This piece is close to what Charlotte plays
(I think) - the first page more so than the
next. It was too difficult to write out just
the chords, so this is more of a skeleton to

play around with.

Your Armor

Charlotte Martin
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Transcribed by Kristilyn (sweetsangria81@yahoo.ca)



Your Armor
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is your armour thin again ...
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Wondering between the girl you'll search for
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