Acor desweb. com

d ooy Sunday
Abbey Lincoln

Am An7/ G D F# F
Sunday is gloony ny hours are sl unberless
Am Anv/ G D F# E
Dearest, the shadows | live with are nunberl ess
Dm Dni7 + F E
Little white flowers will never awaken you
Am Anv/ G D F# E
Not where the black coach of sorrow has taken you
Am Anv/ G D F# F
Angel s have no thought of ever returning you
Am Anv/ G D F# E F E
Wul d they be angry if | thought of joining you
AnVv E Am AnV/GDF# F E
d ooy Sunday
Am Anv/ G D F# F
d oony Sunday, with shadows | spend it all
Am Anv/ G D F# E
My heart and | have decided to end it all
Dm Dni7 + F E
Soon there || be candl es and prayers that are sad, | know
Am Anv/ G D F# E
Let them not weep, let themknow that | mglad to go
Am Anv/ G D F# F E
Death is no dream for in death I m caressing you
Am Anv/ G D F# E F E
Wth the last breath of my soul, | Il be blessing you
Anv E Am AW/ GDF¢ F E
d ooy Sunday
A D9 A D9 A D9 A D9
Dr eam ng, | was only dream ng
A Bnvv CHnv7 F#m B7 F7 E7
I wake and | find you asleep in the deep of ny heart, dear
Am Anv/ G D F# F E
Darling, | hope that ny dream never haunted you
Am Anv/ G D F# E F E
My heart is telling you how nuch | wanted you.
AnVv E Am Anv/G DF# F E Am

d oony Sunday



