LUCKY NOW Ryan Adams, recording is in Eb
	[Guitar Capo 3]

|C . . .|F . C . |C . . .|G . C . |

C                        F        C
i don't remember were we wild and young
C                     G    C
all that's faded into memory
C                    F       C
i feel like somebody i don't know
C                    G       C
are we really who we used to be
C                 G   C
am i really who i was

    F                    Am     
the lights will draw you in
        F                   C    G
and the dark will take you down
         F                     Am
and the night will break your heart
                G
only if you're lucky now

|C . . .|F . C . |C . . .|G . C . |

C                         F         C
waiting outside while you find your keys
C                           G        C
like bags of trash in the blackening snow
C                     F        C
city of neon and toes that freeze
C                     G       C
we got nothing and nowhere to go
C                  G     C
we got nothing and nowhere


CHORUS, then

       F               Am
if the lights draw you in
        F                 C  G
and the dark can take you down
      F                 Am
then love can mend your heart
                    G
but only if you're lucky now


|F . G . |Am . . . |F . G . |Am . . . |
|F . G . |Am . . . |G . . . | (repeat)
  
|C . . .|F . C . |C . . .|G . C . |

C                        F        C
i don't remember were we wild and young
C                     G    C
all that's faded into memory
C                    F       C
i feel like somebody i don't know
C                    G       C
are we really who we used to be
C                 G   C
am i really who i was

	[Key of Eb]

|Eb . . .|Ab . Eb . |Eb . . .|Bb . Eb . |

Eb                        Ab        Eb
i don't remember were we wild and young
Eb                     Bb    Eb
all that's faded into memory
Eb                    Ab       Eb
i feel like somebody i don't know
Eb                    Bb       Eb
are we really who we used to be
Eb                 Bb   Eb
am i really who i was

    Ab                    Cm     
the lights will draw you in
        Ab                   Eb    Bb
and the dark will take you down
         Ab                     Cm
and the night will break your heart
                Bb
only if you're lucky now

|Eb . . .|Ab . Eb . |Eb . . .|Bb . Eb . |

Eb                         Ab         Eb
waiting outside while you find your keys
Eb                           Bb        Eb
like bags of trash in the blackening snow
Eb                     Ab        Eb
city of neon and toes that freeze
Eb                     Bb       Eb
we got nothing and nowhere to go
Eb                  Bb     Eb
we got nothing and nowhere


CHORUS, then

       Ab               Cm
if the lights draw you in
        Ab                 Eb  Bb
and the dark can take you down
      Ab                 Cm
then love can mend your heart
                    Bb
but only if you're lucky now


|Ab . Bb . |Cm . . . |Ab . Bb . |Cm . . . |
|Ab . Bb . |Cm . . . |Bb . . . | (repeat)
  
|Eb . . .|Ab . Eb . |Eb . . .|Bb . Eb . |

Eb                        Ab        Eb
i don't remember were we wild and young
Eb                     Bb    Eb
all that's faded into memory
Eb                    Ab       Eb
i feel like somebody i don't know
Eb                    Bb       Eb
are we really who we used to be
Eb                 Bb   Eb
am i really who i was
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