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G G(C) G G(C)

Days pass, time flies

G Em C D
You've hardly breathed and life has flown before your eyes
G GO G G(C)

High hopes, low esteem

G Em C D

This rude awakening has torn apart your dream

[Chorus]

Am C D

But must every night be colder?
Am C D
Does the spirit have to die?

Am C D
Find the fire that burns within you
Em C D

......... Shout at the sky!

Em C D

......... Shout at the sky!

He's gone, tears flow

The sky falls in but you can't let your feelings show

Hard times, cold bed

The night plays tricks upon the thoughts inside your head

Hours drag, Hearts yearn

You're at a crossroads and you don’t know where to turn
Hold firm, keep strong

You will know it when the moment comes along

Dawn comes, stars fade

You make a choice between the sunlight and the shade
Life’s tough but it's down to you

Fight back the clouds and see the sun come pouring through



