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Not hi ng Conpar es

Pi xi e Lott

F# F#m

Wal ki ng down Brick Lane, feeling blue

E Em B E B

Wnds blowing lightly and | picture you.

F# F#m

Sweet Sunday norning, with nothing to do.

E Em B E B

Love is like a dream, when it s just ne and you.

( F# BF# B G¥mF# E )

F# F#m
Open ny wi ndow, sing nme a song.
E Em B E B
Baby can t you see that this is where | bel ong
F# F#m
Wth your hand in my hand, still feel feel the |ove
E Em B E B

Real ly wish that we could go back to the way that it was.

F# B F# B Gfm F# E

C#m GEm F#

They say if it doesnt kill you it Il make you stronger.
CHm G#m F# E

Oh, but | can t be w thout you any | onger.

E F# G#m

Everytinme | let it go, baby it s you.

F# B E F#

Not hi ng conpares to you.

F# B E F#

Not hi ng conpares to you.

F# F#m

Sweet sunday norning, all by nyself.

E Em B E B

Hard | ove what we ve done, when with anyone el se.

F# F#m

Wat ch ny mascara dri ppi ng down.

E Em B E B

Baby how did we end up like this? Were are you now?

CHm G#m F#
They say if it doesn t kill you it Il make you stronger.
CHm GHm F# E

Oh, but | can t be wi thout you any | onger.
E F# G#m



Everytime | let it go,
F# B E F#

baby it s you.

Not hi ng conpares to you.

F# B E F#

Not hi ng conpares to you.



