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[intro] G/ Cm/ F/ F7 | D7

The intro thing and main riff played on the trunpets

El--3---3------ 3--1--------- |
Bl--3---4----4------- 4---3v-|
g--3---5-(5)------------ 2v- |

D------ S 1---0v-|
Al----mmmee - 3--------- |

Bl --3------m e |

[ Ver se]

Gm Cm

Deep in the ocean, dead and cast away
F D7

VWhere i nnocence is burned, in flanes
Gm Cm

Amllion mle fromhonme, I mwal ki ng ahead
F D7

I mfrozen to the bones, | am..

The sound of iron shots is stuck in ny head,
The thunder of the druns dictates

The rhythmof the falls, the nunmber of dead s
The rising of the hoards, ahead

Fromthe dawn of tine to the end of days

I will have to run, away

I want to feel the pain and the bitter taste
O the blood on ny lips, again

This steady burst of snow is burning ny hands,
| mfrozen to the bones, | am

Amllion mle fromhone, | mwal king away
I can t rem nd your eyes, your face
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| (n) Ghost note



\ Vi brato
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