
Fall

C13(b9)

ing- leaves are ev 'ry

A13(b9)

- where the birds

F#7sus

fly south and Au

Eb7(b9)

tumn- fills the air

B^

good

F#7sus/B

bye-

 

Sum

B^

mer- Trees are

C13(b9)(&11)

bare the world turns

A7(b9)(&11)

gold and sud

F#13(&11)

den- ly- you know the

Eb7(&11)

year's grown

 

old

Bb^

good bye

F7sus/Bb

- Sum

Bb^

mer- I can still

B7(&11)

see a rose in bloom

B7(&11)

sav our

Ab7(&11)

- that strange per -

 

fume

Ab7(&11)

feel

F7(b9)

the sun and hear

D13(b9)

the sound of bees

E^ E^

 

Snow

C13(b9)

birds fly ac ross- the

A7(b9)

sky and some

F#7

how you just know

Eb7

they're saying good bye

B^

- to the

F#7sus/B

 

Sum

B^

mer- Gold

A7(b5)

en- mem' ries- drift

F#7(b9)

ing- by like Aut umn

Eb13(b9)(&11)

- leaves I know

C7(b9)

will fade and

 

die

Bb^

with

Cm7/F

the Sum

Bb^

mer- there's a chill

B7(&11)

that I can't de fine-

B7(&11)

Win

Ab7(&11)

ter- is on my
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mind

Ab7(&11)

good

Ab7(&11)

bye- Sum mer- good

D7(b9)

bye- Sum mer- and you

E^ E^

4

4&

Slow

Goodbye Summer

Music & Lyrics Duncan Lamont
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