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Turn

A¨‹7

ing- nine teen- sound ed- so right, but
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now

F¨Œ„Š7

I'm carr ying- a life that ain't mine.
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Why

A¨‹7

did n't- I get home that night?If I was supposed to be back by nine.

F¨Œ„Š7 E¨‹7

eve ry-
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time

A¨‹7

I try to sleep, I see his stare. Eve ry-
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time

F¨Œ„Š7

I try to speak, I see

E¨‹7

his grin. this is un fair.-
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Seek

A¨‹7

ing- my own rights, while he tears down my mind. I just

25

hope

F¨Œ„Š7

to find a light, that can heal

E¨‹7

my wounds.

27

Now

A¨‹7

I have to choose, Trying to make it through.

29

Do

F¨Œ„Š7

I end its life, or do

E¨‹7

I end mine?
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A¨‹7 F¨Œ„Š7 E¨‹733

Wish

A¨‹7

ing- that I won't get con sumed.- That some one- can fin ally- be kind, to this

37

pit

F¨Œ„Š7

i- ful- soul,

E¨‹7

that is
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carr

A¨‹7

y- ing- a life that is his, but not mine.

F¨Œ„Š7 E¨‹7

In a
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place

A¨‹7

where sins are for giv- en,- my cries are heard,

45

op

F¨Œ„Š7

tions- are giv en- as I seek

E¨‹7

an swers.-
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Was

A¨‹7

it my fault? There were no wit ness- es.-

49

Was

F¨Œ„Š7

it my fault? Was be

E¨‹7

ing- there wrong?

51

Now

A¨‹7

I'm by my own. Bat tl- ing- for my san i- ty,-
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In

F¨Œ„Š7

a so ci- e- ty,- That tears

E¨‹7

me down, While I

55

die

A¨‹7

on the ground.
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