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Chorus:

G F

Here | am again, barely throwing a spark
F C G
Burn your candles at both ends, you end up in the dark.
G F

But I’'m back again, to see what | can find.

F C G
Just because the room is dark, don’t mean the eyes are blind.

F G Am G
1. I stumbled onto something this morning, as | watched the rising sun
F G Am G

Light the earth and cast the shadows of the things that | had done.
F G Am G

The clouds a shifting puzzle, fade too fast to even try
F G Am G

Any way the morning wind should blow, it’s bound to clear the sky.

Repeat Chorus

F G Am G
2. But the loveliness of earth and sky and sunrise seem so far away
F G Am G
From the emptiness of what a life can come to living day to day.
F G Am G
Substitutions come so easy, as the vision starts to dim
F G Am G

It’s no wonder there’s no wonder left to watch the day begin.

Repeat Chorus
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F G Am G
3. Soit’s love to love and room to room, the pattern is my choice
F G Am G
Confusion is my memory, the whisper is my voice.
F G Am G
Turning inward, often breathless with excitement for the game
F G
Strong enough to cause the flame to flicker . . .
F G

Weak enough to stay the same.

Final Chorus:
G F
Here | am again, barely throwing a spark
F C G
Burn your candles at both ends, you end up in the dark.
G F
But I’'m back again, to see what | can find.
F C G
Just because the room is dark, don’t mean the eyes are blind.
F C G

Just because the room is dark, don’t mean the eyes are blind.



