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INTRODUCTION:

VERSE 1:

| was in my story, my beautiful story

We had imaginings, opportunities were happening
The magic now has gone; no dancing the music’s died
Nowhere to run, nowhere to hide

CHORUS 1:

Nobody told me there’'d be days like these
Nobody told me there’'d be days like these
Nobody told me, Nobody told me, Days like these

VERSE 2:

Waters calm the skies are clear, The gentle breeze without a fear

Horizon black, it's over there, it can’t reach me it wouldn’t dare

But now the tide has turned on me, Well I'm drowning and it's hard to breathe
You have control it's now my turn, what lessons do | need to learn?

CHORUS 2:

Nobody told me there’'d be days like these
Nobody told me there’'d be days like these
Nobody told me, Nobody told me, Days like these

BRIDGE:

The music died, | was black inside ... I'm drowning and it's hard to breathe...Yesterday was good to me
But days like these they’re meant to be...They make you feel, they make you see
Then | touched the sound | heard you again...Now | dare to breathe, deeper than | did then

| see, | hear, | feel, | touch, | breathe today
GUITAR SOLO:

VERSE 3:

| was in my story, my beautiful story

We had imaginings, opportunities were happening
The magic now has gone; no dancing the music’s died
Nowhere to run nowhere to hide

CHORUS 3:

Nobody told me there'd be days like these
Nobody told me there’'d be days like these
Nobody told me...Nobody told me

Days like...Days like...Days like these
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