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G C Am D

G C Am D
[ remember stories my grandma would tell
G C Am D

Of angels and demons and heaven and hell
Em C
And how my eternity rested
Em C D D7
On how much time I invested in prayer
G
And pretending to care

G C Am D

Prechorus

Em C

['ve thrown salt over my shoulder and

Em C D D7
[ can’t find the fountain I'm still getting older

Chorus

Em C

[ know, [ know the devil’s in the details
Am D

I'm tired of listening to wives’ tales

Em C

That gets me nowhere but crossed eyes and crossed paths

Am D

And white hair and black cats and [ don’t want that.
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G C Am D
Today I am stepping on all of the cracks
G C Am D
And thinking of all of the mothers with broken backs
Em C
If I can’t judge a book by its cover and
Em C D D7
[ can’t judge a man by his brother then why
G
Was I given eyes

G C Am D
Prechorus

Chorus 2

Em C

So this time, this time I'll use intuition
Am D

I'm tired of superstition

Em C

That gets me nowhere but weird dreams and buildings with

Am D
no 13t floor and I can’t count on that

Chorus 2

G C Am D
Anymore

G C Am D
G
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