
To the kid – Giaan Zammataro 

   
 

All verse lines: 
C Am F x2 
 
To the kid who got told you’d be painting lines on the road, I hope you aren’t 
To the girl who’s mum said you weren’t being ladylike, I hope you weren’t 
To the boy who got judged for being girlier than guys, I’ll stand up for you 
To the kid who wore long sleeves in summers sweat, I hope you got out  
 
All chorus lines: 
F. C. G. Am. (Double time) 
 
All you needed was someone to notice but 
All you got was a bad deal with nowhere to run 
 
All verse lines: 
C Am F x2 
 
It wasn’t your fault the house was made of fragile glass, your stones were too hard 
You couldn’t help it if the doors were locked, the gun was cocked 
It might’ve been different if your knight in shining armour didn’t hurt you 
It wasn’t your fault the world was so dam cold, to spite your warm heart 
 
All chorus lines: 
F. C. G. Am. (Double time) 
 
All you needed was someone to notice but 
All you got was a bad deal and a broken heart 
 
Bridge: 
F. C. G. Am. 
 
Your bruises are brief, but scars hide a vault only you can unlock 
Ohhhhh 
Write it down so they can be submerged in waves of deep guilt 
Ohhh 
They can’t see that golden sunset, they’ll make you a dark cloud 
Ohhh 
Let your silence fill the gaps, you’re not yet trapped mute their words of filth 
 
All chorus lines: 
F. C. G. Am. (Double time) 
 
All you needed was someone to help you but 
All you got was a bad deal 
All you needed was someone to notice but 
All you got was a bad deal 
Bad deal 
Bad deal 
Bad deal 
Bad deal 
  



To the kid – Giaan Zammataro 

   
 

All verse lines: 
C Am F x2 
 
To the kid who grew up and couldn’t express themselves, don’t be sorry 
Plant your laughter in a field where tears once grew,  
To the kid, (painting lines) to the kid (in a glasshouse), to the kid. 
To the girl, (whose mum said ) to the girl (the gun was cocked), to the girl. 
To the boy, (girlier) to the boy, ( the vault was locked) to the boy. 
To the kid (to the kid) to the kid (to the) 
kid. X3 
To the kid 
 
 


