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3AmM
You M At Six

[ ntro]

G FG Am
[ Verse 1]
G Am

Wnter blues in sumer tine
G Am

Yeah that s not ne and that s not ny vibe
G Am

Not hi ng but a tenmporary high

G Am

Hol ding on to what s not mne
G Am

You know that | don t know these parts
G Am

And, | cant say that s fromthe start
Am

| don t know rmuch but | do know this

[ Chor us]
G F
And now it s 3AM and you re calling nme up again
G Am
And you wanna know if | neant every word that | said
G F

And you shoul d go honme, but you just got a taste of the nmidnight air
G Am
You shoul d go hone, go home
Am
But you wanna come here

[ Verse 2]
G Am

Man | just need a clean break
G Am

Don t wait around for nme to change
G Am

I Il be listening at nmy own pace
G Am

And separate the real from fake
Am

| Il be a stand-by in a haze

[ Chor us]



G F
And now it s 3AM and you re calling me up again

G Am
And you wanna know i f | neant every word that | said
G F

And you shoul d go honme, but you just got a taste of the mdnight air
G Am
You shoul d go hone, go hone
Am
But you wanna come here

[ Bridge]

F G
I look through ny contacts and | see
Am G

| hope that we are on the sane page
F G

I don t want no conplications

Am G

Just nake it easy for ne to feel

F G

And | don t want no conplications
Am G

And just nake it easy for ne to feel

[ Chor us]
G F
And now it s 3AM and you re calling nme up again
G Am
And you wanna know if | neant every word that | said
G F

And you shoul d go honme, but you just got a taste of the nidnight air
G Am
You shoul d go hone, go home
Am
But you wanna cone here



