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C CmajT Dm G7
Down in the village where all lived before
C Cmaj7 Dm G7
I met a woman from the neighbouring door
F13 Em G13 Am
she told me that she just happened to meet
D m G T C e {
a man who's too big for his feet

Refriing
A m E T F G 0
Are you afraid of the things you might see
Dm G 7  C  C +  A m E +
If you just look inside of me
A m E T F G 0
Are you aware of things outside your head
D m  G 7  C  C + A m C +
or do you turn inside instead

There was a time when we all played around
pointing at clouds as we layed back on the ground
no one is watching the clouds anymore
and there's no girl that I adore

refr

I saw the oak tree that's hollow inside
It would not hide me now I never even tried
everything seems so much smaller today
It doesnt't matter anyway

refr
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