Empty Space

Am

There’s a knife in a plastic bag,
Em

The last thing to touch you.

Am

There’s a young man in prison,
Em F G
Stares at the walls of his cell.
Am

| live in this empty space,

Em

My world without you,

Am

Placing a single rose

Em F
Down at the place that you fell.
E D

Ooo! | am touching the void.



Empty Space
E D

Trying to remember your smell and your voice.
E D

Now there is nothing in the place that you laid.
Am Em

Just empty space......

Am Em

Just empty space......



