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Soda Cans
Ryan Cassata

CAPO ON FRET 5

F#

| can see soda cans,

B

d anking off the back of our hippie van,
Ebm

Driving to our |og cabin house on the bay.
F#

I can see us sitting there,

B

Rosy cheeks and | ong brown hair,

Ebm C#
Col l ecting characters as they sway.

F#

And where are you now,

B

When | mdreaning all this out?

Ebm

Does di stance make the heart grow founder,
Ct# F#
O does it make it wander &€, Ar ound,

B

You can t promise this won t tear me down.
Ebm

You can hear me shout it out,

C#

Well | hold a heart of

B

a€,| Doubt ,

F#

| doubt that |oves real anyway,
B

Love, Love,

F#

Well you can hear ne say...

Ebm CH
It s tearing nme down

B

Wl |l hold the ring boy,
CH

Love will make you drown.

F#, B, Ebm C#



Oh yeah, oh yeah.

F#
| can see children,
B

Ainging to our knees cause where the ones they need.

Ebm

And grandma and grandpa woul dn t know.

F#

| can see them grow ng up,

B

Drinki ng up and throw ng up,

Ebm C#
Becom ng wild gypsies |ike we.

F#

And where are you now,

B

When | mdreaning all this out?

Ebm

Does di stance nmake the heart grow founder,
CH F#
O does it make it wander &€} Ar ound,

B

You can t promise this wont tear nme down.
Ebm

You can hear ne shout it out,

CH

VWll | hold a heart of

B

a€| Doubt ,

F#

| doubt that |oves real anyway,
B

Love, Love,

F#

Wel |l you can hear ne say...

Ebm CH
It s tearing ne down

B

Well hold the ring boy,
CH F#
Love will nmke you drown.
Ebm C#
It s tearing nme down

B

Well hold the ring boy,
CH

Love will make you drown.

CH



F#, B, Ebm C#

Love will make you dr own
Love will make you dr own
F#

Can you tell me if this distance,

Makes | oves to hard of a m ssion?

B

Suspi cion i s brew ng,

I mwi shing and fi shing,

Ebm

And thinking of a way, to get ne out,

CH

Game over angel, well here s a nan down.

F#

But oh wait, can you tell if these feelings that | feel
B

Are useless or witty, or maybe they are real.
Ebm

I cant find a true answer in ny head,

CH

And | m prancing around at the end!

F#

| can see soda cans,

B

d anking off the back of our hippie van,
Ebm CH
Driving to our |og cabin house on the bay.
F#

I can see us sitting there,

B

Rosy cheeks and | ong brown hair,

Ebm C#

Col l ecting characters as they sway.

Ebm CH
But It s tearing ne down
B

Well hold the ring boy,
CH

Love will nake you

Ebm C#
It s tearing nme down

B

Wl |l hold the ring boy,
CH

Love will make you

F#

Dr own



F#, C#, Ebm CH# x2
Ch yeabh.
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