
                          EYE OF THE HURRICANE 
C             C        C/B  Am7            Am7 -        Am7/G 
 TANK IS FULL, SWITCH IS ON  NIGHT IS WARM, COPS ARE GONE 
FM7            FM7         G                 G 
 ROCKET BIKE IS ALL HER OWN IT'S CALLED HURRICANE 
C                    C        -   CM7/E Am7                   Am7 -    Am7/G 
SHE TOLD ME ONCE IT'S QUITE A RIDE IT'S SHAPED SO THERE'S THIS PLACE INSIDE 
      FM7             FM7          G                G 
WHERE IF YOU'RE MOVING YOU CAN HIDE SAFE WITHIN THE RAIN. 
FM7                   CM7/E  G                              C 
     SHE WANTS TO RUN AWAY     BUT THERE'S NOWHERE THAT SHE CAN GO 
FM7              CM7/E                Dm9   Dm9 – CM7/E 
     NOWHERE THE PAIN WON'T COME AGAIN 
FM7              CM7/E  G               C 
     BUT SHE CAN HIDE    IN THE POURING RAIN 
Dm9                G                  C 
     SHE RIDES THE EYE OF A HURRICANE 
C              C        - C/B Am7              Am7 -    Am7/G 
TELL THE TRUTH, EXPLAIN TO ME HOW YOU GOT THIS NEED FOR SPEED 
FM7                     FM7               G                  G 
SHE LAUGHED AND SAID IT MIGHT JUST BE THE NEXT BEST THING TO LOVE 
C            C         M7/E  Am7               Am7        Am7/G       
HOPE IS GONE, SHE CONFESSED, WHEN YOU LAY YOUR DREAMS TO REST 
FM7                FM7                  G             G 
YOU CAN GET WHAT'S SECOND BEST, BUT IT'S HARD TO GET ENOUGH 
FM7                   CM7/E  G                              C 
     SHE WANTS TO RUN AWAY     BUT THERE'S NOWHERE THAT SHE CAN GO 
FM7              CM7/E                Dm9   Dm9 – CM7/E 
     NOWHERE THE PAIN WON'T COME AGAIN 
FM7              CM7/E  G               C 
     BUT SHE CAN HIDE    IN THE POURING RAIN 
Dm9                G                  C 
     SHE RIDES THE EYE OF A HURRICANE 
 
Am7         Am7/G   CM7/E    CM7/E Am7    Am7/G    FM7      G     G 
WE SAW HER RIDE SO FAST LAST NIGHT, RACING BY IN A FLASH OF LIGHT 
 
C                C           C/B    Am7             Am7   -      Am7/G 
RIDING QUICK THE STREET WAS DARK; A SHINY TRUCK SHE THOUGHT WAS PARKED 
FM7              FM7                G             G   
BLOCKED HER PATH; STOPPED HER HEART, NOT THE HURRICANE. 
C                    C -        CM7/E Am7              Am7 -   Am7/G 
SHE SAW HER CHANCE TO SLIP THE TRAP,  JUST THE ROOM TO PASS IN BACK 
FM7               FM7             G                    G    
BUT THEN IT MOVED, CLOSED THE GAP.  SHE NEVER FELT THE PAIN. 
 
FM7                   CM7/E  G                              C 
     SHE WANTS TO RUN AWAY     BUT THERE'S NOWHERE THAT SHE CAN GO 
FM7              CM7/E                Dm9   Dm9 – CM7/E 
     NOWHERE THE PAIN WON'T COME AGAIN 
FM7              CM7/E  G               C 
     BUT SHE CAN HIDE    IN THE POURING RAIN 
Dm9                G                  C 
     SHE RIDES THE EYE OF A HURRICANE 
C C  F             G             C    C, Am7, Am7, FM7, G, C, C      
     SHE RIDES THE EYE OF A HURRICANE.      
 



 
 


