
Blaming the Sky by Mike Adams (Capo 1st) 
 
Intro   C----G----Am----------F----C----G 
 
Verse 1 
                                        C                                                     G 
I’ve been carrying things… I never meant to hold.   
                                            Am                                                        F 
Tried to point at the world… instead of facing my own.   
                                            C                                                          G 
But the truth keeps saying… there’s no place to hide.   
                                               Am                                                  F 
You can run from the hurt… but it stays by your side. 
 
Chorus 1 
                                          C                                             G 
You won’t stop the rain… by blaming the sky.   
                                 Am                                    F 
You won’t fix a heart… by letting it dry.   
                                              C                                                         G 
You can shout at the storm… till your voice runs tight. 
                                                   F              G                           C 
But you won’t stop the rain… by blaming the sky. 
 
Verse 2 
                                            C                                                     G 
I’ve seen good men stumble… holding on too long.   
                                              Am                                               F 
Trying to change the past… like the past ain’t gone.   
                                      C                                                                      G 
I’ve stood in that same place… thinking anger was pride.   
                                           Am                                                        F 
Till I learned letting go… is how you come back alive. 
 
Chorus 2 
                                          C                                             G 
You won’t stop the rain… by blaming the sky.   
                                           Am                                    F 
You won’t find your way… by looking behind.   
                                         C                                                   G 
You can carry that load… till it breaks you inside. 
                                                   F              G                           C 
But you won’t stop the rain… by blaming the sky. 
 
 



 
Bridge 
                     F                                                              G 
There’s a moment you choose… to get out of your way.   
                      C                                                 G                                Am 
When the weight you’ve carried… finally starts to fade.   
                  F                                                                     G 
And the man you’re becoming… lifts his eyes to the light.   
                      F                                                                  G 
That’s the first time you feel… something turning inside. 
 
Verse 3 
                                            C                                                             G 
Now I’m learning to stand… with both feet on the ground.   
                                            Am                                         F 
Let the thunder roll past… let the truth be found.   
                                 C                                                   G 
Every tear that fell… grew something in me. 
                                                          Am                                                   F 
Now I’m stronger than the storm… I used to fearfully see. 
 
Chorus 3 
                                          C                                             G 
You won’t stop the rain… by blaming the sky.   
                                             Am                                                            F 
Sometimes you find peace… when you stop asking why.   
                                                C                                                           G 
And walk through the storm… with your head held high. 
                                                   F              G                           C 
But you won’t stop the rain… by blaming the sky. 
 
Outro 
                                   C                                                       G 
So I’m walking ahead… with my head held high.   
                                                  Am                           F 
Let the clouds do their thing… I’ll be alright.   
                                   C                                                                      G 
A man finds his strength… when he stops asking why.   
                                               Am                                                             F 
And knows you can’t stop the rain… by blaming the sky. 
                                              C                                                         G 
You can shout at the storm… till your voice runs tight. 
                                                   F              G                           C 
But you won’t stop the rain… by blaming the sky.  Repeat & Fade 


