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Title: F.EELI.NGCALLEDLOVE
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Al bum Different C ass

Tabbed by: Fabi an Val di vi a

This tab is based on the work of David Fong, he s correct on

the verses (the A5 chord), but the middle, bridge and the chorus is
wong so | worked a bit (¢ non, is so sinple).

Al credits for him(and a little bit for me? =D)

Chor ds: E A D G B e
A5 5 7 7 9 5 5
DmF or F6 X X x 10 10 10
F X X x 10 10 8
EmMGor G5 X X x 12 12 12
G X X x 12 12 10
F/ A or Amt+ X X X 14 13 13
Am X X X 14 13 12

FFEELI.NGCAL.LEDL.OVE

A5

The roomis cold and has been like this for several nonths.

If I close ny eyes | can visualise everything init.

Ri ght down, right down to the broken handle on the third drawer down of the
dressing tabl e.

And the world outside this roomhas also assuned a famliar shape.

The sanme events shuffled in a slightly different order each day.

Just |ike a nodern shopping centre.

A5

And it s so cold.
Yeah it s so col d.

(| follow the pattern | )

DiF DWF F DWnF DMF DWMF F F F F
What



EMG EMG G EMG EMG EMG G G G G
is

FFA F/A Am FFA  FFTA FITA  Am Am Am Am
this

EMG EMG G EMG EmMMG EMG G G G G
feeling called | ove?

DMF DmMF F DiF DmMF DWMF F F F F
Wiy ne?

EMG EMG G EMG EmMG EMG G G G G
Way you?

FIA F/ A Am FFA F/A F/A An Am Am Am

Why here?
EMG EMG G EMG EMG ENMG G G G G
And why now? Qoh.
DF F D F F
It doesn t nmake no sense, no.
EMG G EmMG G
It s not convenient, no.
F/' A Am FI A Am
It doesnt fit ny plans, no.
Em G G Em G G

It s something I don t understand, oh.

D F F DmF F
F. E E L. 1. N G
(And as | stand and cross the roont

Em G G Enm G G
C. A double L. E D
(I feel as if ny whole |ife has been leading to this one nonent}

F/A Am F/ A Am
L. O V. E
{And as | touch your shoul der, tonight}

En G G Em G G
Ch, what is this thing that is happening to ne?
{this room has becone the centre of the entire universe}

So what do | do? | ve got a slightly sick feeling in nmy stomach

Like I mstanding on top of a very high building, oh yeah.

Al'l the stuff they tell you about in the novies but this isn t chocol ate boxes
and roses.

It s dirtier than that, Iike sonme snmall aninmal that only cones out at night.



And | see flashes of the shape of your breasts and the curve of your belly.
And they nake nme have to sit down and catch my breath.

And it s so cold.
Yeah it s so cold.

What

is

this

feeling called | ove?
Wy ne?

Wy you?

Why here?

And why now? Qoh.

It doesn t make no sense, no.

It s not convenient, no.

It doesnt fit ny plans.

But | ve got that taste in ny nouth again, oh.

F. F.. F. L 1. N G

{And the world begins to spin and spin outside the w ndow}
C. A double L. E D

{Faster and faster and faster}

L. O V. E

{And this room has becone the focus)

Ch, what is this thing that is happening to ne?

(Around which everything el se revol ves}

(Ch yeah!)

FEELI.NGCALLEDL.OVE
Oh, what is this thing that is happening to nme?

Oh yeah!
Oh yeah!
Ch yeah!
Ch yeah!



