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W Wnt Run
Sar ah Bl asko

W Wna€™ Run
Sar ah Bl asko

Bb Eb Gm F

Pages turning, lights are burning,

See what you coul d not see.

As plain as the day, the night makes you pay,
For what was hi dden under neat h.

Longing to | eave, but begging to feel,

That sonething will make you stay.

You gotta believe, that this all |eads,

To somewhere we ve never been.

W won t run, we can fight,

Al that keeps us up at night.

There is far, to go now,

Let s not waste a mnute nore, in denial.

But | always thought, you knew yourself
Better than anyone.

But the season was | ost

VWhen you started listening, to everyone el se.
Cast in this devil, | ve got the netal,

The neans to nmake things right.

Tired of guilt, tired of being sorry,

Haven t we suffered enough?

W won t run, we can fight,
Al that keeps us up at night.
There is far to go now,

Let s not waste a m nute nore.

W won t run, we can fight,
Al that keeps us up at night.
There is far to go now,

Let s not waste a minute nore.

F Eb
But oh, that our eyes
Dm F
WIl be o - pen.
F Eb

But oh, that our eyes



Dm F

WIIl be o - pen.
F Eb
But oh, that our eyes
Dm F
WIIl be o - pen.
F Eb
But oh, that our eyes
Dm F
WIl be o - pen.
Bb Eb Gm F

W won t run, we can fight,
Al that keeps us up at night.
There is far, to go now,

Let s not waste a mi nute nore.

W won t fear, we can fight,
Al that we can bring to light.
There is far, to go now,

Let s not waste a minute nore.

W won t run, we can fight,
All that keeps us up at night.
There is far, to go now,

Let s not waste a m nute nore.

O our lives,
Qur lives (2x)
Qur lives.



