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Dont Wake Me Up
Victoria Carbol

[ Verse 1]
Bm D
Qur eyes neet across the battlefield
A G
Across the bodies of the slain
Bm D
Yours are hollow, mne are red
A G
But | know you worship pain
Bm D
Here we are, the dawn is breaking
A G
But the light just sears our souls
Bm D
I lay ny head down, close ny eyes
A G

To dream away t hese woes

[ Chor us]

Bm D

Dona€™ wake ne up until ita€™ over
A F#

| &€™n dr eam ng of the past

Bm D

Bef ore these wounded mi nds grew ol der

A F# Bm
Bef ore the gods poured out their wath

[ nstrunental ]
A BmAF# BmA BmD A A#

[ Verse 2]
Bm D
Heavy words are hard to take
A G
But theya€™e better than a lie
Bm D
I nside your closet, your skel etons
A G
Cand€™ wait to go outside
Bm D
Here we are at the begi nning, ha
A G
Begi nni ng of the end
Bm D

| lay ny head down, close ny eyes
A G



To dream it&€™ all pretend

[ Chor us]
Bm D
Dond€™ wake ne up until ita€™ over

A F#
| &4€™n dr eam ng of the past
Bm D
Bef ore these drunken hearts grew sober

A F# Bm
Bef ore the gods poured out their wath

[l nstrunental ]
ABmDAFf BnD ABmD A F#

[ Bridge]
B Bm D
Was the world this dark when | was a child?
A D G

Heroes just villains who learned to |ie?
Bm D
| lay ny head down in this grave

A F#

C asp nmy hands and cl ose ny eyes

[ Chor us]
C#m E
Dona€™ wake ne up until ita€™ over
B GH
| &€™n dr eam ng of the past
C#m E
Bef ore these sainted souls grew col der
B GH CH#m
Bef ore the gods poured out their wath
E
Dond€™ wake ne up until ita€™ over
B GH
| &€™n dr eam ng of the past
C#m E
Bef ore these wounded m nds grew ol der
B G# CHm
Bef ore the gods poured out their wath
E
Bef ore t hese wounded m nds grew ol der
B G# CHm

Before the gods poured out their wath

[ Qutro]
EBCimE B Gt C¢SimE B C#mE B



