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Intro G C D 

Verse 1 

G    D         C              G 

Early morning, sitting alone In a stairwell in the downtown core 

C    G        Am  F    D 

Searching through thoughts Clouded by news from the night before 

Bridge 1 

                C             G      C          G 

Each warm memory, shrouded in pain Each simple feeling, feeding the strain 

F         D 

The tears are there  Imprisoned by society’s views 

              F                D 

A false projection of strength Based on society’s rules 

Bridge 2 

F                G     C            G   F             G 

A friendship separated by Distance not feelings  Gone, but not forgotten 

    F   G               C           G   F                  G  C  D 

The chance to say goodbye Lost for no apparent reason Lost, but thought of often 

Verse 2 

G         C             D      C        G 

Time has passed The words weren’t passing to paper Denial the main reason 

  C             G       C       G 

To put the feelings in print Embodies acceptance 

 F         D 

A realization that she’s really gone 

C                  G                  C         G 

Putting the words down now Brings the pain and tears all back 

   C          G   F                   D 

A necessary step to dealing with and getting my own feelings back on track 

Bridge 3 

         G      D                C                 G 

The old pictures, freeze her image in time Through memories she’ll live forever 

           F                 Am       G 

Through feelings, she’ll always be with us through time 

F              Am          G 

Nina, as a friend, your end’s a crime 

Verse 3 

G     C   D 

Searching for something again Fighting the urge to cry 

C         G C     G 

Waiting for the New Year in silence Greeting the New Year alone 

F          D 

Waiting alone for Auld Lang Syne 

Outro    F              Am        G 

Nina, as a friend, the end’s a lie 

F                 Am              G 

Sit down, reflect on our lives and ask ourselves why 

F               Am      G 

Nina, I just hated to say goodbye 

F         Am              G 

Nina, I wish I could’ve said goodbye 
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