
(x 2)       Bb 	 	                 Dm                                Eb                                 F   
	 A|-1-------------1-|-0-------0-------|-----------------|-5-3---------1---| 
	 E|-1-------------1-|-----------------|-3---------------|---------1-3---3-| 
	 C|-----------------|-2-------2-------|-3---------------|-----------------| 

        Bb                                     Dm                         Eb               F 
It’s been a while since you left               no___ow 
       Bb                                         Dm                  Eb   	 F 
I listen to you destroying my life,     cry__ing 
               Gm                                       F                             Eb                     Bb 
If I had knew a morning I would be here, dirty,    judged on a   bench 
                                    Gm                 F                        Eb            %                                  	 	 	  
By the shadow of a body   I cuddled so many times		            for a kiddo 

     Bb*        	                    Eb       /    Eb  -  F             Bb*         Eb   /    Eb  -  F 
A|-----8-6-5-------|-----------------|	 	      Oh oh_  
E|-6---------8-----|-6-----6-6---8---| 

Bb                                    Dm                  Eb            F 
You tell them that my job   is    bullshit 
                  Bb                             Dm                 Eb	 	  F 
That we don't know what i'll be     in one year 
                Gm                              F                                 Eb                      Bb 
If they_ knew that before I was for you the greatest of the singers 
                     Gm                     F                           Eb        %         	 	 	  
And that is why   you wanted a child from me	      become tall 
 
Bb*               Eb       /    Eb  -  F             Bb*         Eb   /    Eb  -  F  	 	 Bb*         Dm 
  
                                   Eb         F#	 	 	                G#                                             C# 
	 Judges and laws______	 	 Don't frighten me___            it's my son, my battle 
                           Cm       /        F                           Dm 
	 She did not have to go 	 oh    oh    oh 
                                          Eb          F#                             G# 
	 Oh I'm breaking bad__          if you're touching 
                                   C#                                             Cm          /       F 
	 The fruits of my bollocks 		 She did not have to go 
  
  
      Bb                             Dm                             Eb   	                                   F 
Of course she carried him          and so what 	 	 Oh__ oh 
               Bb                             Dm                     Eb   	 F 
I'm the one who builds his life	  step by step 
                                Gm                              F                      Eb                        Bb 
All the things she said is nothing compared to the smile    he's sharing 
                         Gm                  F                      Eb             %		 	 	         
Absence has perks__ that no_thing   defends		 	 it's my kiddo 
  
Bb*               Eb       /    Eb  -  F             Bb*         Eb   /    Eb  -  F  	 	 Bb*         Dm 

→ REFRAIN 

            Dm                             Eb          F#	 	 	                G#                        C# 
Oh oh oh	 Judges and laws______	 	 Don’t frighten me__ee_ee_ee_ee__ 
                     Cm       /         F                               Dm 
Oh she did not have to go 	 oh    oh    oh 
                               Eb               F#                            G#	          C# 
Oh I’m breaking baa__a_a_ad	   if you’re touchi__i_i_i_ing___ 
                  Cm     /        F	 	      Dm	 (to fade)        Eb                                   F#	                  G#      	  
The fruits of my peanuts       oh oh oh		 ou ou ou_ ouh_    ou ou ou ou ou ou ou 
C#                Cm        /         F	          Dm         Eb 	      F#	        G#          C#         Cm          F… 
    Oh she did not have to go
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