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                tom:
                A
                               Dm    C
I can feel through your eyes
                     Em   D
The dark desperate storm
                         Dm   C
And I know that you are lost
                          Em   G
For the long that you?re gone

                    Dm          C
And I know all the sunken things
                     Em   D
Deep inside    your heart
    Dm  G
I know
           Em  D
Let it be gone

               C                         Dm
But there?s a noise in your head that is echoing and echoing
and
Em          Em
Echoing
         C                               Dm
Let the sun stroke your skin and breathe in and breathe in and
        Em                          Em
Breathe in and breathe in and breathe in

 C  Dm    Em  F
Be    in peace
   C                     Dm          Em  F
Until you feel all your nerve endings
 Am       G              F  Dm
Making synapses with every
C  Dm               C
  Part of your body

( D  F  G )

     C             D
The sea lies in between
      C                    D
Your lungs full of golden leaves
        F   G             Am  Am
As you fight  against it all

C             D
Underneath the stars
     C                     D
You gasp for a whole new world

F                   G
Underneath your skin
             C             D
Something screams to be released

           C                         Dm
There´s a noise in your head that is echoing and echoing and
Em           Em
Echoing
           C                         Dm
Hear the choir of the waves that are echoing and echoing and
Em          Em
Echoing and echoing

 C  Dm    Em  F
Be    in peace
   C                     Dm          Em  F
Until you feel all your nerve endings
 Am       G              F  Dm
Making synapses with every
C  Dm               C
  Part of your body

( D  C  D )

         F                G
What is deep in your soul?
         C                D
Let it rise to the cosmos
       F            G
Everything that is hiding
  C
Sparks are scaping
      D
A flower ready to bloom
          F            G        C   D
Let it be out of your core, of our core
           F                   G
Reach the moon being full of you
         C                  D
In this new world full of you

          F              G              C                  D
Hear this echoing again, echoing again, echoing again, and
again
And again

( F  G  C  D )

Ah

( F  G  C  D )

Acordes


