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Her Di anpnds

Rob Thomas
G
Ch what the hell she says
A Cm
I just cant win for |osing
G
And she | ays back down
G
Man there s so many tines
A Cm
| don t know what i m doing
G

Like | don t know now

G

By the Iight of the noon
A

She rubs her eyes

Says it s funny how the night

Cm

Can make you blind
G
| can just imagine
G
And i don t know what i m supposed to do
A Cm

But if she feels bad then i do too

G

So i |let her be

G

And she says Qoh

D
I can t take no nore

Am
Her tears |like dianonds on the floor
C

And her dianonds bring nme down

G
Cuz i can t help her now

D

She s down in it



She tried her best and now she cant win it s

C
Hard to see them on the ground
G
Her di anonds falling down
A Cn G
G A Cm
She sits down and stares into the distance
G
And it takes all night
G A Cm
And i know i could break her concentration
G
But it don t feel right
G
By the Iight of the npon
A
She rubs her eyes
Cm
Sits down on the bed and starts to cry
G

And there s something | ess about her
G
And i don t know what i m supposed to do
A Cm
So i sit down and i cry too
G
And don t let her see

G
And she says Qoh
D
| can t take no nore
Am

Her tears |ike dianonds on the fl oor

C
And her dianonds bring nme down

G
Cuz i can t help her now
D
She s down in it
Am

She tried her best and now she cant win it s

C
Hard to see them on the ground

G

Her di anonds falling down



Cm G
She shuts out the night

Cm G
Tries to close her eyes
Em

If she can find daylight

Am
She |1 be all right

Cm
She |1 be all right

G

Just not tonight

G
And she says Qoh
D
| can t take no nore
Am

Her tears |ike dianonds on the fl oor

C
And her dianonds bring nme down

G
Cuz i can t help her now
D
She s down in it
Am

She tried her best and now she cant win it s

C
Hard to see them on the ground

G

Her di anonds falling down



