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My Babys Gone
Elvis Costello

D

Hol d back the rushing m nutes
G

Make the wind lie still

A

Don t let the noonlight shine

G D

Across the lonely hill
D

Dry all the raindrops
G

And hol d back the sun
A

My worl d has ended

D

My baby s gone

A
M | kman whi stles softly
G D
As he cones up to ny door
A
The mail man brings the letters by
G D
Just like he did before
D
They seem so busy all day | ong
G
As though there s nothing wong,
A
Don t they know the world has ended
D

My baby s gone
Chor us

| wake up sonetines in the night
And realize you re gone

And then | toss upon ny bed

And wait for day to cone

| try to tell ny lonely heart

It must go on al one

But it cries the world has ended
My baby s gone

Chor us



Don t they know the world has ended
D A D
My baby s gone



