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ImAlive
The Shaky Hands
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Rest i nside

I think we re safe tonight

When coni ng down

You are so weird

When you re raising hell

For yoursel f

| know

You have not withered yet
E

We have this tinme to cultivate

CH#Em A
And | malive
D A
once again
CHm A
when you take your knife
D A
Of, off nmy skin

G D
we are the sane

A G D E

and the light will come and save us all
D
No nore fear
A
once again

Fists don t crave

And can you | eave your hate
O have you been too consuned
when you re raising hell

for yourself

Vell | know

that s not all you have

What about the things | gave

And | malive

once again

when you take your knife
Of, off nmy skin

we are the sane



and the light will come and save us all
No nore fear
once again

And when you cast ne out

I mfloating |like a feather
But | know how to breathe
And you re not there

You re not there

You re not there

And when you cast ne out

I mfloating Iike a feather
But | know how to breathe
And you re not there

You re not there

You re not there



