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Bm A G F#m G F#m F#maj
Bm A G F#m G F#m F#maj

Bm 
There's a storm in your eyes, it's coming right my way
      G
It's heading in my direction
                                 F#m F#maj
Giving no room to say

Bm
If I wasn't here I'd be living a life just for me
       G
the days are getting shorter
                                      F#m F#maj
I'm finding it hard to breath

Em                                             F#maj                                Bm A
Give me three guesses as to what I've done this time
                  G                   F#m
I can't predict it each day
                     Em
We haven't come very far, look at where we are
   F#maj                                    Bm
It would be nice to have... a sign

A G F#m 
                    G                                           F#m     F#maj
I should of known, cos it was always raining
Bm                          A G                          F#m
I should of seen it,    I should of felt it
             G                                          F#m                  F#maj
I didn't see all the signs, I didn't look for the signs

       Em       F#maj              Bm
The way you've been, I'm starting to get it
                   Em                 F#maj 
It was the most I could do
-
It just wasn't enough

      Bm                 A    G                    F#m 
Forcasting the rain, placing the blame
    G                            F#m            F#maj
Reality says i'm the weatherman
           Bm                 A                    G                     F#m
Can't sit down and wait, for the clouds to indicate
    G                                                  F#m F#maj
A bad day for the weatherman 

Em                                         F#          Bm
Keep it to yourself, I don't care no more
Em                        F# 
Few Regrets will see, this side of the door

Bm A G F#m G F#m F#maj
Bm A G F#m G F#m F#maj
Em F# Bm
Em F#

      Bm                 A    G                    F#m 
Forcasting the rain, placing the blame
    G                            F#m            F#maj
Reality says i'm the weatherman
           Bm                 A                    G                     F#m
Can't sit down and wait, for the clouds to indicate
    G                                                  F#m F#maj
A bad day for the weatherman 

           Bm 
I cant look 
            A
It's too much
                G
There's a hurricane coming
             F#m                   F#maj
There's nothin we can do

             Bm
It's too much
            A
I can't look
      G                                F#m                 F#maj
We know whats gonna happen if we stay

     Bm  A   G  F#m F#maj Em
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