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M1 1lionaires
The Scri pt

Chords for the song MIlionaires fromthe Script s new al bum #3
I I'l be doing sonme nore of their new songs. The lyrics nay be wong here and
there... ;)

CAPO 4 - It s in the key of B nmjor.
|| MIlionaires - The Script - #3 ||

[ Verse 1]
CH#
They re kicking us out saying it s time to close,
Badd9
we re | eaning on eachother try na beat the cold,
F#

Carry you shoes and | gave you ny coat,

CH
we re wal king these streets |ike they re paved of gold,
Badd9
and any old excuse is not to go,

F#
nei ther one of us wanna take that taxi honge,

[ Chor us]
CH
si nging our hearts out,
Badd9
standi ng on chairs,
F#
spendi ng our tine,
like we are mllionaires
CH
| aughi ng our heads of,
Badd9
the two of us fear,
F#

spendi ng our tine,
like we are mllionaires

mllionaires.

[ Verse 2]

CH

Lost nmy heart and | hope to die
Badd9

Seeing that sunlight hit your eyes
F#

Been up all night but you re still amazing ne



Yeah

CH

Hal f the tinme of night you only dream about
Badd9

If a guy cane down to take nme now

F#

Cause in ny mnd, we wll always be

[ Chor us]
CH
singing our hearts out,
Badd9
standi ng on chairs,
F#
spendi ng our tine,
like we are mllionaires

Ct#
| aughi ng our heads of,
Badd9
the two of us fear,
F#
spendi ng our tine,
like we are mllionaires
mllionaires.

[ Post - Chor us]

yeah,

CH

take it up till six in the norning,

Badd9

if time aint noney then we can win a fortune
F#

[can t figure this out]

F#

[can t figure this out]

[ Bridge]

Ebm

When the band was done with playing that song
Ebm

we nmessed up the lyrics when we sang al ong

F#

but we didn t care

F#

cause a friend like we were the only ones there
Ebm

our feet were soar, our throaths were raw

Ebm

pretending not to notice while we were shouting nore
F#

shouting nore



[ Chor us]

CH#
si nging our hearts out,
Badd9
standi ng on chairs,
F#

spendi ng our tine,
like we are mllionaires

CH#
| aughi ng our heads of,
Badd9
the two of us fear,
F#
spendi ng our timne,
like we are nmllionaires
mllionaires.

[ Qutro]
CH
we re wal king these streets |ike they re paved of gold,
Badd9
and any old excuse is not to go,
F#
nei t her one of us wanna take that taxi hone,



