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I'm Yours
Words and Music by

Jason Mraz

Moderately slow, with a Reggae feel ( . . — j J )
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you done done. me in; you bet I felt _ it. I tried to be chill, _ but you're so hot that I melt - ed. I

*Recorded a half step lower.
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fell right through the cracks. Now I'm try-ing to get back.

be giv-ing it my best - est, and noth-ing's gon-na stop me but di-vine in - te r -ven - tioncool done run out, F
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reck - on it s a - gam my turn _ learn _ some. But
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won t hes tate no more, _ no.
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Well, o - pen up your mind and see like me O - pen up your plans and, damn, _ you're free.
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Look in - to your heart _ and you'll_ find love, love,. love, love.
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Lis-ten to the mu-sic of the mo-ment; peo-ple dance _ and sing. We're just one big fam - i - ly, _
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and it's our god - fo r - sak-en right to be loved, loved, loved, loved,

loved.
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I'ait. I'm sure There's no
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cate Our time is
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fate. I'm vours. Scat sin?...
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dear, and I will nib - ble your ear. Scat sing. .
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I've been spend-ing
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way too long _check-mg my tongue in the mir - ror and bend-ing o-ver back-wards just to try to see itclear-er. But
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my breath fogged _ up the glass, _ and so I drew a new face _ and I laughed..

guess what I'll be say-ing is there ain't no bet-ter rea-son to rid your-self of van - i - ties and just go with the sea-sons. It's
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what we aim to do Our name is our
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more. _ can - not wait. I'm yours.
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O - pen up your mind
won't hes

and see like
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O - pen up your plans and, damn, _ you're _ free,
no more, no
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Look in - to your heart _ and you'11 _ find that the sky

It can - not wait. I'm
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please don't, please
need to

don't, please
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don't... There's no
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cause our time _
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is short
short. This

This is, this is, this is our fate. I'm
is our fate. I'm

yours. _
yours.) _

Scat sing...
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Repeat and fade
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