
The Almosts of Life by Mike Adams (No Capo) 
[Intro]   Am----F----C*     |     Am----F----C----G--- 
 
[Verse 1] 
Am                    F                                             C* 
        I had my hands on a dream so near. 
Am                                  F                                             C----G--- 
        But it slipped away like smoke in the air. 
Am                    F                                                   C* 
        I felt the weight of what could’ve been. 
Am                     F                                        C----G--- 
        A hollow ache, beneath my skin. 
 
[Chorus 1] 
         Am                        F                              C----G--- 
The almosts of life, cut like a knife. 
         Am                              F                             C----G--- 
The love we lost, the dreams denied. 
    Am                                      F                              C----G--- 
A thousand paths that fade from sight…     Oh-o-o 
         Am                        F                                          C----G--- 
The almosts of life, keep me up at night. 
 
[Verse 2] 
Am                     F                                              C* 
        I saw the light, but it turned to gray. 
Am                         F                                           C----G--- 
        And in the darkness, it stowed away. 
Am                            F                                 C* 
        Every "what if" whispers my name. 
Am                             F                                          C----G--- 
        A shadowed dance, in this, quiet pain. 



 
 
[Chorus 2] 
         Am                        F                             C----G--- 
The almosts of life, tear you apart. 
            Am                                      F                                      C----G--- 
They cloud your mind and toy with your heart. 
Am                                        F                                      C----G--- 
Take you places, that just don’t feel right…    N-o-o 
         Am                        F                                           C----G--- 
The almosts of life, keep you up at night. 
 
[Bridge] 
                       Am*                         
Now I can see all the broken roads I’ve taken. 
F* 
Feel the pain in my heart that’s breakin’. 
         C* 
The wasted words, left unsaid. 
         G* 
The ghosts of moments in my head. 
 
[Chorus 3] 
         Am                        F                              C----G--- 
The almosts of life, cut like a knife. 
         Am                              F                             C----G--- 
The love we lost, the dreams denied. 
    Am                                      F                              C----G--- 
A thousand paths that fade from sight…     Oh-o-o 
         Am                        F                                          C----G--- 
The almosts of life, keep me up at night.    
                      Am                        F                                          C {let fade} 
Yeah, the almosts of life, keep you up at night. 


