Drowni ng - Sarah Bl ackwood

Em D C
CGot a bottle of whisky in ny hand |I'm gonna chase that devil for as long as | ca
n and | know, that kind

D Em
of love will make a grown man cry
Em D
Well it's hard on your head when every day is a bet on howlong it'll take you j
ust to get out of bed and
C D Em
I know, that kind of love will make a grown man cry
C D
Ch and |'ve, been drowning in |ove )
C Em )
Ch and |'ve, been drowning in this |ove )  Nak.
C D Em )
Chand I'Il, be drowning in this love until the day that | die )
Em D
I had to confess that | had stirred up a nmess and that at being your girl | hadn
't been the best and
C D Em

I know, that kind of love will rmake a grown man cry

Em D
And all because of this you said | pushed to the edge and then | stood right the
re and ri pped your

C D
Em
heart from your chest and | know, that kind of Iove will nake a grown nan cry
D C Em
You had every right to wal k away w thout turning around
D C Em
And the days go by so slowy but the years keep sneaki ng around
C Em D
Every chance | had to say |"msorry well | just choked it down
C Em D

Never really had the chance to tell you baby, | still want you around



