
Contact by Amanda Kay 
1st Verse 
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2nd Verse 
(Optional) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Chorus 
3rd Verse 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Chorus 
4th Verse 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Chorus end on Em 

D                     Dsus4    D7     D                  Dsus4     C 
Travelling the world lost, needing someone to love 
D                 Dsus4       D7 D       Dsus4         C 
Someone to hold on to, to me life feels tough 
Em                      D                      C                    Cmaj7 
I find someone I open up a little I have no real hope though 
Em                      D                      C                    Cmaj7 
Someone in my past took a piece the next one took less 
C                                        F 
Cause’ that’s all I let them mess 
 
Am             D             G                   Am           D                  G 
Sitting and thinking again, Cause I opened up letting them in 
Am                         D                  
One small mistake not coming to see me 
Am                     D 
In a strange way that kind of frees me 
Am                   D                  G             Am             D           G 
I feel like saying get lost but I don’t, I like having contact so I won’t 
Am                                           D            Dsus         D 
But each time I fall I give less chances 
 
Richard was first I thought I loved him,  
But looking back when I was young I was dim 
Shane Leeroy came close but he hurt me  
Not in my heart but physically 
I left love alone because violence is not on 
When I left him I was on my own 
(Tom was the same will I ever learn  
For him for some reason my heart will still yearn) 
Dean was the next and the love was terrific  
But when we left each other the hurt was horrific  
 
Dean took a long time to recover from 
I cried every time I heard that song 
I left love alone or thought that I could 
I was doing better than I thought I would 
Then in crept Howard I fell head over heels 
Pity I was drinking and he couldn’t deal 
With me or my habits they always get worse 
The longer I’m your lover the more I’m your curse 
 
I wanted you Fletch more than you know 
But you set me free yeah you let me go 
My past still haunts me and that makes me cry 
I travel to escape and that makes me sigh 
I want to be still at least emotionally 
Don’t think anyone’s as silly as me  
Wanting security not willing to give it                         Tempo: 60/min (4/4) 

One day I hope to love and to live it                               Song length: 3’21” 
Amanda Kay 2004 


