

FEF E F B F E F E F B (single notes over an E bass)
I never really quite could say the way it was.

Am F
The first time that we nmet | thought | bet that she s the one
Esus4 E7 E
but | was talking to nyself than, as al ways.
Am F
As tine went by our steps entwi ned, unwitten lines grew taut, and I
Esus4 E7 E
tried to find a way to make it all safe.
Am G
Into the play - what a production!
F E
Into the days and ever nore suction
Am G
You hold ne close, hold ne farther
F E
away fromyourself - | nake nme a martyr,
Am G F E
for pain and love go hand in hand...

Am F
And hand in hand go you and ny friend, you are his and | am yours
Esus4 E7 E
and | just cannot evade you.
Am F
My days are dream ny nights unseemy, stolen nonents all | live for,
Esus4 E7 E
but theft is no way to persuade you
Am G
to cone with ne, |eave hi mbehind you,
F E

ny hurtful eyes try to rem nd you,



Am G

it sall |I can do to keep on screamn ng
F E
| love you, | love you! - | wish | were dreaning,
Em D C B
but the steps we take all |eave footprints.
D bbb &GDDD GED D GD D D
Sooner or later the whole thing will be bl own
A DA A DA A A DAA DA AA
You will leave himor | Il be left here, alone.

DGD D GDD DGDD dED

Ei t her way soneone | oses soneone

GdD G dG GG gdGc G G G A

| dont mnd that, | just would quite |ike to know who we | ove the nost,
A

but | guess that s oursel ves.

Am F
The days are strange, at night we re stangers, lie in bed and lie inside
Esus4 E7 E
our heads, we cone no closer than as dancers.
Am F
Your eyes are change, your presence danger, wont |l ook nme in the eye and
Esus4 E7 E
yet you kiss, and make up the answer
Am G
to all the questions that |ie unanswered, unreasoned,
F E
death in the sky, death in the season
Am G
if you leave me now, it mght nearly kill me
F
Renmenber ne?
E
Renmenber we three?
Em D C B
It all seenmed so inportant at the tine
Em D C B
We canme so close to wecking all our lives
Em D C B
And now it s all just song lines...
Em DCB
Ti me heal s,
Em DCB
Time heals. ..
Em D C B
oh, but | still bear the weals..
Am Dm Am G

Thi nki ng back, it seens that | can |ie beside you as | never truly did
F G Am



In afterglow - no afterwords at all.

Am FIA Am FFA  Am G
Only witing | ove songs when it s gone and dead
F DA F Dm A F Em

only paying words out, strings of half-forgotten sentinment.
F Em

I mean. ..

Em F

| mreant. ..

FEF E F B F E F E F B

| never really quite could say the way it was.



