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Feelin Al right

Traffic

[ Verse]

[ Chor us]

[ Ver se]

CH7 F#7

Seens | got to have a change of scene
CH7 F#7

Cause every night | have the strangest dreans
CH7 F#7

I mprisoned by the way it could ve been
CH7 F#7

Left here on ny own or so it seens

CH7 F#7

| got to | eave before | start to scream
CH7 F#7

But soneone s | ocked the door and took the key

CH7 F#7
Feelin alright
CH7 F#7
Not feelin too good nyself
CH7 F#7
Feelin alright
CH7 F#7

Not feelin too good nyself

Boy you sure took nme for one big ride

Even now | sit and wonder why

And when | think of you | start to cry

| just cant waste the tine | nust keep dry
Got to stop believin in all your lies
Cause | got to much to do before I die

Don t get too lost in all | say

If half the tine | really felt that way

That was then and now it s today



Can t get off yet and so | mhere to stay

Bef ore soneone cones al ong and takes ny pl ace
Wth a different nane and yes a different face
EADGBe
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