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D G A D
Let me look into your eyes and tell you what I know
G D G A
It's hard to think of where to start, the sentences just fall apart and
D G A Bm
Though I thought I'd got it right in the quiet of my mind
G A D

My shaking hands remind me it’s not so

Never thought I'd see the day when I wasn't in control

The road appeared quite clear to me, all downhill and rolling free but
Another traveller on my journey sings a different song

And its melody takes root within my soul

Chorus:

G A D G
Oh what a fine old state I've got myself into

Em D A

Couldn't see it coming if I tried

G A D Bm
Now the storm has passed I'm sure the damage wasn’t small

G A D

And I'll need to clear the mess that’s left inside

The day had started warm and still, the sun climbed in the sky

Winter’s chill had long since passed, brighter times were here at last but
Out on the horizon gathered clouds of darker hue

I guess I knew they would not pass me by

Perhaps I should have turned and fled, but something drew me on
Was it that you were close to me, some kind of electricity and

In a burst of burning light I stumbled to the ground

All resistance lost, defences gone

Chorus

Let me look into your eyes, I'll tell you what I know

It's not the way I had it planned but now I think I understand that
Though I thought that I had fate held firmly in my grasp

My shaking hands remind me it’s not so



