Your Best Ain't

Misi ¢ & Lyrics by Ti m Hor man

Verse 1
F C G
The city is enpty
F/ C
No water in the well
G
The people are thirsty
F/ C
No place to nake your ho
C G
There’s no tine for waiti
F/ C
Enpty words, enpty souls
C G
I’ve got ny own place now

F/C -
"Il see you |l ater, maybe on? -

Chorus 1 f
F
The peopl e are choki ng,
G
The smiles are wearing thi
E
There’s food on the table,
G

But no peace anong ny frie

Verse 2

F C G

No tinme for weeping

F/ C

No wailing at the wall

C G

The city is lonely

F/ C

No place to nmake your hone

G
There's no tine for waitL

BC , | :
Enpty words, enpty souls - PO
G - '
|I"ve got my own place no

F/C 1

"1l see you later, }
LA
|




Chorus 2
F
The peopl e are broken
G

They’ ve nothing left to give.
F

Qur veins are now enpty,

G
W need to find your rest.

Turn Around
C Em Anv G
I was hol ding ny head
F
Trying to find a place to rest

C Em Anv G
And who do you turn to
F
When your best ain’t enough?

Tag
G F
Your best ain’t enough x 8

Chorus 2 x2
End
C Em Aniv G F
Hol d on.
C Em Aniv G F
W will enter your rest.

G F G
Your grace is enough.

Copyright © 2006 Ti m Hor man



