Cyclone - Sticky Fingers
[Intro] F# F# G#m G#m - Bbm Bbm G#m G#m
Here comes a story of a hurricane - .

yourself the shame

[Hook] F# F# G#m G#m>Am - Bbm Bbm>Am G#m G#m
(Ooh), cyclone - ..
You're on your o0-oh-own [INntro]

sense of pride - ..
And the wind, it blows, as you held
your head up high - ..
Then I saw the clouds draw storms [Hook ]

What's that you got 'cause I'll have

one of those
Darcy, I could never hate ya - If I tried
[Hook] (/..) (x2) [Link] (B B B B - F# F# F# F#
[Hook] (Oh) [Outro] F# - Oh, cyclone x4)



