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PASSI ON aka ALL HEART AND NO HEAD
by WL WAGNER
from| HOPE | DON T COVE ACROSS | NTENSE

G [ 320033]

Cadd9 [ x32033]

D [ xx0232]

Gsus2 [ 300033]

Dadd4/ F# [200033]

Env [ 022033]

Caddo* [ 870xxx] (muted)

Env* [ 070xxx] (mut ed)

[ Ver se]

G Cadd9

The | egends of beauty hits to ne with your back against the wall,
G Cadd9 D

How can you | ook this good naked and understand the pain at all
G Cadd9

Pani c-stricken while | |look for a better place to hide,
G Cadd9 D
and how have | still not conmandeered the balls
G Cadd9
To lay waits the second best in this exhibit of our excess
G Cadd9 D
And | can see ny past success judgi ng open uni npressed
G Cadd9
And | can feel ny every footstep in ny chest
G Gsus2 Dadd4/ F#

Until ny own weak heart beat as you sl ept

Env Cadd9 G
And a little bit of poison it always does the trick
Env Cadd9 G
Thered€™ an antidote to the edge and living life like this

[ Chor us]

G Cadd9

And is this passion, sonething | Il ook back on and regret
Env

Well, you tell ne |&€™n better off dead

Cadd9 D

|a€™ | take being all heart, no head



G Cadd9

And is this passion, sonmething | Il |ook back on and regret
Env

Well, you tell ne |&€™n better off dead

Cadd9 D

|a€™ | take being all heart and no head

[ Verse]
G Cadd9
Wth a heart so physical it was beautiful, through trenmbling lips | spoke
G Cadd9
O how | wasna€™ happy either with a |life of hope and snoke
D G Cadd9
And | turned to you and hal f-whi spered, half-croaked sone shitty little joke
G Cadd9
Wat ched as the frown fold lines on your pretty face broken
D G Cadd9
In our little nest above the street and apalled of the rain
G Cadd9
| tried to verbalize fading Iight and explain away the pain
G Cadd9

O how sonetinmes | wish | could stay sick and have unendi ng excuse to be away

Env Cadd9 G Dadd4/ F#

From what | 4€™n taught and what |a€™ntold, and what | found out when it was too
| at e,

Env Cadd9 G Dadd4/ F#

From what | 4€™n t aught and what |4€™ntold, and what | found out when it was too
| ate

[ Bridge]
G Cadd9o*
And is this passion, or is this just fashionable
Enir*

Maybe | &€™n t oo i npressi onabl e

Cadd9o*
Maybe | 4€™e | earned sweet fuck-al

G
But 1a€™I| take this life
Cadd9
Over jeans wi thout hol es and never sayi ng goodbyes
Env

And a€™ | feel the cold and 1a€™1| go broke before | die

[ Ver se]
Env Cadd9 D
But thered€™ a child in me who still believes that he can fly

G Cadd9
And | grew up in a good house, maybe too good as it seens now



G Cadd9
Never knew how hard |1 a€™§ have to try to nake magi c and nake noney,

D G
and thered€™s nothing tragic ronmantic or funny about
Cadd9

stealing food and running fromevery decision | 4€™e ever nade,
G Cadd9
wat ch nmy undying youth be extingui shed by ny own fl ane

Env Cadd9 G Dadd4/ F#

VWhat | &€™n t aught and what |a€™ntold, and what | found out when it was too
| at e,

Env Cadd9 G Dadd4/ F#

what | &€™n taught and what | 4€™n t ol da€;

[ Chor us]

G Cadd9

And is this passion, sonething | Il |ook back on and regret
Env

Well, you tell ne |&€™n better off dead

Cadd9 D

|a€™ | take being all heart, no head

G Cadd9

And is this passion, no |l will not |ook back or regret
Env

Well, you tell ne | &€™n better off dead

Cadd9 D

And | &€™ | take being all heart and no head



