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Tenpl e O Thought
Poets of the Fall

Am
Chills
G
Chills cone racing down ny spine
Li ke a stormon mny skin
Am
W th shaki ng hands

G
| &€™ 1 gui de your sweet soul into mne
Until | feel you within
F
And | know
Am G
I know that it&a€™s all about understandi ng
F G
And | hid it inside
Am G F
Your beautiful soul as ita€™ crying for |ove
G Am G
To conquer the day slowy dawni na€™
F G
I want you to know
Am G F

Youa€™e the heart of ny tenple of thought

Am G F G Am
So when youd€™e restless | will calmthe ocean for you
G F G Am
In your sorrow | will dry your tears
G F G
When you need ne | will be there, |ow beside you
Am G F (G
|a€™ | take away all your fears
Am G F G
la€™ | take away all of your fears
Am G F

So you can let go all your fears

G F

Dreans have nothing on ny reality |

G F

| &€™n t he scent of your skin

G F

I know where | amendl essly into the sun
G F

Feel the life, dreamwthin



