The Storm
Shannon K. Knight

Intro

| stand outside

in the storm
Lightening flashes
rain pours

Drum Solo

[F#m] It's a wild night

[Bm] The heavens shriek with ra- [F#m] ge
| open up my mouth to [Bm] scream

And thunder rolls a- [E] way [F#m]

It's a wild night

And there's no one here to see
No need to pretend

To fake civility

It's a wild night

All the duties of my day

Like raindrops cross my face
Briefly slip away

Guitar Solo

Bridge

[Bm] Soon responsibility will [Cm] call and I'll head back inside to
[Bm] pick up the lose threads of all the [Am] things | have to [Bm] tend
[Bm] But for one sweet moment on this [Cm] wild night

I'll let my soul [Dm] fly with the wind.

It's a wild night

All my masks are torn

| stand naked in the rain
Exposed before the storm
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