Farewell Summer

                 C

Another winter’s coming
                 E    E7
Another summer’s gone
               A7
The leaves are falling 
      D

On my neighbor’s lawn

                     F

The days are getting short

        C

And the nights are getting cold

       D7                G

Things seem to move much faster

                  C     G7

Maybe I’m getting old

I don’t like parties

I don’t like dancing

I don’t buy flowers

I’m not much for romancing

But If I could just have one kiss from your lips

That would keep me happy until my mind slips

Don’t go to bed early
I stay up late

You can call me any time

I’m always up for a date

We can lay down and stair up at the sky

You’ll be right beside me and we’ll get high
