NOTHING BUT THE ECHOES
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(Words and music: Robin Hill)
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INTRO
1
2|Am >> Am7 F C>>Am Em7
6|Am >> Am7 F C G7
10|Am >> Am7 F C>>Am Em7
14|Am >> Am7 F C G7
VERSE 1
18[Am >> Am7 [F [c>>Am [Em7
Outside of this is nothing but the echoes of
22|Am >> Am7 [F [c [G7
ev'rything we longed and strived to be, A
26/Am >> Am7 [F [Dm [F
soft reverber- ation down a hallway, A
30[Am >> Am7 [F [c [c7
fading pulse from deep within the sea, An
34|Am >> Am7 [F [Dm [c7
ever vaguer trace of you and me.
VERSE 2 (as verse 1)
38|Am >> Am7 [F [c>>Am [Em7
Outside of here is nothing but the shadows of
\
54|Am >> Am7 [F [Dm [c7
logic that was never holding fast.
58|C [G7 |
INSTRUMENTAL
60|Am >> Am7 F C>>Am Em7
64(Am >> Am7 F C G7
68|Am >> Am7 F Dm F
72|Am >> Am7 F C G7
76(|Am >> Am7 F C G7
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80|C G7 CH CH
VERSE 3
82[Am >> Am7 [F [C>>Am [Em7
Outside of us is nothing but the remnants Of
86[Am >> Am7 [F [c [c7
ev'rything our hollow hopes be- trayed, A
90[Am >> Am7 [F [Dm [F
twisted dance of dares and double meanings, A
94[Am >> Am7 [F [c [c7
bossanova formed from rpices paid, Of
98[Am >> Am7 [F [Dm [c7
staetements shaped and mouthed, but never made.
102|C [c7 |
CODA - to fade
104|Am >> Am7 F C>>Am Em7
108|Am >> Am7 F C G7
112|Am >> Am7 F Dm F
116|Am >> Am7 F C G7
120|Am
Outside of this is nothing but the echoes

Of everything we longed and strived to be:
A soft reverberation down a hallway,

A fading pulse from deep within the sea,
An ever vaguer trace of you and me.

Outside of here is nothing but the shadows

Of everything we hoped and prayed would last:
A silhouette of half misshaped conclusions,

A mirage of conjectures from the past,

A logic that was never holding fast.

Outside of us is nothing but the remnants

Of everything our hollow hopes betrayed:

A twisted dance of dares and double meanings,
A bossa nova forged from prices paid,

Of statements shaped and mouthed, but never made.




