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Kam kaze Love Acoustic
Poets of the Fal

Well this is an awesone song and i couldn t find chords for it anywhere :/
So i decided to do it nyself,this is ny first subm ssion so let ne know if
anyt hi ng

m ght be wong in the chords,all this is by ear,Enjoy :D

emai | - ni khil.shrestha95@nail.com

Al'l rights Belong to Poets of the Fall and the record | abel.
Poets OF The Fall &€“ Kam kaze Love
St andard tuni ng ( EADGBe)

*Pal mmute Intro/Verse and Strum Chorus and Bri dge*
I ntro/ Verse-

Em D
Here | go agai n rushi ng headl ong

Wt hout a second thought

Em D
Qut where reality awaits

C
| choose to fantasize

Em D
And | build nyself another piece of

This nenory estate

Em
But | can t find the key

D A
To wal k inside ny own |ies.

C
Hel |, the way you wal ked in,

Am B
I would kiss the earth beneath your feet.

Chor us



Em G
Take ne where the angels fall

C
You take it al

Am Em
You give no quarter for my |ove

G C
You raise nme up to tear ne down

Am
Leaves you reeling,

C
Feels |ike stealing,

Am
Franti c nmonents of Kam kaze Love.

Em D
VWhat you live and breathe is why you re dying

| can see it in your eyes

Em D
It burns, but the waters will not fl ow

C
And we watch it all burn down

Em D
Just to pry oursel ves another piece of

This nenory estate

Em
But we cant find the key

D A
To unlock its doors for our souls.

C
Hel |, the way you wal ked in,

Am B



I would kiss the earth beneath your feet.

Chor us

Em G
Take ne where the angels fall

C
You take it all

Am Em
You give no quarter for ny |ove

G C
You raise me up to tear ne down

Am
Leaves you reeling,

C
Feels |ike stealing,

Am
Frantic nonments of Kam kaze Love.

Em B Em
Br oken phrases, distorted faces,

B
M sunder st andi ng standi ng i n between

C Am
These stol en nonents hijack ny | ove

C Am Em(bui I d up)
M ss Understandi ng grinning through her teeth.

Chor us

Em G
Take me where the angels fall

C
You take it all

Am Em
You give no quarter for ny |ove



G C
You raise me up to tear ne down

Am
Leaves you reeling,

C
Feel s |i ke stealing,

Am
Frantic nonments of Kam kaze Love.
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