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M. Lonely
Thal | es Cabr al

| am M. Lonely?

D9
That s the way they call ne?
Am D9
My bedroomis the col dest place I know
Am D9
I ma weirdo
Am D9
| still dont get this world?
Am D9
It all seens |ike a bad joke
Am D9
Everyt hing | ooks so enpty?

Am D9
And still plenty (al nost the whole tine)
Am D9 Am

One |l ess day, one nore night (I amall the things)?
D9 Am
Gve me nmy snoke and |et nme have ny insight (to see what | could have been)
D9 Am
There s only winter after this Iine (but ny stomach still burns)?
D9 Em C7 A C

I chose to go, | chose to be alone (where | can t see the sun)
(Em C7 A C)
Em c7
I mgonna drive ny car

A
Under the rain
C
(u-t-o0-p-i-a)
Em cr
I will ride so fast

A

Until | lose ny faith
C
(u-t-o-p-i-a)
Em cr A C
I want to believe in everything they say
Em cr A C

But | think there has never been a place
For people like us

( Em C7r A C)



( Em C7 A C)

Em (074
I mgonna drive ny car

A
Under the rain
C
(u-t-o-p-i-a)
Em cr
I will ride so fast

A

Until | lose nmy faith
C
(u-t-o0-p-i-a)
Em 07 A
I want to believe in everything they say
Em cr A

But | think there has never been a place
For people like us

(Em C7 A C)
( Em C7 A C)
( Em C7 A C)
( Em C7 A C)

C



