Bm
VERSE 1 Ice cold moon
F#m
Burning sun
A
Put down the rose, pick up the gun

Were you true when you said
E
You’d go with me ‘till the end?

Bm

VERSE 2 Was it last century
F#m

Or yesterday?

We were driving on the same freeway
A
Took the past, left the future | don’t want to live
E
Keep fearing that another end will slip through your sleeve

Bm F#m
PRE-CHORUS Lay here
A
I’ll turn the music down

Keep the lights out
E
Ohhhh There’ll be nothing for you to fear

Bm F#m
Lay here
A
I’ll turn the music down

Keep the lights out

E
Ohhhh
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CHORUS

VERSE 3

VERSE 4

PRE-CHORUS

Bm
Suddenly I’'m back in my childhood
F#m
Noticing the moon for the first time
Bm
Can someone come and illuminate my way?
F#m CHm
It feels like I’'m lost on a dead street
G#H#m
I miss that half a glass of whiskey neat

All my past turned to black

Tell me, how can | come back?

Bm
No silly speech
F#m
No love tattoo
A
Am | just half a girl lost in this avenue?

Without your eyes | can’t look ahead
E
Feels like a part of me died over our last shared cigarette

Bm

Don’t even care
F#m

How long it takes

Just tell me you’re coming home and I’ll wait
A
Put up with mothers, daughters, friends, poets apart
E

Wish that people would quit the ma’am skip to the sweetheart

Bm F#m
Lay here
A
I’ll turn the music down

Keep the lights out
E
Ohhhh There’ll be nothing for you to fear
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CHORUS

BRIDGE

Bm F#m
Lay here
A
I’ll turn the music down

Keep the lights out
E
Ohhhh

Bm
Suddenly I’'m back in my childhood
F#m
Noticing the moon for the first time
Bm
Can someone come and illuminate my way?
F#m CH#m
It feels like I’'m lost on a dead street
GH#m
I miss that half a glass of whiskey neat

All my past turned to black

Tell me, how can | come back?

C#m G#m
| know it’s a shot in the dark
A
To call you blood, call me shark
E G#Hm
Got to start somewhere
C#m GHm A E G#m

Wait for life to come all over again

CH#m
Never really felt this sober
G#m
Like my life was an illusion that now is over
A

Am | just missing your head’s weight on my shoulder?

C#m

Or is this just what you get when you get older?

GH#Hm

| guess this is just what you get when you get older.
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