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instrumental over first two lines of verse

c Dm
Whenever I feel this way, there's nothing I can do or say
Em F
I know my words ain't got a prayer
c Dm
Whenever you talk like that, the way your voice goes flat
Em F G
The way you toss back your hair, your hair
F F
But I don't know why, yeah, I don't know why
F G
I don't know why it's so unfair
F F
Yeah I don't know how, I don't know how
F c

I don't know how not to care
instrumental over first two lines of verse

It always comes down to this, fake smiles and an empty kiss
Back to worlds of our own

That ain't how it's supposed to be, this ain't like being free
That old free bird has flown, she's flown

refrain
instrumental over first two lines of verse

Then you call me up some night, saying things just don't feel right
And you don't want to be alone

That's the way that I feel too, things ain't right, without you
Heading out as I'm hanging up the phone, the phone

refrain
instrumental over first two lines of verse

Suddenly it's on again, back on track, being friends

Taking things as they come

wWonder how much time we've got, 'fore we hit that same old spot
When it all comes undone, comes undone

refrain
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