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Pretty
The Weeknd
[ Verse 1]
Em D C
Sonmebody told ne it was pointless for me to cone back
D
Into your arms
Em D
Sai d you fucked anot her man
C
Finally, I knew this day woul d conme
D
VWhoa oh oh
Em D C
Cause | see fear in your eyes
D
You ve been living out your life
Em D C D
As long as you know that when | |and you re mne
Em D C D
It s been exactly 365 since | ve seen your face
Em D
I ve been living on the road
C
And you ve been living all al one, at hone
D Em D C
Grl | hope, he made you sati sfied
D
Well baby I won t cry
B Am
As long as you know that when | |and you re mne
[ Hook]
G B7/F# Em
And you will never feel so pretty
D C
And you will never feel this beautiful
D Em
VWen | make it there
D C D
Oh when | make it there
[ Verse 2]
Em D C D
There are certain things that | ve cone to understand
Em D C D

Expectations can kill a sinple man, a sinple nman



Em D C D

| try to nmaster the art, of that far away | ove

Em D C D

But only so nmuch can keep a wonan warm

Em D C

Now it s tines |ike this that | say to nyself

Em D C

We ve been living in a cold, cold world, cold world
D Em D C

But at least | have you to rely

D
Even if for a short tine
B

As long as you know when |

Am
| and you re mne

[ Hook]
G B7/ F# Em
And you will never feel so pretty
D C
And you will never feel this beautiful
D Em
When | make it there
D C
Oh when | make it there
D Em
And he can t nmake you feel this pretty
D C

No, he won t nake you feel
D Em

VWhen | make it there
D C
Ch when | make it there

[ Breakdown]

this beauti ful

Em DC D (x4)
Em (x8)
[ Hook]
Em

And you will never feel so pretty

D C
And you will never feel this beautiful
D Em
VWhen | nmake it there
D C
Oh when | make it there

D

And he can t nake you feel

D

Em
this pretty
C



No, he won t nake you feel this beautiful

D Em
VWhen | nake it there
D C
Oh when | nmake it there
D Em
And you will never feel so pretty
D C
And you will never feel this beautiful
D Em
When | nmeke it there
D C
Oh when | make it there
D Em
And he can t nake you feel this pretty
D C
No, he won t nake you feel this beautiful
D Em
When | neke it there
D C D

Ch when | make it there

[ Qutro]

Em

Quand une putain de col onbe bl anche chante sa chanson
Em

C est tout ce qu on entend

Em

Les jours se dACfilent comme de la ficelle dans |e vent
Em

Enbobi nA© dans nma toile, je | es dAGvoile A nouveau

Em

10 ans non am, que rien d autre ne conpte

Em

Elle n AGtait qu une ganine A ce noment

Em

Souffrant d un cA“ur brisA© une doul eur trA’s profonde
Em

Cest IA oA je | ai aperA8Sue, seule, prA2te A entaner ses 17 ans



