Torn - Natalie Inbruglia

F Am
| thought I saw a man brought to life
Bb
He was warm he canme around |ike he was dignified

He showed me what it was to cry
F Am
Wel|l you couldn't be that man | adored

You don't seemto know
Bb

Don't seemto care what your heart is for

But | don't know hi m anynore

Dm
There's nothing where he used to lie
C
My conversation has run dry
Am
That's what's goi ng on
C
Not hi ng's fine
F
["mtorn
C Dm
I"'mall out of faith, this is how | feel
Bb F
I'"'mcold and | am shaned, |ying naked on the fl oor
C Dm
I'1lusion never changed, into sonething real
Bb F
I''mwi de awake and | can see, the perfect sky is torn
C Dm Bb
You're a little late, I"'malready torn
F Am

So | guess the fortune teller's right

Bb
| should have seen just what was there and not sone holy |ight
But you crawl beneath nmy veins and now

Dm
| don't care, | have no |uck
C
| don't miss it all that nuch
Am

There's just so nany things






