IN THE SHELTER
A E E- A E

E E E E E A A
IN THE SHELTER, IN THE MORNI NG AS THE SUN WAS BRI GHTLY GLEAM NG
F#m F#m F#m F#m
| HEARD HER CRYI NG OQUT "WHAT IS I T ALL ABOUT?

E A E
I JUST DON'T KNOW BUT | CAN T GO BACK HOME. "
E E E E E A A
LONELY PRI NCESS, ALL THE DAYS OUT ON YOUR OAN ARE GROW NG EMPTY.
F#m F#m F#m F#m E
NOTHIN' |IS GON WELL; | F YOU COULD ONLY TELL THEM HOW YOU FEEL.

A E E

BUT THEY' RE TOO REAL TO UNDERSTAND.
A A A A E E
TOO MANY TRI TE EXPRESSI ONS ENDI NG | N FORCED REJECTI ON LONG AGO.
A A A A E

TOO MANY | NNOCENT FACES IN TOO MANY FAR OUT PLACES; SOMETHI NG S WWRONG
E B7

LET ME TELL YOU THAT SOMETHI NG S VWRONG.

B A A E

I TS BEEN THAT WAY SO LONG, AND I T'S A SHAME.

E E E E E A A
IT"S A STREET- CAR TO THE CI TY, WHERE SHE KNOWS THAT SHE MAY LOSE | T ALL
F#m F#m F#m F#m
RI DI NG FOR JUST A DI ME, TAKING HER OWN SVEET TI ME

E A E
AND KNOW NG WELL THAT THI S COULD BE HER FI NAL FALL,
E E D E E A A
PAST THE BOUTI QUE, DOWN THE ALLEY, TO THE RI VER, PEOPLE PASS HER BY.
F#m F#m F#m F#m
SHE SITS ON THE BI G GRAY ROCKS; TAKES OFF HER BOOTS AND SOCKS

E A E E
NOT KNOW NG WHAT SHE W LL DO NEXT; JUST STARTS TO CRY.
A A A A E E
TOO MANY SMALL SUGGESTI ONS ENDI NG | N ANGRY QUESTI ONS FROM HER DAD.
A A A A E

TOO MANY T. V. DI NNERS; AH, EVERYONE LOVES A W NNER, BUT SHE WAS LOST.
A E
NO ONE KNOAS THE TRI ALS SHE HAD.

E E E E E A A
I N THE SHELTER, IN THE MORNI NG AS THE SUN WAS BRI GHTLY GLEAM NG
F#m F#m F#m F#m
| HEARD HER CRYI NG OQUT "WHAT IS I T ALL ABOUT?

E A E E- A A

I JUST DON'T KNOW BUT | CAN T GO BACK HOME. "



