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C                                        Em x4
C                                               Em

Been walking these dirty streets 

C                                              Em

For a long time you see
C                                              Em

Still don’t mean nothing to me

C                                               Em

But I’ve been longing for so long

C                                                           Em

Been walking these streets a long time

C                                                        (A2d2E3)  
But they still don’t play no songs in my mind

(A2D2b1)
F(A3D3g2b1)                                   

The grey clouds above don’t whisper 

 Em                                          

Sweet nothings of love to me

C                                        Em

C                                        Em                         

Nothing of love for me

C                                                          Em

Was walking these streets a long time

C                                                      Em

They don’t travel far in my mind

F(A3D3g2b1)                                   

The grey clouds above don’t whisper 

 Em                                          

Sweet nothings of love to me

C                                          Em

C                                          Em                         

Nothing of love for me

C                                          Em                         


B7(a2d1g2e2)                  

When I sleep I dream of 

F(A3D3g2b1) 
Em

Freedom

C                                         Em

Riding on the fields of my life

C                                               Em

Riding bare back through the summertime

F(A3D3g2b1)                                   

The grey clouds above don’t whisper 

Em                                          

Sweet nothings of love to me

C                             Em

C                             Em                         

Nothing of love for me

Am                                      Em

Your love can come and go

C                                                             Em

But it ain’t gonna show round here babe

C                                                             Em

It ain’t gonna show round here babe

F(A3D3g2b1) 
        Em

So come kiss me gently girl

F(A3D3g2b1) 
         Em
Get me from the streets of this world

F(A3D3g2b1)                                   

The grey clouds above don’t whisper 

 Em                                          

Sweet nothings of love to me

C                             Em                         

Nothing of love for me

C                             Em                         

Nothing of love for me

C                             Em                         

Nothing of love for me
