
leIntro :  C              F              C              F  

Verse 1 :  C                                          F                                 

I_     don_'t     know_   you,   bu_t     I_   wan_t   you
 C                                        F    /   F…  

a_ll   the_  mo_re  for   that
  

        C                                                F                           

 And words   fall   through   me   and al - ways fool me,
 C                                F    /    F… 

 and  I   can't   re - act

Bridge : Am         /      G                       F    /     G

Games  that  never a – mount    to   more than
                Am       /      G                               F    /     F… 

 they're   meant   will play  them - se__lves  ou__t

Chorus :

C                                     F                                 Am                                   F

Ta_ke   this    sin – king   boat   and   point   it   home,   we've   sti_ll got   ti___me
C                                     F                                  Am                                F     /   F… 

Raise   your   hope – ful  voice,   you   have  a   choice,   you  make  it   no__w

Verse 2 : C                             F                                   

Fal - ling  slow – ly,  eyes   that   know  me,
C                                 F   /   F...

and  I   can't   go back
  

C                                       F            

Moods    that   take   me   and  e - rase   me,
                 C                                      F   /   F...

and  I'm   pain - ted black

Bridge : Am      /        G                   F         /        G

You   have    su昀昀ered   e - nough   and warred
     Am     /       G                F   /   F… 

 with   your – self,    it's   time   that you   wo_on

Chorus :

C                                     F                                 Am                                   F

Ta_ke   this    sin – king   boat   and   point   it   home,   we've   sti_ll got   ti___me
C                                     F                                  Am                                    F   /   F… 

Raise   your   hope – ful  voice,   you   have  a   choice,   you’ve  made  it   no__w
C                                F                                Am                            F        (C)

Fa_l  - ling   slow - ly   sing    your  me – lo – dy,    I'll   sin__g   It   lou__ou___oud

  
Outro : C              F              Am              F    /    F…
 

C                                          F                                 

I_     don_'t     know_   you,   bu_t     I_   wan_t   you
 C                                      F    /   F…  

a_ll   the_  mo_re  for   that

Falling slowly – Aslhey Parks

Picking (x2 by chord)
 A||---x-----x-------||
 E||-----x-----x---x-||
 C||-x-----x-----x---||


