DAD Alexandra Schmal

Fmaj7 Gmaj7 Fmaj7 Gmaj7
Who said life would be easy?
Fmaj7 Gmaj7 Fmaj7 Gmaj7

Who said life would be fun?
Bbmaj7 Fmaj7 Bbmaj7 Fmaj7

| thought | never go wrong, never be frowned,

Bbmaj7 Gm Bm7b5 Bbmaj7
Never turn back 'nto that kid that said: Dad, take me home.

Fmaj7 Gmaj7 Fmaj7 Gmaj7
The world sais: Take all you can
Fmaj7 Gmaj7 Fmaj7 Gmaj7
Someway you win or you loose
Bbmaj7 Fmaj7 Bbmaj7 Fmaj7
Why play’n that game? Why stay’n that shame?
Bbmaj7 Gm Bm7b5 Bbmaj7
Why not turnin” back ‘nto that kid that said: Dad, take me home,
tonight.
Dm7 C
Times and times we fall, try’'n to find our way back home.

Am Bbmaj7
In great distress we wanna know: What's the meaning of it all?
Dm7 C
These times are precious ones, ,cause you can see where you're power
Am Bbmaj7

comes from. Lift your eyes from yourself to where's home.

Fmaj7 Gmaj7 Fmaj7 Gmaj7

God sais: | am your father.

Fmaj7 Gmaj7 Fmaj7 Gmaj7
God sais: You're my beloved child!

Bbmaj7 Fmaj7 Bbmaj7  Fmaj7

You just believe! Ask you'll receive!
Bbmaj7 Gm Bm7b5 Bbmaj7

Trust in the one you can say: Dad, take me home, tonight.



