Extreme

Words & Music by Fields of White

Intro:  F   C   G   D 

Riff:   A   G   A   D  A   G   G-D-A    

Riff again.

Verse 1:

A       G        A                D

I am so extreme, I’ve never chose this intensity

A       F         G

This is how I was re-made

A                    G                     D   C   A     G

Murmur if you must to the potter and not the clay.

A                    D

You can’t direct the steps of another.

F

A beam in the eye is so hard to cover

G

Like a child who hides in the womb of his mother.

Riff.

Chorus:

       F               C                 G         D     A

If you can see the way I think and how I shout and how I leap

F                    C                     G        D     A

If you can see how I deeply I groan, how I pray and how I weep,

F   

You would think me so extreme,

F9    G9

Yes you would,  You would say I’m, 

F  C       G     D

. . . . .  . . I am so extreme.

Riff

Riff again.

Verse 2:

A            G        A                  D

Well I am so extreme, I’ll never be what you expect from me

A       F         G

This is how I was re-made

A                G                D     C    A     G

I just follow in the direction my heart says take.

A                    D

You can’t direct the steps of another.

F

Is beam in the eye is so hard to cover

G

Like a child who hides in the womb of his mother.

Riff.

Chorus.

Riff.

Riff.

Bridge:

1.   F C G D phrase

2.

3.

4.

F      C          G      D

Are you my brother or must I be

F           C       G   D

So full of tack and dignity?

F           C        G    D

Are you my sister or must I be

F          C     G        D

As you see me to be

F    C      G    D   

Received?

1.  phrase

2. Yeah – yeah  

3.  

4. Yeah – yeah

5.

6. Yeah – yeah

7.

8.  Yeah – yeah

A  . . . .

Chorus.

1. Riff.

2. Riff.

3. Riff.

4. Riff.

