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Dreans O A Dreaner Cone Blind

Cene WAt son
[ Verse]
E A
Lost ny pickup in a card gane in New Ol eans
B7 E
Lost my girl to a stranger in L. A
A
Left my dreans in a nmotel in Atlanta
B7 E
And | lost ny mind somewhere al ong the way
[ Chor us]
A E
Can t you see | mdyin on ny feet
A B7
Walkin to ny grave, too gone to weep
A E
Them ol d nenories that s tearing up ny nind
B7 E

Are the dreans of a dreamer gone blind

[ Verse]
E A
The bright |ights have gone the way for the good tines
B7 E
This old yearning in ny soul chills ny brain
A

The ashes of ny years have been scattered

B7 E

By the laughter,lights and wi ne of yesterday

[ Chor us]
A E
Can t you see | mdyin on ny feet
A B7
Walkin to ny grave, too gone to weep
A E
Them ol d nenories that s tearing up ny nind
B7 E
Are just dreans of a dreaner gone blind
A E
Them ol d nenories that s tearing up ny nind
B7 E A E

Are just dreanms of a dreamer gone blind



