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Amanda Hikague - Make Me Sick

                tom:
                Bm
Intro: Bm  G  Gb
        Bm                     G            Gb
I've been angry for a long time
Bm              G        Gb
Letting anyone cross my lines
Bm            G         Gb
Denied compliments to see you thrive
Bm               G        Gb
I suffocated as you breathed fine

Bm               G         Gb
The world is old and I'm innocent
Bm              G          Gb
Believed in every shitty fairytale
Bm                   G
But now that I'm grown
             Gb
I will let you know

                G
That you make me sick
                          Bm             D
You make me wanna scream until I can't speak
               G
Done being your doll
                             Bm             D
Cause I'm way more than what you sold me for
             G
You make me mad
                     A       D
In a way that no one ever has

Bm          G             Gb
I have followed all the the rules
Bm         G               Gb
Trying everything to fit your shoes
Bm        G             Gb
Enjoyed discomfort with a pretty smile
Bm         G               Gb        Bm
I've hurt myself like I could never die

                G
But now that I'm whole
       Gb
I must let you know
                  G
That you make me sick
                          Bm             D
You make me wanna scream until I can't speak
               G
Done being your doll
                             Bm             D
Cause I'm way more than what you sold me for

             G                   A
Failed to erase me, came back to play me

                Gbm                    Bm
You tainted my name as it would be alright
                     G                     A
Watch you run like a baby, deny all your sayings
                  Gbm                    Bm
Taking the blame has never crossed your mind
     G
But now that I'm grown
          Gb
I will let you know

                G
That you make me sick
                          Bm             D
You make me wanna scream until I can't speak
               G
Done being your doll
                             Bm             D
Cause I'm way more than what you sold me for
             G
You make me mad
                     A       D
In a way that no one ever has
                 G
Ooh, you make me sick
                A
Ooh, you really are sick
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