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[Intro]
Em En® C D Em

Em Enmd C D Em
My days they are the highway kind, they only cone to | eave.
D Em C D Em
The leaving | dont nind, it s the coning that | crave.

D Em D C Bm

Pour the sun upon the ground, stand to throw a shadow.

D Em C D Em

Watch it grow into the night and feel the spinning sky.

Em End C D Em

Time anong the pine trees, it felt like breath of air.

D Em C D Em

Usually I just walk this streets and tell nyself to care.
D Em D C Bm

Sonetinmes | believe ne; sonmetinmes | don t hear.

D Em C D Em

Sonetinmes the shape | min, wont let ne go.

Em EnD C D Em
I don t know too nuch for true but nmy heart knows how to pound.
D Em C D Em
My | egs know how to | ove sonmeone; ny voi ce knows how to sound
D Em D C Bm

Shane that it s not enough; shane that it is a shane.

D Em C D Em

Foll ow the circle down, where would you be?

Em End C D Em

You re the only one | want and | ve never heard your nane.
D Em C D Em

Let s hope we neet soneday, if we dont it s all the sane.
D Em D C Bm

I Il nmeet the ones between us, and be thinking about you;

D Em C D Em

and all the places | have seen and why you were not there.






