The Straight Furrow

Gm Dm
You moved in, and then I moved away.
Gm Dm
We started work, I went on holiday.
Gm Dm Fm Cm
I missed you when we were apart, I wish I'd made a better start.
Eb Bb Dm Eb Dm Cm
Will I ever know, holding on's about letting go; letting %);
m Eb Dm Cm
letting go.
Eb Dm
}(ou can't plough a strag%ht furrow looking back,
How can you sleep insomniac?
Gm F Bb
How can you dream, torn between?
Gm Dm
My building blocks are what I touch and see,
Gm Dm
But you work in a human tapestry.
Gm Dm Fm m
I rejected worldliness, clinging to all I Boses.
Eb m Eb Dm Cm
Will I ever know, holding on's about letting go; letting go;
Dm Eb Dm Cm
letting go.
Gm Dm
You gave light, I soaked up the rays.
Gm Dm
You showed me how, and I walked in your ways.
Gm Dm Fm Cm
I needed your security, but couldn't face your purity.
Eb Bb Dm Eb Dm Cm
Will I ever learn, the love you gave, I can never earn; never earn
Dm Eb Dm Cm
never earn.
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