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�. She’s a
B
sleep in the

E
backseat. Looking

F4
peaceful e

E
nough to me.

But she’s
B
wakin’ up ins

E
ide a dream. Full of s

F4
creeching t

E
ires and

F4
�re.

We’re
B
comin’ back from where

E
no one lives.

F4
Pretty much just

E
veterans.

When I
B
pointed out where the

E
North Star is. She

F4
called me a

E
fuckin’ l

F4
iar.

Chorus: And
E
Emily, I’m

B -
sorry,

F4-
I just

E
make it up as

G4m -
I go al

F4-
ong.

Yet,
E
I can feel my

B -
self bec

F4-
oming.

E
Someone only yo

G4m -
u could

F4-
want.

�. Headed
B
straight for the

E
concrete. In a

F4
nightmare

E
screaming.

Now I’m
B
wide awake,

E
spiraling. And

F4
you don’t wanna

E
talk.

E

Just
B
take me back to

E
Montreal. I’ll get a

F4
real job, you’ll go

E
back to school.

We can
B
burn out in the

E
freezing cold. And

F4
just

E
get

E*
lost. (long pause)

Chorus:
E
Emily, I’m

B -
sorry,

F4-
baby.

E
You know how I

G4m -
get when I’m

F4-
wrong.

And
E
I can feel my

B -
self bec

F4-
oming

E
somebody I’m

G4m -
not, I’m

F4-
not, so.

E
Emily, forg

B -
ive me,

F4-
can we

E
make it up as

G4m -
we go al

F4-
ong?

I’m
E
�� and

G4m -
I don’t know who

F4-
I am.

E
But I k

B -
now

F4-
what I

E
want.

B - F4-
Outro:

E
Emil

B -
y, I’m

F4-
sorry.

E
Emil

B -
y, I’m

F4-
sorry.

E B -
I’m

F4-
sorry.


