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Adam Klobi - Dinner

                tom:
                Bb (forma dos acordes no tom de G )
Capostraste na 3ª casa

         Em              D
She took a long drive
 Em              C7M
She parked by the pines
 Em               D
She said she never cries
                        C7M
But there's a tear in her eye
 Em                       D
And now the road's getting wide
 Em               D
She looks to the sky
  Em                 D
She said she's doing fine
                C7M
But she's dying inside

 Em                     D               C7M
Mm, she said, from her head to her toes
 Em           D
I wish I was thinner
 Em     D       C7M
And I ate in the day
                   C7M
I guess I'll skip dinner
 Em     D           C7M     Em      D       C7M
Now it's cold and I froze, maybe that's just winter
Em              D
But if God only knows
                     C7M
Does that make me a sinner?

( Em  D  C7M  Em )

Em          D
Feeling the time
           C7M

Passing you by (oh passing you by)

Em            D
Were we young? Were we dumb?
          C7M
Or were we just too blind?
Em             D
And all those signs
           C7M
We could not fight,(mmmm)
Em               D                   C7M
Left us battered and broken and out of our mind (ooh, oh)

     Em           D                    C7M
Mm, she said from her head (head) to her toes
 Em          D
I wish I was thinner (I wish, I wish, I wish)
 Em              D         C7M
And I ate (ate) in the day
  Em              C7M
I guess I'll skip dinner (oh, oh)
 Em       D              C7M
Now it's cold and I froze
 Em      D          C7M
Maybe that's just winter (oh)
 Em      D            C7M
But if God only knows
 Em                 C7M
Does that make me a sinner?

 Em                 C7M
Does that make me a sinner?
 Em                  D                     C7M
I don't think I know myself, I know I wanna try (ah)
 Em                  D                       C7M
I gotta pick up the pieces and leave it all behind
 Em                 D                     C7M
Don't think I love myself, I know I gotta try
 Em                 D                     C7M
I gotta pick up my pieces and leave it all behind (ah)
 D                C7M
And leave it all behind

Acordes


