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Lucas Mota Freitas - Song's Sounds

                            tom:
                C
Intro: Em  E7  E7  C
        Em  E7  E7  C
        Dm  Dm  C  C
        Dm  Dm  C  C

Em           E7      E7        C
Sounds I hear in the air seems always novelty
Em              E7   E7           C
My mind confuses myself, where this song come from?
Em         E7                     E7          C
Just put my finger on the string that sounds will be
reproduced
Em         E7         E7                C
Each time I put my finger the same sound has a new meaning

Dm              Dm         C                   C
From now on this tone will come to us deeps feelings inside
the
      Dm                      Dm        C
Soul. Vibration of a chord has your own wave connecting with
love
   C
Of universe

Em                 E7                E7                 C
Differents touches, differents times and even places with your
own
      Em          E7          E7           C
Vibe. Lightness of beach's breeze keep peace with blue of sea
Em               E7       E7        C
Or who knows in a Texas' farm sitting on a rocking chair
Em            E7      E7                C
More words are no need to describe all of this feelings' mixes

Dm             Dm        C              C
A chord here, a tab there and so the sound will make sense
Dm                    Dm             C           C
Amid slides, pull offs and hammer on with juggling tools borns

a song

( Em  E7  E7  C  )
( Em  E7  E7  C )
( Dm  Dm  C  C )
( Dm  Dm  C  C )

Em           E7      E7        C
Sounds I hear in the air seems always novelty
Em              E7   E7           C
My mind confuses myself, where this song come from?
Em         E7                     E7          C
Just put my finger on the string that sounds will be
reproduced
Em         E7         E7                C
Each time I put my finger the same sound has a new meaning

Dm              Dm         C                   C
From now on this tone will come to us deeps feelings inside
the
      Dm                      Dm        C
Soul. Vibration of a chord has your own wave connecting with
love
   C
Of universe

Em                 E7                E7                 C
Differents touches, differents times and even places with your
own
      Em          E7          E7           C
Vibe. Lightness of beach's breeze keep peace with blue of sea
Em               E7       E7        C
Or who knows in a Texas' farm sitting on a rocking chair
Em            E7      E7                C
More words are no need to describe all of this feelings' mixes

Dm             Dm        C              C
A chord here, a tab there and so the sound will make sense
Dm                    Dm             C           C
Amid slides, pull offs and hammer on with juggling tools borns
a song

Acordes


