
Oferecimento Lojalele.com.br

Taylor Swift - Mirroball / Epiphany

                            tom:
                C               C         F
I want you to know
       Am    Am
I'm a mirrorball
              F                          C
I'll show you every version of yourself tonight
                 F
I'll get you out on the floor
            Am       Am
Shimmering beautiful
             F
And when I break, it's in a million pieces

[Primeira Parte]

C                                  F
Hush, when no one is around, my dear
                      Am              Am
You'll find me on my tallest tip-toes
                F
Spinning in my highest heels, love

Shining just for you
C                                    F
Hush, I know they said the end is near
                     Am             Am
But I'm still on my tallest tip-toes
                F
Spinning in my highest heels, love

Shining just for you

C                    Am         F
Something med school did not cover
C                    Am         F    G
Someone's daughter, someone's mother
Am                                F
Holds your hand through plastic now
 C                           G
Doc, I think she's crashin' out
Am                              F
And some things you just can't speak about

Am
With you, I serve, with you
F           C   G
I fall down, down
Am
Watch you breathin'
F                      C   G
Watch you breathin' out, out

Am
With you, I serve, with you
F           C   G
I fall down, down
Am

Watch you breathin'
F                      C   G
Watch you breathin' out, out

C                        G
Only twenty minutes to sleep
                    Am      F
But you dream of some epiphany
 C                            G
Just one single glimpse of relief
                        Am         F
To make some sense of what you've seen

C                        G
Only twenty minutes to sleep
                    Am      F
But you dream of some epiphany
 C                            G
Just one single glimpse of relief
                        Am
To make some sense of what you've seen
                 F
Make sense of what you've seen

C
And they called off the circus

Burned the disco down
F
When they sent home the horses

And the rodeo clowns
Am                    Am
I'm still on that tightrope

I'm still trying
F
Everything to get you laughing at me
C
And I'm still a believer

But I don't know why
F
I've never been a natural
                      Am
All I do is try, try, try
                   Am
I'm still on that trapeze

I'm still trying
F
Everything to keep you looking at me
C                F
Because I'm a mirrorball
       Am    Am
I'm a mirrorball
                  F
And I'll show you every version
              C
Of yourself tonight
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