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Blair Wtch
Sur f er Bl ood

Beautiful song. My favourite track of the al bum Pyt hons.

A E A E
Reachi ng for sour grapes
A E A E
Reachi ng for sour grapes

A E A E A E
If 1 cant taste and get ny fil

A E

Then no one will

A E A E A E
If I cant touch, if I can t touch you
A E F#ém E

I don t know what to do

A E A E

A E A E
Feels like we re both in | ove
A E A E
Weddi ng bells ring above

A E A E A E
And | need | ove nore than anyone

A E

I mthe prodigal son

A E A E A E
And | need love, but the nore | see | ove

A E F#m E

The nore | need | ove

[ Chor us]

D E A  F#m

You reach nme unequi pped

D E A F#m
For the tenderness you bring
D E A F#m

You cannot | eave tonight

D E
Just to give your disguises away

Enj oy!



C#m F#m
Al'l your words of wanting

D
Are somewhere in | ove s dream
CHm F#m
A powerful tool
D A D A E

A pl easant smle, an excuse for |ove

A E A E
Looked in the mirror today
A E A E

Then | got scared away

A E A E
On | need | ove
A E A E
No affection for nmy reflection

A E A E
Oh | need | ove

A E A E F#m

Cause | cant guilt it, never forgive nyself

[ Chor us]

You reach nme unequi pped

For the tenderness you bring

It tastes |ike sour grapes

And it feels |like a terrible waste

D E

I Il let you go

A F#m

Bef ore you know

D E A F#m

Bef ore you know | was happy on ny own
D E
So when in doubt
A F#m
Don t burn em out
D E
There s sonme things you can |ive without



