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Sunmmer Breeze
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(sol 0)

=

=

(tocar solo acima neste 1° verso)

Its a real strange worl d.

Sonmetines | feel like its not ny world.

But it s the only world Ive got.

O maybe, Maybe its different now, different now then it used to be.
| don t know, | cant renenber...Hold on...Wait a mnute..

(refrao)

Em (D) C

Cause you can feel it in a summer breeze, theres sonething in the trees
(B)

Sone kind of long |lost feeling

Am (D)

It kinda feels |ike there s something w ong

Em
Somet hi ng that we doing, or not doing like its far gone.

(repete acordes do refrao)

Anot her way that maybe we forgot, but maybe we still need. And what am | not
renmenberi ng?

Cause i can feel it in a sumrer breeze, and it keeps calling ne. Keeps calling
me. Yeah.

(verso)

Em (D)

So | msinging out the verse, start singing again.
Em (D)

And | m playing cause the bells start ringing again.
Em (D)

And | mgaining hope and | start thinking again.



C D
And chasing after your in-born concept.

(Repetir acordes do verso)
| catch a flick in the mrror cause I mlooking for you

And all | see is ne but | know that s hardly true.
The T.V. lies to ne, Red, Geen and Bl ue.
Turn it to black, cause (maybe?) | can still see you.

(repete acordes do refréo)

Cause you can feel it in a sunmer breeze, there s sonething in the trees. Some
kind of long | ost feeling.

It kinda feels |ike there s sonething wong. Sonething that were doing, or not
doing. Its far gone.

Anot her way that maybe we forgot, but maybe we still need. And what am | not
remenberi ng?

Cause | can feel it in a sunmer breeze, and it keeps calling ne. And it Keeps
calling ne. Yeah.

(repete acordes do verso)

| try to search inside nyself to find the right and the w ong.
But its so conplicated knowi ng what to keep anynore.

Its even harder to put in the words while witing this song.
For sone reason | can t nove al ong.

Cause Karma happens, doesn t nmatter bout which bibles |I got.
And | can feel it in the air whether | read it or not.

So | mcontinuing to search and watch the road that | wal k.
Its on the tip of ny tongue so | talk.

(repete acordes do refréo)

(guitarra 2 repete o solo de introducao)

Cause you can feel it in a sunmer breeze, theres sonmething in the trees. Sone
kind of long |ost feeling.

It kinda feels |ike there s sonething wong. Sonething that were doing, or not
doing. Its far gone.

Anot her way that maybe we forgot, but maybe we still need. And what am | not
renenberi ng?

Cause i can feel it in a sunmer breeze, and it keeps calling ne. And it Keeps
calling ne. Yeah.

(repetir acordes do verso)

| cant renmenber in nmy mnd, Way back before ny tine.

A nmenory lived through ny DNA |ine, and.

| can see in in the sign, That we could be just fine,

that history reveals the truths we need to find, but.

The nenories are long gone. Forgotten truths (said fromthe youth?) so many
years since Babylon, So

So we sing it in this song, with hope to resurrect conci seness back through our
daughters and our sons, yea.

(repete acordes do refrdo)
Cause you can feel it in a sunmer breeze, theres something in the trees. Sone



kind of long | ost feeling.

It kinda feels |ike there s sonething wong. Sonething that were doing, or not
doing. Its far gone.

Anot her way that maybe we forgot, but maybe we still need. And what am | not
renmenberi ng?

Cause i can feel it in a sunmer breeze, and it keeps calling ne. And it Keeps
calling ne. Yeah.

(repete solo de introducéo)

Cause | can feel it in the sunmer breeze.

It kinda feels |ike there s sonething w ong.
Anot her way |i ke maybe we forgot.

Cause | can feel it in the sumer breeze.
Calling ne.

(repete refrédo em dedi |l hado)
| get a feeling that | mhaving ne before i can speak

And when | could, | couldnt tell people howit felt to ne.
Its like there s sonething in ny heart that lets ne know that | mfree.
But | dont ever know when that w Il be.

That s if | nanme it or so if it even happens at all

Cause | mrelated to a place | ve never been to or saw.

Until that day | mwatching, waiting on this road that | wal k.
It s in the back of nmy mind all day | ong.



