
LOST 
 
G                                      C 
I can’t find my appetite, can’t find my laugh 
G                                                   D 
I can’t find that pine cone you gave me  
G                                    C 
I can’t find a TV show, can’t find a book 
          G                                                      D 
Can’t find a way to sleep without you, baby 
 
C                                               G 
I can’t find a fortunate teller, I can’t find a shrink 
C                                               D 
I can’t find a face that I can trust 
         G 
I am lost 
 
G                                    C 
I can’t find the aspirin, can’t find my comb 
G                                        D 
I can’t find myself in the mirror 
G                                            C 
I can’t find my pocketknife, can’t find my voice 
G                                                 D 
Or one reason you should reconsider 
 
C                                            G 
I can’t find a wishing well, or a shooting star 
C                                            D 
I can’t even find my other sock 
         G 
I am lost 
 
Bm                           C 
I can’t find the boy I used to be 
        G                                       D 
The one you said you fell in love with 
 
G                                          C 
I can’t find a coffee shop, can’t find a bar 
G                                               D 
I can’t find a place I want to be 
G                                     C 
I can’t find a daydream, can’t find a train 
          G                                                D 
Can’t find a way to get away from me 
 
C                                           G 
I can’t find your eyes, not even in my mind 
             C                                                                     D 
They’d change from green to gray like Spanish moss 
         G 
I am lost 
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