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[int]	 	 |G      |c.b.a.g|G. . .C|G      |
	 	 |       |       |

	 G
[v1]	 	 Funny how life turns,
	 D
		  how time burns,
	 C	        G             D
		  how the rosy red will fade

	 G
		  Love, it comes and goes,
	 D
	 	 just like ebb and flow,
	 C	        D               |G  |   |
		  leaving ripples in your face

[v2]		  Now it’s all so quiet,
		  the day past the riot,
	 	 when our vows went up in flames

		  We can’t save our soul,
		  drinking alcohol,
		  God know we’ve seen better days

	 	 	          D               |c.  b.  a. g|
[ch]			   When the small birds were singing lo-ud,
	 	  G	       |c.     b.   a.g|
			   under a bright blue sky,
	 	  C	           G            D  |c.b.a.g|
			   with every cloud blown away

	 	 	             |c. b.a. g|
			   Felt good to be a-li-ive,
	 	  G	      |c.    b.  a. g|
			   in the brand new ti-ime,
	    C D	              |G  |   |
			   on the wedding day

	 	 [solo v]

[v3]		  Our love was grinded down (on the),
		  marital battleground,	
		
		  exactly how I can not tell

	 	 In spite of all the fights (and),
		  all the tears we cried,
		  I know we wont forget the day

	 	 	 2x [ch]

[out]	 	 |G. . .C|G. . .C|G      |c.b.a.e| + G(avsl)


