THESE TRACKS (Words & Music by Dino Rustin)

INTRO:G-D-C-G

G-D-C-G

It all hit me one day, your love had gone away...And you said you didn’t need me

Now I'min a real good place, I've given you your space...And I’'m wondering if | need you

| walked a lonely path, thinking you might never ask...And you might not look for me

Through all the twists and turns, my love for you still burns...But | don’t know where to find you...

Em-F#m—-C-D
It nearly killed me when you said you didn’t love me anymore
But then it happened and you let me walk right out the door

Em—-G-D-C/Em-G-D-C
| could’ve had anyone, and | could’ve gone anywhere | wanted to
| could’ve done anything, but I'm following these tracks right back to you

G-D-C-G

In spite of all the things we said, and not to mention what we meant
How hard it’s been to live without you

And now I’'m looking for a time, to come back and make you mine
But there’s so much | cannot undo

The path I've followed has taken me far, it shows up like a wounded scar
And healing is so far from me

But if | just retrace my steps, and stop assuming | knew what you meant
These tracks will take me back to place where | felt so free

Em-F#m-C-D
It nearly killed me when you said you didn’t love me anymore
But then it happened and you let me walk right out the door

Em-G-D-C/Em-G-D-C
| could’ve had anyone, and | could’ve gone anywhere | wanted to
| could’ve done anything, but I'm following these tracks right back to you

Em-F#m-C-D
It nearly killed me when you let me get away so easily
But then it happened, and now | want you back right here with me

Em-G-D-C/Em-G-D-C
| could’ve had anyone and | could’ve gone anywhere | wanted to
| could’ve done anything, but | think you’ve always known what | would do

| could’ve just dropped it all, but this conversation’s so long overdue/cause there’s just so many things to argue

| could’ve done anything, but I'm following these tracks right back to you...
I’'m following these tracks right back to you...
I’'m following these tracks right back to you...



