Purple – (83 bpm)

Bm,
G,
 D,
  A

The Shades of Warmth in your Hand,

And Shadows of Purple in your glass,

In shallows of unknown plans, 

There’s shapes that I hold at chance,


You turned my world into, Circles of Purple [x2]

(this patience cannot last)
The age has come to stand,

I’m afraid of what would pass,

The Angles within you mind,

Written all over upon your side,


You turned my world into, Circles of Purple [x2]

Encircled in Purple, Encircled in Purple [x2]

G,
D,  
   









A

I want to fuck…..ing love you [x2]
 
So Hard
Bm
Purple – (83 bpm)  [Emalt= 0,2,x,0,0,0]
V:
[C,

F,
 Am,
G]
The Shades of Warmth in your Hand,

And Shadows of Purple in your glass,

In shallows of unknown plans, 

There’s shapes that I hold at chance,
[ F ]
C:
C,
Emalt,  
G,  
G/F#,
You turned my world into, Circles of Purple [x2]
The age has come to stand,
I’m afraid of what would pass,

The Angles within you mind,

Written all over upon your side,
[ F ]
C:
C,
Emalt,  
G,  
G/F#,

You turned my world into, Circles of Purple [x2]

Encircled in Purple, Encircled in Purple [x2]
C,
G,  

I want to fuck…..ing love you [x2]
Emma,
I hope this keeps me in your mind, I am not certain of what is between you and me, but I am sure no other man could come close to writing some of these lines for you, and some lines are so purely original and hold an intangible beauty I’m not sure if I could write any better for any other woman.

What put me into this trance, the purple hair of strands, the warmth of your hands.

