Everybodys’ Talkin’

D D7
V1 EverybodXS’ Talkin’ at me, An | don’t hear a word there sayin
Em 7 D

OBIV the echos of my mind

People sto’&)};in’ stairin’ | can’t see their faces Hva
Em D s
Only the shadows of there eyes

G A7
0%1 I’'m goin whereDtI71e sun keeps shinin’
Through the pourin rain

G A7 _ D D7
G%in where the wggther suits my clothes
B%nkin’ off of th% 9orth east wind
Salin’ on a summer breeze
G A7 D
An skippin’ over the ocean, like a stone.
D D7 Em A7 D
Whoa Whoa Whoa
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V2 Luke Solo
Ch3

D D7

VgEverybodX%’ Talkin’ at me, Arb | don’t hear a word there sayin’
m
Only the echos of my mind

A7 D

I '\&vgn’t let you leave, Trbis world behind
| won't let you leave.



