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Scene O The Crine
Pl acebo

It is just all over: AmF (or F7 if it sounds better to you)-G

(Am Send nme a sign, (An) let nme know

(AmM Gve ne atime, (An) a place | should go
(F F7) Reach inside, (F F7) watch ne grow

(F F7) See me (G rise.

Scene of the crine, star of the show

If you were mne, then we would know
The peace of mind and seeds that we sow
Are intertw ned.

(G W alnost made it,
(F) But naking it is overrated.

Scene of the crine, friend or foe
| ve got a body to hide,

You ve got a body on show

And with our bodi es entw ned,

We will know paradi se

Scene of the crine, go with the flow
Take it fast, take it slow
Stay blind so | don t know what s right.

(G Qur breath evaporates

(F)Before our eyes

(G The ground beneat h

(F) That shakes under our (G weight

We al nost made it,
Making it is overrated.

Making it is overrated
Making it is overrated
Making it is overrated
Making it is overrated

Scene of the cri
Scene of the cri
Scene of the cri
Scene of the cri
Scene of the cri
Scene of the cri
Scene of the cri
Scene of the cri
Scene of the cri
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