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Up In The Air
Thirty Seconds To Mars

Am

I ve been up in the air

C
Qut of ny head

G F Am
Stuck in a nonent of enotion | ve destroyed.

G F

Is this the end | feel.

Am
Up in the air,

C
Fucked up on life

G
Al'l of the laws | ve broken
F Am C
Loves that | ve sacrificed

G
Is this the end?
F G Am
I wap ny hands around your neck

C Am G

So tight with |ove, |ove

F G
A thousand tines | ve tenpted fate.
F G
A thousand tines | ve played this gane
F G F

A thousand tines that | have said today, today, today
Ooh, oh, oh.

F G F G
Ch, oh, oh, oh ooh, oh oh.

Am
I ve been up in the air
C
Lost in the night
G F
C
I wouldn t trade an eye for your lies your lust for ny life.
G F
Is this the end. On!

You were the love of ny life



C
Dar kness the |ight
G F Am
This is a portrait of the tortured you and I.
G G F
Is this the, is this the, is this the end?

F G Am
I wap ny hands around your neck
C Am F

So tight with |ove, |ove

F G
A thousand tines | ve tenpted fate
F G
A thousand tines | ve played this gane
F G F

A thousand tines that | have said today, today, today



