The Stale Scene of Old Beer
By Amos the Transparent
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D Gmé6
im right down here if you were wondering
Bm D G
and if you feel like shooting the shit, im all ears
D Gmé6
now that you've stayed | hope you haven't regreted
E7 G
though my thoughts are still tempted to make their mistakes

D C G x4

it seems like im dancing on my own fears,

this cold apartment, the stale scent of old beer

i never had to think, but now i have to proof it

i guess ill have to figure it out to figure it out and ill figure it out on my own

D C G x4

Bm D G Em
are you tired of going down just like you know just where they want you
'cause im tired of going down just like | know just where they want me
F#m Bm C G
i dont even know your name
but can we make that change
Bm F#m C G D
can you remember the way you looked at me that night?
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