MY IMMORTAL

Slowly and freely J = 80
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Amy Lee and David Hodges
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*There is oo guitar on this recording, Chonds Inues indicate suggested guitar chonds only.
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child - ish fears, And if wou have o leave,
- El T = — Ep— y {
e = = ey Spe—t - —
et =SS e — ==
\ J = - 5\ J J
ey == y— — s —— e s eo—
N e e s — = —

My lmmocal - 5 -1

PGAMOELS

All Rigkis Rescred

32000 Zoembies Ate My Publishing, Fortaefallen Publishing snd Dwighs Frve Music, Inc. (HMI)
Adl Rights Administered by Drwight Free Musie, Tne, [BMI)




20

CEm
A2:1 o
: . R— e — =
: — I { e e —
B3| T LR e S T WP
I wish that  you would just__  lcavc, ‘cause your  pre-sence still  lin - gers  here,
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and it won't  Jeave_ me  a - lone_ These wounds won't seem o heal
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— This pain is just wo el There's just too muchthat time can-not... & - rase
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When you cned, . T'd wipe. @ - way - all of  wour tears.
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- When you'd  scream, I'd fight a - way  all of  your fears.
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've held __ your

hand  through_ all__

of these years,_

but you
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By vour resonating Ii

But, aow I'mbmndg the life you lefi behind,
Your face, it haunts

My once pleasant dreams,

Your voice, it chased sway

All the sanity in me.

These wounds won't seem 10 heal.

This pain is just too real,

There's jusl oo much thit Dme can nol erase.
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