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Deadl ocked
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Intro: DmC

Dm C
You ve had your last regrets
Dm
Reached your final depths
Deepest pits
C
St epped aside for the world to pass you by
Chose to |l eave the fear
Dm C
You are stuck in a world of deadl ocks
C
This tine it s real
This tine it s for real

This worl d

Its evil ways

The pain that | hide

Let s make this happen...

Dm
Left with the shane
C
W1l sonebody out there give ne the blanme?
Soneone. . .

Dm
Left with the shane
C
W1l sonebody out there give ne the bl ane?
Someone. . .

Dm
Show e
C
It s too far to see
Dm
What God made of us
C

Tell me it s a dream
Was it nmeant to be this way?

Dm

Left with the shane
C

give ne the blane



Dm
Left with the
C

shame

gi ve ne the blane

Dm
Left with the

WIl sonebody
Soneone. . .

Dm

Left with the

W1l sonebody
Soneone. ..

Left with the
Left with the

shane
C
out there give nme the blanme?

shame
C
out there give nme the bl ane?

shame
shame



