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Angel
Fl eet wood WMac

D C G D
Sonetines the nost beautiful things
C G D C
t he nost innocent things
G C D
and many of those dreans, pass us by
C D

keep passin ne by...

chorus:
C D G
You feel good
C D
| say, it s funny that you under st ood
D G
(I knew you woul d)
C
D C D

cause when you were good (baby) mmmm you were very good

C
So | close ny eyes softly
D
till | becone that part of the w nd
C
that we all long for sonetines, yeah
C
and to those that | look lIike a ghost thru the fog
D
i ke a charmed hour and a haunted song
C D C

D
and the angel of ny dreans...angel of mny dreans

he says....(chorus)
C
Now | still | ook up when you walk into the room
C
D
I ve the sane wide eyes...now they tell stories
C
| try not to reach out
D
but when you turn around you say hello
C

and we both pretend .... there was no ending



