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Asleep In The Belly O A Tree
Wailin Storms

4 nmeasures rest. 8 measures of F#m

F#m A CH#m
F#m
And | feel like that old decrepit hone with a ribcage roomthat s nade from ny
br oken bones.
F#m A
C#m F#m
And | feel like that burning bridge running through a ruined mnd and I m buried
to nmy neck in my own sand.
A F#m A F#m
And you, you ny only child kept...
A F#m

And you were ny only thing that saved ny life

F#m
And | fall asleep in the hollow belly of that bone-white weeping willow tree.
A C#m F#m
And | mcradled by the colors of the setting sun, you see.
F#m
And | feel conplete in the raging arnms of that deep bl ue Aegean Sea
A C#m F#m
and | Il rest ny tired head on that tortured bed, again
A F#m A
And you are ny only child
F#m A
Kept al one those restless nights
A F#m A
And you are ny only child
A F#m A
Kept. ..
A F#m A
You kept, you kept nme alive along those restless nights.
A F#m A
You kept, you kept ne alive along those |ong nights
F#m A F#m

night... night... night...



