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I'm lost. (Aberg Songs Ltd. 96-09-10)

C#m7 F#m7
Things that I see, make no sense. Not for me.

Hm7 E7 Esus2
What is good, what is bad, where's the key?

F{m7 E7 A7
What is good, what is bad, where's the key?
D E(D) C#m7 F#m7
Things that I see, make no sense. Not for me.

IJm7 E7 Esus2

(et

fil ) I won't go on. I'm checking out.
\y ( This is not what I have found life's all about.

D E(D) C#m7 F#m7
Things that I see, make no sense. Not for me.

r) E7sus4/87
m lost in time.

F+
:hat I have be called a crime.

D E(D)

a1 \ I'* lost in street. I'm lost in town.

!l 1 Every little move I make, will bring me down.

Things that I see, make no sense. Not for me.
What is good, what is bad, where's the key?

F#m C#7
I'm not an ordinary guy.

Ilm7 E7 Esus2 C#7
I long back to the days when time was running slow.
F#m C#7
Life was true and not a lie.

Hm7 E7
But somewhere 'long the breeding lines
ArnajT Dmaj7
someone started digging mines

Hm7 C#7 F#m
And cash was king and no one saw the signs.

What is good, what is bad, where's the key?


