
There's still a little bit of your taste, in my mouth

There's still a little bit of you laced, with my doubt

It's still a little hard to say, what's goin' on

There's still a little bit of your ghost, your weakness

There's still a little bit of your face, I haven't kissed

You step a little closer each day 

That I can't say what's going on

Chorus

Stones taught me to fly

Love, it taught me to lie

Life, it taught me to die

So it's not hard to fall

When you float like a cannonball

There's still a little bit of your song, in my ear

There's still a little bit of your words, I long to hear

You step a little closer to me

So close that I can't see what's going on

Chorus

Stones taught me to fly

Love, it taught me to lie

Life, it taught me to die

So it's not hard to fall

When you float like a cannonball...

Stones taught me to fly, love, it taught me to cry, so come on courage!

Teach me to be shy‘, cause it's not hard to fall 

And I don't wanna scare her, it's not hard to fall

And I don't wanna lose, it's not hard to grow

When you know that you just don't know

56

U
n

 g
u

it
a

ri
st

e
 t

rè
s 

fi
n

 c
e

 D
a

m
ie

n
 R

ic
e

  
–

P
a

s 
tr

è
s 

c
o

n
n

u
 d

o
n

c
 à

 c
o

n
n

a
it
re

 –

2
 g

u
it
a

re
s 

e
t 

ri
e

n
 d

‟a
u

tr
e

 -
u

n
e

 2
°

v
o

ix
 s

u
r 

le
 r

e
fr

a
in

http://www.google.fr/imgres?imgurl=http://fd.img.v4.skyrock.net/fd7/littlesongs/pics/1604907292.gif&imgrefurl=http://littlesongs.skyrock.com/&usg=__BEaDcWfGDciasBLo5SoKHqG5Hv4=&h=338&w=250&sz=66&hl=fr&start=7&itbs=1&tbnid=b4WEEHyTT1PZVM:&tbnh=119&tbnw=88&prev=/images%3Fq%3Ddanien%2Brice%26hl%3Dfr%26tbs%3Disch:1

