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Lonely At The Top
The Movenent

Gn Cm
Times catchin up with ne today

Gn Cm

| swear | passed her just yesterday
Gn Cm
Tonorrow seened |i ke years away

Dm Cm

Lord and | dona€™ know where to start

So try to put yourself in nmy shoes

You wanderin in circles tired and used
And got no one to call your own

And got no where to call your hone

Chor us

Gn Cm Dm Cm
Its lonely at the top yes | know

Gn Cm Dm Cm
Its lonely at the top ooh yeah

Ver se

Wl | easy cone easy go they say

Wel |l that aint ever been the case for ne
Imfallin down on my knees to pray

Lord and | don&€™ know where to start
So try to put yourself in ny shoes

You wanderin in circles tired and used
Aint got no one to call your own

And got no where to call your hone

chorus

Ver se

| got the feelin the reason | |ove ny neanin

Goin no where | dond€™ want to go there | been there

| done that got ny tshirt to match and | don&d€™ ever want to go back

You better know that the higher we get the further we fall

And that 4€™ the way of the universe earth and all

But it aint worth livin with your back to the wall just waitin on the world to
drop

chorus
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