Book 3

FiI‘ & And. R.‘:]J.I‘l Words & Music by James Taylor
C

Gm7
[ : -} =
4/4 Rhythm Arpeggio/Alternating thumb c = =t n o o
See Course Book No. 3 Page 23 bl e T T,
= -
CAPO 3rd FRET T T '-]-' T =j‘— T
B3 & 4 R 2 583 & 4 &
- el G
tI# EE [RG G Bbmaj7
aEE IEEEE 1 T

i Tl
it i
VERSES 1 & 2
c Gm7 F

o

|

[ |
|
T
o
I |
_H_

- ﬁ__p_ﬁp_— .
o A— 1 ' i I 1 — - ' - ._"'..!I
——d———d—d——d—t.l_d_.—i-—.l— — = —_—

Just  yes-ter-day mom-ing __ they let me know__  you were gone ___
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walked out this mom-ing and I
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wrote down this somng I just can’t re-mem - ber who to send _
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sun - ny days _  that [ thought . would ne - ver end I've seen
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lone - ly  times _ when I could not find a friend ___ But 1
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al - ways thoughtthatI'dsee wyou a - gain. 2. Won't you
3. Now I'm
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walk-ing my mind to an ea- sy time my back turned towards_ the sun_
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Lord knows, when the cold wind blows it -1l  tum your head a- round __ Well, there's
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Sweet dreams and fly - ing ma - chines in pie - ces on the ground.
Verse 2

Look down upon me Jesus, vou gotta help me make a stand
You've just gotta see me through another day,

My body's aching, and my time is at hand

And I won't make it any other way.
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