SMOKING GUN
[VERSE]     

D – E – B
I was in an hazy, crowded bar  /   when you came along  --  Ahh

Didn’t wanna say it, but you were  /  
tucked in someone’s drawer

Ahhh  Ahhh  Ahhh

Chemistries collide where the feeling holds  /  
 words get bold   

Always like dream dish,  I’m ever sold   /  
now it’s getting cold

Ahhh  Ahhh  Ahhh

---------------------------------------------------------------------

[CHORUS] 
A flat min – E flat min (2x)

E – G – B (2x)
Someone said you’re only biding for  /  more time to keep the score

And someone said you’ll always string along  /  Long as I hang on

They’ll always find a gun  /  to put your fingers on
And there’s your smoking gun  /  staring from the ground
---------------------------------------------------------------------

This is for the ones that shoot you down  /   as you turn around  

Soon they’ll find another and a pedestal  / 
to tear them from 

Ahhh  Ahhh  Ahhh   /    [SOFTER]  Ahhh  Ahhh  Ahhh

---------------------------------------------------------------------

[CHORUS]

Doesn’t really matter what you did  /  They’ll see what they want

Because they feel smaller than the rest  / They’re always lookin down

They always find a gun  /  to put your fingers on

And there’s your smoking gun  /  staring from the ground

---------------------------------------------------------------------

[VERSE]

Destiny is patient for acts of yours / you wait for its word. 

I hear your heart unveil it, feels of gold  /  but this game’s getting old
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