Acor desweb. com

Di si ntegration
The Cure

The song basically noves around this sinple progression: D E-F#m
However, it m ght change into Dadd9 Eadd9 F#nv/, especially somewhere
in the mddle of a song, where we have this lick:

E|--8-7----- 5-3----- 2--e|----0----0----- 0----0----- o Y R
=[N 3--|--3---3--3---3---3--3---3---3--3-----cc----
e EEEEEEET 7 . S
5 [ P 7 o F 7
Y [T c T 7
= T | = mm e S
Dadd9 Eadd9 FH#nT
D E F#m

oh i mss the kiss of treachery the shanel ess kiss of vanity
the soft and the black and the velvety up tight against the side of ne
and nmouth and eyes and heart all bl eed
and run in thickening streans of greed
as bit by bit it starts the need to just let go ny party piece

oh i mss the kiss of treachery the aching kiss before i feed
the stench of a |love for a younger neat
and the sound that it nakes when it cuts in deep
the hol ding up on bended knees the addiction of duplicities
as bit by bit it starts the need to just let go ny party piece
but i never said i would stay to the end
so i |leave you with babies and hoping for frequency
screaming like this in the hope of the secrecy
scream ng nme over and over and over
i |eave you with photographs pictures of trickery
stains on the carpet and stains on the scenery
songs about happi ness nurnured in dreans
when we both of us knew how t he endi ng woul d be

so it s all cone back round to breaking apart again
breaking apart like i mmade up of glass again
making it up behind ny back again
hol ding ny breath for the fear of sleep again
holding it up behind ny head again
cut in deep to the heart of the bone again
round and round and round and it s comi ng apart again
over and over and over

now that i know that i m breaking to pieces
i Il pull out ny heart and i |l feed it to anyone
crying for synpathy crocodiles cry
for the love of the cromd and the three cheers from everyone



dr oppi ng through sky through the glass of the roof
through the roof of your nmouth through the nouth of your eye

through the eye of the needle it s easier for ne

to get closer to heaven than ever feel whole again

i never said i would stay to the end
i knew i would | eave you with babies and everything
screamng like this in the hole of sincerity
scream ng nme over and over and over
i leave you with photographs pictures of trickery
stains on the carpet stains on the nenory
songs about happi ness nurnmured in dreans
when we both of us knew how the end al ways is

how t he end always is



