
Late

D‹7

this night she waits a lone, She

Jazz

Waltz

tries to

B¨Œ„Š7

acc ept the truth The

5

pain is

G‹7

in tense, Her heart is so sore so

9

bruised

D‹713

Wish

C‹7

ing that the sad ness had not

17

come for

A¨Œ„Š7

it's claim so soon One

21

life is

F‹7

so short, So ma ny things left to say or

25

do

C‹7
29
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Cry

G¨Œ„Š7

ing soft ly for the

33

one who can not re turn

37

Through

B¨‹7

the rain she sees a face, He's

41

laugh ing

G¨Œ„Š7

in hap py play, The

45

face of

E¨‹7

a child, a child on a sun ny

49

day

B¨‹7

53
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