| don’t know how | made it this far by Mike Adams (Capo 5™)

G D Em C

I’'ve had some plans go sideways... ... had some good ones fall apart.
G D C.... D....

Spent a little too much money... ... followed my wandering heart.
G D Em C

Missed a few good chances... ... told a few bad jokes at the bar.

G D C.... D.... G
Still somehow, I’'m standing here... | don’t know how | made it this far.

Chorus

C G D Em

| don’t know how... | made it this far.
C G D G

Lord knows I... ... tried it all.

C G D Em
Wrong roads, late nights, more than one bad call.
C G D* G {let fade}

When | look back at my life... | don’t know how | made it this far.

Verse 2

G D Em C
I’ve been late on Monday mornings... ... paid a bill or two too slow.
Said some things | should’ve swallowed.(.?.\.l;l.atched a good woman g%.
Luck and me don’t tglk much... ... but IrEnn;rcy knows where you are.

| wake up every n?orning... | f:l:t.).h.’t know how | r?;é.éle it this fgr.
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Bridge

C D
| ain’t saying I’m a saint now... never claimed to play that part.
G D C D G
But somebody’s been watching... this old wandering heart.

Verse 3

G D Em C
These days | laugh a little louder... ... try to do a little right.

G D C D G
Thank the good Lord every morning, when l... see that golden light.

Chorus

C G D Em

| don’t know how... | made it this far.
C G D G

Lord knows I... ... tried it all.

C G D Em
Wrong roads, late nights, more than one bad call.
C G D* G {let fade}

When | look back at my life... | don’t know how | made it this far.

Outro
C* D* G {let fade}
Oh Y-e-a-h... | don’t know how | made it this far...



