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M ddl e O Nowhere
Sel ena Gonez

CAPO 3
Ver se
Em D
You left me spinning Iike a disco
E
Trying but | don t know
F
If it can stand straight
Em D
You took nme, left, when you knew | was right
Am F

And now | gotta fight just to nake it through the day

Em D

I never knew what you were capabl e of
Am F

Baby, | would ve kept ny heart

Em

But | gave it up

D

Baby, | fell in Iove

F G

Now | don t know what it s done

Chour s

G

It s so cold with nobody to hold ne

D

You re so wong | eaving when you told ne
Em F

You woul d never |eave ne by nyself

Qut in the mddle of nowhere
G
Now I m | ost

D
Trying to make it on nmy own

| thought | could never do this,

Em F

Al one but now I mwal ki ng by nysel f
G

Qut in the mddle of nowhere



Verse 2

Em D
You left ne broken like a record

F
Baby, | mhurt and | dont want to play anynore
Em
M ssed every sign
D Am
Bel i eved ever lie, ohh

F

And | was waiting for nore

Em D

I never knew what you were capabl e of
Am F

Baby, | would ve kept mny heart

Em

But | gave it up

D

Baby, | fell in Iove

F G

Now | don t know what it s done

Chour s

G

It s so cold with nobody to hold ne

D

You re so wong | eaving when you told me
Em F

You woul d never | eave ne by nyself

Qut in the mddle of nowhere
G
Now | m | ost

D
Trying to make it on ny own

| thought | could never do this,

Em F

Al one but now | mwal ki ng by nysel f
G

Qut in the mddle of nowhere

Bri dge
D Em
You took my heart off ny sleeve

F
But now |l mtaking it back, back
G



Baby, here | cone

D Em
You took advant age of ne
F
| don t appreciate that, that
Am

You son of a gun

It s so cold with nobody to hold ne
You re so wong | eaving when you told ne
You woul d never | eave ne by nyself
Gm
Qut in the mddle of nowhere

Chour s

G

It s so cold with nobody to hold ne

D

You re so wong | eaving when you told ne
Em F

You woul d never |eave ne by nyself

Qut in the mddle of nowhere
G
Now I m | ost

D
Trying to make it on ny own

| thought | could never do this,

Em F
Al one but now I mwal ki ng by nysel f
Gm

Qut in the mddle of nowhere



