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Syl vi a

El vis Presley

Intro: C CA* AmF

Bb Bb7
These | ong | onely evenings
Eb G/
Here | am on the phone
Cm F7 Bb
Wbonderi ng when she will call
Bb7
She said she would wite ne
Eb G/
Cause she knows | m al one
Cm cr F7
But | hear nothing at all
Bb Am D7
I mwaiting for a word of | ove from Sylvia
Gn G Fm Bb7
You think she d never heard of |ove ny Sylvia
Eb F/ Eb Dm G/
But when | mw th her Lord, | forgive her
Cm cr Cm F7
Cause she s nore than the whole world to ne
Bb Am D7
There s nothing like a word of |ove from Sylvia
Gn G/ Fm Bb7
The only one | mthinking of is Sylvia
Eb F/ Eb Dm G/
Feeling so sad now, | Il be so glad now
Cm F7 Bb F#7
If | just had ny Sylvia with ne
B B7
That old weepin wllow
E GH7
Seens to whi sper her nane
CHm F#7 B
Wy did she go away
B7
The tears on ny pillow
GH7
They re not hard to explain
CHm CH7 CHm F#7
There s nothing else | can say
B A#m7 DH7
I mwaiting for a word of |ove from Sylvia
GEm GE7m F#m
You think she d never heard of l[ove ny Sylvia,



E F#/ E D#m GH7
But when I mwith her Lord, | forgive her

C#m CH7 C#m
Cause she s nore than the whole world to ne
B A7

There s nothing Iike a word of |ove from Sylvia

G#m G#nv F#m  BY
The only one | mthinking of is Sylvia
E F#l E D#m GH7
Feeling so sad now, | Il be so glad now

CHm F#7 B

If I just had nmy Sylvia with nme

F#7

D#7



