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Comi ng Home Part |i
Skyl ar G ey

VERSE 1:
A E
And the blood will dry
CHm Abm
underneath mnmy nails
A E
and the wind will rice up
CHm Abm
to fill nmy sails
A E
so you can doubt
C#m  Abm
and you can hate
A E CHm Abm
but I know, no matter what it takes

I m com ng
A E
home, | mcom ng hone, tell the
C#m Abm
world I mcomng honme, let the
A E
rain wash away all the
C#m Abm
pai n of yesterday. | know ny
A E
ki ngdom awai ts and they ve

C#m Abm
forgiven ny nistakes, | mcom ng
A E
hone, I mcom ng hone, tell the
C#m

world | m com ng

VERSE 2:
A E
Still far away
CHm Abm
fromwhere | bel ong
A E
but it s always darkest
C#m Abm
before the dawn
A E
SO you can doubt
C#tm  Abm



and you can hate
A E CHm Abm
but | know, no matter what it takes

I m com ng
A E
hone, | mcom ng hone, tell the
C#m Abm
world I mcomng honme, let the
A E
rain wash away all the
C#m Abm
pai n of yesterday. | know ny
A E
ki ngdom awai ts and they ve

C#m Abm
forgiven ny nmistakes, | mcom ng
A E
hone, I mcom ng hone, tell the
CHm Abm

world | mcoming (Repeat)...hone



