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| Coldly Stare Qut To The Sky
Pi nk Turns Bl ue

A darkwave and gothic band of 80 generation

here s their |ink of Youtube: http://ww.youtube.com watch?v=yqCy29- DDn8
here s their website: http://ww. pi nkturnsbl ue. com

here s in the wi kipedia: http://en.w ki pedi a. org/wi ki/Pi nk_Turns_Bl ue

Ver se: F#m a€“ C#m a€“ Bm a€“ D

F#m C#m Bm D
Comes a tine, cones a shadow

F#m CH#m Bm D
Cones a devil, calls your nane

F#m CH#m Bm D
Can t you hear his echoing paces

F#m C#m Bm D

Col d fingers point on you

F#m C#m Bm D &€ [repeat the sane chords)
Icy sounds cry into the night

Just a puppet in their play

A lonesone king calls his lonely crowd

Calls you honme into decay

Chor us: Bm a€“ D

Bm D
I coldly stare out to the sky

F#m CHm Bm D &€| [repeat the same chords)
Someone s waiting soneone sniles

Try to hide, try to turn away

You ve got no chance to save your health

No chance to end up that old gane

Bm D
| coldly stare out to the sky



F#m C#m Bm D

| get notine to pray a farewell, farewell
Anot her day, another life

A broken nmirror cuts your face

Rel ent| ess words are driving nad

Bm D
| coldly stare out to the sky



