The Gol den State  John Doe

You [Djare the [Ghole in ny [A] head

| [Dlamthe [ pain in your [A]neck

You [Djare the [Glunp in ny [A]throat

| [Dlamthe [Em aching [Alin your [ heart
W are [Emtangl ed

We are [ stol en

We are [C]living where things are [A] hidden

You are sonething in ny eye

And | am the shiver down your spine
You are on the lick of ny lips

And | amon the tip of your tongue
are tangl ed

are stolen

are buried up to our necks in sand

are [D] I uck

are [Em]fate

are the [Gfeeling you get in the [A]golden state
are [D]l ove

are [Em hate

are the [Gfeeling | get when you [ Alwal k away...
Wal k away[ Enl [ G
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Well you are the dreamin ny nightmare
| amthat falling sensation

You are not needles and pills

am your hangover norning

are tangl ed

are stolen

are living where things are hidden

are |uck

are fate

are the feeling you get in the golden state
are | ove

are hate

are the feeling | get when you wal k away
Wal k away

Wl k away
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You are the hole in nmy head

You are the pain in your neck
You are the lunmp in ny throat
| amthe aching in your heart



