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Losing the | ove

Tini
G Am Em
Your arrow shot, straight trough ny heart
G Am Em C
Let in the light, push past the dark
Bm Am G
W once we re young, but now we re only safe our face
D Bm
We coul d never change the blood flow
Am Bm D
Still 1 ooking back but see no trace
G D
This love is a fever and | mhit
Am Em
Can t standing on bleeding, let nme in
G D
We re losing the | oooove
Em C

We re losing the | oooove

This |l ove was a shelter

Fromthe storm

| love to come hone too, never nore
We re losing the | ooooove

We re | osing the | ooooove



