VERSE 1

VERSE 2

PRE-CHORUS

CHORUS

Néthing bul, o
{ w-owmany

C
I’m glad the mountain’s high
Am F
But I’'m on top of it wondering: is it too high for me to fall?
G

And would things be any different

If | didn’t have it all?

Cc
There are things | can take
Am F
Like broken bones, bloody wounds, bruises all over the place
G

But if I’'m meeting with the devil
I’d like to do it face-to-face
(o4
(So) Tell me why
Because | can’t understand the way
That every minute I’'m away
Am
From you | want to die
Used to be easy to forget this kind of feelings
F

Maybe all those stories weren’t a lie

Mom used to really try

G

To tell me
(o2

(And) That’s when | knew

Am
That between all those years, all the tears and goodbyes
F G

That even incomplete | could stand on my feet for you
Cc

(And) That’s when | knew

Am
That between all those fears, wrong frontiers, all those lies
F G
I could still be discrete love without having to cheat for you

C
That’s when | knew
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Néthing bul, o
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c
BRIDGE Full of glow and shine
Am F
During all these years my soul has been too hidden for me to see
G

But you came and left it in the open
Honey baby

Know that I'm
C Am
Nothing but a simple woman
F

She’s nothing but a simple woman

G
Who will always let you break her heart

C Am F G
I’lL always let you break my heart... heart... heart... heart...

Cc
VERSE 3 | don’t talk about the past
Am
Think of my mother but in the meantime
F
Some things were just too rough
G
Back to when everyone kept telling me

“Hey girl you ain’t enough”

Cc
VERSE 4 No stranger in my bed
Am F
And to be true don’t even care if you have blue or hazel eyes
G

But if you’re crying today

Don’t worry, because every tear dries
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Néthing bul, o
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C
(So) Tell me why

Because | can’t understand the way
That every minute I’'m away
Am
From you | want to die
Used to be easy to forget this kind of feelings
F

Maybe all those stories weren’t a lie

Mom used to really try

G

To tell me
c

(And) That’s when | knew

Am
That between all those years, all the tears and goodbyes
F G

That even incomplete | could stand on my feet for you
Cc

(And) That’s when | knew

Am
That between all those fears, wrong frontiers, all those lies
F G
I could still be discrete love without having to cheat for you

C
That’s when | knew
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