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Happy Endi ngs
The Al - Anerican Rejects

my first tab :) is not perfect, but i think it s good

F#
Time does tell
B
That even if they say so
Ebm
She d be the one that would know
C# F#
That | did do what | ve done
B
And I, | wouldn t call it cheating
Ebm
| djust say | was |eading her on
CH F#
Wiy wal k while | run a-way
Ebm
You- you ask ne what went wr ong
F#
Me- i Il wite you this last song
B CH F#
Pl ease- just tell nme one way we can win
Ebm
One- nore thing before | go
F#
Two- the one who | oves nme so
B CH F#

Three- don t make ne count to three again

F# B

Happy endi ngs

Ebm CH

Just what did you do, If you re a dreamthen conme true
F# B

St op pretending

Ebm CH

That what you nean isn t what you say

F# B

Hopef ul dream ng,

Ebm CH

O tinmes before the pain, wishing it was still the sane
F# B

Lovi ng, | eaving

Ebm CH

Round and round and round we go again



F# B
Wal ks a-1one, have often lead to thinking

Ebm CH F#
My love for you is sinking to what seens an all tinme | ow
B
or high, the limts never ending,
Ebm
And don t you know I m sending
CH F#
There s no venture I won t go
For you
Ebm
You- you ask ne what went w ong
F#
Me- i Il wite you this [ast song
B Ct F#
Pl ease- just tell nme one way we can win
Ebm
One- nore thing before I go
F#
Two- the one who | oves nme so
B CH F#

Three- don t nmake nme count to three again

F# B

Happy endi ngs

Ebm C#

Just what did you do, If you re a dreamthen cone true
F# B

Stop pretending

Ebm CH

That what you nmean isn t what you say

F# B

Hopef ul dreami ng,

Ebm CH

O tines before the pain, wishing it was still the sane
F# B

Lovi ng, | eaving

Ebm CH

Round and round and round we go again

F# B Ebm C#

Sol o
Ebm CH B C# Ebm
She wal ks away, she tal ks away
CH B
She wal ks away
Ebm C# B C# Ebm
She wal ks away, she tal ks away
CH B

Away, away. . .



F# B

Happy endi ngs

Ebm CH

Just what did you do, If you re a dreamthen conme true
F# B

St op pretending

Ebm CH

That what you nmean isn t what you say

F# B

Hopef ul dream ng,

Ebm CH

O tinmes before the pain, wishing it was still the sane
F# B

Lovi ng, | eaving



