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Chai ned To The Couch
The Devil Makes Three

Am F
Vell itd€™ hot |ike ouch and | &€™n chai ned to the couch
Dm E
And ny brain spits bad ideas out of ny nouth
Am F Dm E
Li ke a thousand words circuits burst crowd scream ng hear cones the hearse
Am F Dm E
And | &€™n j unpi ng now out of ny chest as the crowds begin to scream
Am F Dm E
And the winos wait into the bar roons to drink away the dreans
Am F Dm E
And | can hear years&€™worth of traffic outside on that dirty street
Am F Dm E
| can see the lights turn fromred to black to blue to brown to green
Am F Dm E
And | &€™e been staring for so long ny eyes begin to bl eed
Am F Dm E

Yes | &€™e been staring for so long ny eyes begin to bl eed

Am F Dm E
When | was a young one they told me | left ny rights at the door and
Am F Dm E
As | grow ol der this becones true nore and nore
Am F Dm E
Now | &€™n just staring out that open door
Am F Dm E Am
I should be screaming but | aint got no tears no nore
Dm E Am
| aint got no tears aint got no tears no nore
Dm E Am

| aint got no tears aint got no tears no nore

Am F Dm E
GQuess | lost a fewthings that were dear to ne
Am F Dm E
Like my arms and ny |l egs and ny body and nmy soul and ny will to speak
Am F Dm E
Now there just sliding fast towards that ocean floor beneath
Am F Dm E
Trying to not be pulled under by the waves and the weeds
Am F Dm E
Rain on the roof fit together so click like a tailor nmade suit
Am F Dm E
Ita€™ |ike pull aimclick bang soar and shoot
Am F Dm E

And the rain and the wind they lick my skin till its freezing snmooth



Am F Dm E
And they heal over years of a thousand bl oody wounds

Am F Dm E

Oh yes they heal over years of a thousand bl oody wounds

Am F Dm E
When | was a young one they told ne | left ny rights at the door
Am F Dm E
As | grow older this becones true nore and nore
Am F Dm E
Now | &€™n just staring out that open door
Am F Dm E Am
| should be screanming but | aint got those tears no nore
Dm E Am
| aint got those tears aint got those tears no nore
Dm E Am
| aint got those tears aint got those tears no nore
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