
Acordesweb.com

Nothing And Everything
RED

ThisÂ isÂ probablyÂ myÂ favoriteÂ songÂ songÂ onÂ InstinctÂ &Â Innocence.Â 
IÂ thinkÂ theÂ followingÂ isÂ aÂ decentÂ startÂ forÂ anÂ improvÂ acousticÂ guita
rÂ version.Â Â 
ListenÂ toÂ theÂ songÂ forÂ theÂ strummingÂ pattern

Â Â Â Â GÂ Â Â Â Â Â CÂ Â Â Â Â AmÂ Â Â Â Â DÂ Â Â 
e|--3----------------------------|
B|--3------1------1-----2--------|
G|--0------2------2-----3--------|
D|--0------0------2-----0--------|
A|--2------3------------0--------|
E|--3------X------------0--------|

AmÂ Â Â Â Â C
Enemy,Â familiarÂ friend
GÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D
MyÂ beginningÂ andÂ myÂ end
AmÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â 
KnowingÂ truth,Â whisperingÂ lies
DÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Am
AndÂ itÂ hurtsÂ again

AmÂ Â Â Â Â CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G
WhatÂ IÂ fearÂ andÂ whatÂ I veÂ tried,      
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â 
                        DÂ 
WordsÂ areÂ sayingÂ whatÂ IÂ hide
    AmÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G
AllÂ theÂ pain,Â IÂ wantÂ itÂ toÂ end
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â  Â Â Â Â D
ButÂ IÂ wantÂ itÂ again

Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Am
AndÂ itÂ findsÂ me
CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â GÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D
TheÂ fightÂ insideÂ isÂ coursingÂ throughÂ myÂ veins
Â Â Â Â Am
AndÂ it sÂ raging
CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â GÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D
TheÂ fightÂ insideÂ isÂ breakingÂ meÂ again

AmÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G
I mÂ stillÂ theÂ same,Â pursuingÂ pain
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â DÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Am



IsÂ itÂ worthÂ allÂ thatÂ I veÂ gained?
CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â    GÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â 
WeÂ bothÂ knowÂ howÂ thisÂ willÂ end,
Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â DÂ Â Â Â Â Â 
ButÂ I dÂ doÂ itÂ again

Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Am
AndÂ itÂ findsÂ me
CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â G           Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D
TheÂ fightÂ insideÂ isÂ coursingÂ throughÂ myÂ veins
Â Â Â Â Â Am
AndÂ it sÂ raging
CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â GÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D
TheÂ fightÂ insideÂ isÂ hurtingÂ meÂ again
Â Â Â Â Am
AndÂ itÂ findsÂ me
CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â GÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D
TheÂ warÂ withinÂ meÂ pullsÂ meÂ under
Â Â Â Â Am
AndÂ withoutÂ You
CÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â  Â Â Â Â Â Â Â GÂ Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â Â D
TheÂ fightÂ insideÂ isÂ breakingÂ meÂ again

::StringÂ plucking::

AmÂ CÂ GÂ DÂ :::strumÂ thisÂ overÂ andÂ overÂ Â andÂ addÂ inÂ theÂ following:::

DÂ Â Â Â AmÂ Â Â Â Â C
It sÂ everythingÂ (It sÂ nothing)
It sÂ everythingÂ (It sÂ nothing)
It sÂ everythingÂ (It sÂ nothing)
It sÂ everythingÂ (It sÂ nothing)

It sÂ breakingÂ me
It sÂ breakingÂ me

I mÂ fallingÂ apart
I mÂ fallingÂ apart


