Acor desweb. com

Stormy Weat her

The Kooks

G#m E

You sail a storny weat her
C#m

fromny w ndow

G#fm E

You ain t, yeah, you aint so clever

C#m
You got it all mnade up

G#fm B E
But it feels like |love, |ove, |ove
G#fm B E

Oh yes, it feels like touch, touch,

Gfm E

| sit around to pass the tine
C#m

| try to get it off my mnd

GEtm E
And | live in a world oh so snual
C#tm

That | can t get around at all

G#m B E

But it feels like love, love, |ove
G#m B E

Oh yes, it feels like touch, touch,
B

VWhat did | say?

C#m GEm

VWhat did | say?

C#m GEm

VWhat did | say?

E C#m

OCh, | didnt nean it

B

What did | do

CHm GEm

O take of you?

E

Ch, | didnt nean it

CH#Em

Ch, oh, | didnt nean it!

(sol o) G#m E C#m

t ouch

t ouch



