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Dont Believe In Accidents
Roxette

Intr: Am F G (2x)

               Am                    C          Am
Anything can happen when I wind up alone with you.
               C             G                F
You put your finger on the things I like to do.
                     Am                               C          Am
Well, anything can happen... There s a field in the air around you,
             C             G          F
commanding parts of me I never ever knew.
    Em                                     Am
I want your love of flesh and blood, hey you!

  Am                       F
This was really meant to be.
           G        Am                            F
It s for sure our destiny, making lovers out of friends.
          G          Am
I don t believe in accidents

               Am                                C       Am
Anything can happen when you hit that electric room in me.
             C                   G            F
I lose the time, the place and everything I see.
                     Am
Well, anything can happen...
                  C                            Am
There s nothing else in the world I d rather do,
          C               G                F
than to free the secret dreams hidden in you.
      Em                                    Am
You want the love of flesh and blood, hey you!

  Am                       F
This was really meant to be.
           G        Am                            F
It s for sure our destiny, making lovers out of friends.
        G          Dm
Don t believe in accidents.
   G                 Am
I don t believe in accidents.

Solo: Cm D# Cm D# Bb G# Cm D# Cm D# Bb G# Gm Cm

       Cm                           G#
Hey you! This was really meant to be.



           Bb            Cm                       G#
It s for sure our destiny, making lovers out of friends.
        Bb         Cm
Don t believe in accidents
  Cm                       G#
This was really meant to be.
           Bb            Cm                       G#
It s for sure our destiny, making lovers out of friends.
          Bb         Cm
I don t believe in accidents

I don t believe in accidents...


