
Some People by Mike Adams (Capo 1st) 

 
Intro  G-------C—G---  |  G-------D---- 
 
Verse 1 
G                                                                     C 
    Some people show up, right on time. 
G                                                                            D 
    Hands steady, when you’re losing ground. 
                        G                                         C 
They don’t say much, they just stay close. 
                      G                     D                         G 
When the long nights, come around. 
 
Chorus 
G                                                                               C 
    Some people lift you, when you’re low. 
G                                                                           D 
    Some people teach you, how to stand. 
              G                                                           C 
Some come in love, some come in fire. 
              G                             D                                G 
Some… leave a mark… you understand. 
 
Verse 2 
G                                                                                C 
    Some people walk you, through the dark. 
G                                                            D 
    Till morning finds, your door. 
                  G                                                  C 
    Some people test, your better side. 
G                       D                       G 
    Make you… wanna be more. 
 
Chorus 
G                                                                               C 
    Some people lift you, when you’re low… whoa-oh 
G                                                                           D 
    Some people teach you, how to stand… hmm-mm 
              G                                                           C 
Some come in love, some come in fire. 
              G                             D                                G 
Some… leave a mark… you understand.  



 
 
 
 
 
Verse 3 – 
G                                                                      C 
    Some people stay, for many years. 
G                                                                D 
    Some pass through fast and hard. 
G                                                            C     G        D                 G 
    But every face, every goodbye…  Plays… its part… Ohhhh 
 
Bridge 
G                                                               C 
    I used to curse, the pain they brought. 
G                                                          D 
    But time showed me the truth. 
G                                    C        G                          D                   G 
    Every fall, every scar… pointed me back to you. 
 
Chorus 
G                                                                               C 
    Some people lift you, when you’re low. Some people lift you, when you’re low. 
G                                                                           D 
    Some people teach you, how to stand. Some people teach you, how to… 
              G                                                           C 
Some come in love, some come in fire. 
              G                             D                                G 
Some… leave a mark… you understand. 
 
Outro 
             G                                          C 
Yeah, some are a blessing… you hold. 
G                                                 D                                  G {let fade} 
    Some are a lesson, you thank… and let go. 


