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M ss you night’s
adiff R chard

F#/ G | do not know if this is what the chord is called, but

just to give it a narme.

It s an F# with the little finger 3rd fret first e string.

F#l G F# F#l G Ebm
| ve had many tinmes, | can tell you,
B Bbm G#m Ebm........ CH
Ti mes when innocence | d trade for compan........ Y,
F#I G F# F#/ G Ebm
And children saw nme crying.
B Bbm G#m
| thought | had my share of that.
B Bobm G#m F#

But these M ss You Nights

(Next verse sane as above)

M dni ght di anonds stud ny heaven,
Southward burning lie the jewels that eye your place,
And warm wi nds t hat enbrace ne,

Just as surely kissed your face.

Yeah, these M ss You N ghts they re the | ongest.

are the | ongest.

C#
C# F#

(How I missed you,)

Bbm G#m B
How | m ssed you, | mnot likely to tell.
Ebm
I ma man,
Bbm G#m CH

And col d daylight buys the pride | d rather sell.
CH F#
(AI'l nmy secrets,)

Bbm G#m
Al ny secretes are a wasted affair,
Ebm F#

You know them wel | .
(next verse sanme as first two)

Thi nki ng of my goi ng,

How to cut the thread and leave it all behind.
Looki ng wi ndwards, for ny conpass,

| take each day as it arrives.

But these Mss You Nights are the |ongest.

cal |

it that



B

(Lay down,)

B Bbm Ebm F# B

Lay down all thoughts of your surrender,

B Bbm G#m

It s only me who s killing tine.

B

(Play down,)

B Bbm Ebm F#
Play down all dreans and t henes once remnmenbered,
B Gfm B GEm

It s just the sanme, this mss you gane.

B GEm F#
Yes, these Mss You Nights are the | ongest.



