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Crown Shyness

Trash Boat

[ Verse 1]

Anv

Sumrer grows around me
G Anv

In my sol ar dreans

No matter how far | reach
G AnvY
| can t feel a thing

Dr owni ng, so to speak

G
Tell ne

[ Pre- Chor us]

Anv Env
Do you even know what depression | ooks |ike?
Anv
Is it tangible?
Env
See through every disguise
Anv
So much to show
En/
But is ny progression finite
Anv/

Does it matter at all? (matter at all)

[ Chor us]
C
Lately | mfeeling like the only tree

Br eaki ng t hrough the canopy

Hopi ng for sunlight
Anv
Leavi ng ny roots behind
C
Tal k |ike you al ways know what s best for nme

The voices they are deafening

Staring past ny eyes
An/



Telling me how !l lie to nyself
G F
| have everything that | need
G F
But | cant see what s in front of ne

[ Verse 2]

Anv C

Aut unm cones to cut ne down to size
Anv C

It becones beautiful to die

Still waiting, patiently
G
Tell me

[ Pre- Chor us]

Anv Env
Do you even know what depression | ooks |ike?
Anv
Is it tangible?
Env
See through every disguise
Anv
So nmuch to show
Env
But is my progression finite
Anv

Does it matter at all? (matter at all)

[ Chor us]
C
Lately | mfeeling like the only tree

Br eaki ng t hrough t he canopy

Hopi ng for sunlight
Anv
Leaving ny roots behind
C
Tal k |i ke you al ways know what s best for ne

The voi ces they are deafening

Staring past ny eyes
Anv
Telling me how | die; alone
G F
| have everything that | need
G F



But | cant see what s in front of ne



