Way Away

Yellowcard
Dmi B

Dmi

I think I'm breakin' out

Cc

I'm gonna leave you now

B

There's nothin' for me here
F Cc

It's all the same

Dmi
And even though I knew

c

That everything might go
B

Go downhill from here

F (o}
I'm not afraid

Dmi F
Way away, away from here I'll be

B F
Way away, away SO you can see

Gmi Dmi

How it feels to be alone, and not believe

Gmi B
Feels to be alone and not believe
Anything

Dmi B
Letting out the noise inside of me

Dmi B
Every window pane is shattering

Dmi B

Cutting out my words before I speak

Dmi B

This is how it feels to not believe
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