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The Preci pi ce
The C assic Crine

[ Verse 1]

D#

I wish | could play the violin
Cm

Id play til tears rolled down your cheek and chin
GH

And if you sang al ong

At D#

We could wite the saddest song

[ Verse 2]
D#
Sonetinmes | indulge nmy every whim
Cm
And pi ece-by-piece | build the cell Imin
G#
But | only stay here |ong
At D#

enough to wite the saddest song

[ Chor us]
Cm D#
| dreamt | stood on a hill that | w shed was a nountain
Cm D#
To | ook back on all ny acconplishnents
Cm D#

Wl | they nust have been snmall because | couldnt seemto find them

G# A# D#

so | took a leap off of the precipice

[ Verse 3]

D#

I wish | could play piano well
Cm

Id hit the keys that nmake your spirit swell
G#

And i f you sang al ong

At D#

We could wite the saddest song

[ Chor us]
Cm D#
| dreanmt | stood on a hill that |I w shed was a nountain
Cm D#
To | ook back on all ny acconplishnents
Cm D#

Wel | they nust have been snmall because | couldnt seemto find them



G# A# D#
so | took a leap off of the precipice

[ Bridge] (x2)
D#
What ever the cost
Whet her it works out or not
Cm
What ever the cost
Whet her it works out or not
G#
1l foll ow you
At D#
[l follow you with ny heart

[ Chor us]
Cm D#
| dreamt | stood on a hill that | wi shed was a nountain
Cm D#
To | ook back on all ny acconplishnents
Cm D#
Wel |l they nust have been snall because | couldnt seemto find them
G# At D#

so | took a leap off of the precipice



