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Witten in the stars
El t on John

Bb Eb3 Eb Bb Eb3 Eb

Bb Eb3 Eb Bb D7/ Gt D7/B
| amhere to tell you we can never neet again

Gm Bb/ G Eb F7 Fdi m
Simple really, isnt it, a wrd or two and then

Bb Eb3 Eb Bb D7/ G+ D7/ B
A lifetime of not knowi ng where or how or why or when

Gm Bb/ G Eb Bb/ E
You think of ne or speak of me or wonder what befell

Cm F7 Fdi m
The sonmeone you once |loved so | ong ago so wel |

Bb Eb3 Eb Bb D7/G+ Dr7/B
Never wonder what | |l feel as living shuffles by
Gn Bb/ G Eb F7 Fdi m

You don t have to ask ne and | need not reply

Bb Eb3 Eb Bb D7/ G+ D7/ B
Every nonment of nmy life fromnow until | die
Gn Bb/G Eb Bb/ E

I will think or dreamof you and fail to understand

Cm F7 Fdi m
How a perfect |ove can be confounded out of hand

Bb F/' B
Is it witten in the stars

Gm Bb/ G
Are we paying for sone crine

G17/ F Cm E
Is that all that we are good for

Cm F
Just a stretch of nortal tinme



Bb F/ B
Is this God s experinment

Gn Bb/G
In which we have no say

G1// F Cm E
In which we re given paradi se

Cn F Bb Eb3 Eb Bb Eb3 Eb
But only for a day

Bb Eb3 Eb Bb D7/ G¢# D7/ B
Not hi ng can be altered, there is nothing to decide

Gm Bb/ G Eb F7 Fdim
No escape, no change of heart, no anyplace to hide

Bb Eb3 Eb Bb D7/ G+ D7/ B

You are all | Il ever want, but this | am denied

Gn Bb/ G Eb Bb/ E

Sonetinmes in ny darkest thoughts, | wish | d never |earned
Cm F7 Fdi m

VWhat it is to be in |ove and have that | ove returned
(Bbhor us)
(Bbhorus { BACKI NG VOCALS})

Bb Eb3 Eb Bb Eb3 Eb Bb



