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Any O d Kind O Day
Harry Chapin

Intro:

E -B7” - E - Emgj7 - A - E - E7

A B E A
Turning on ny pillow, thinking kind of strange

Bnt CH7 F#nv B7
The color is of mdnight in this room

A B E A
The cars outside are coughing and it&a€™s kinda hard to sl eep

GEm CHm B7
And t hered€™s neon out the w ndow, not the noon.

A B
And it was just an any old kind of day

E A
The kind that comes and slips away

E G#m F#m B7
The kind that fills up easy ny lifed€™ tinme

A B7
The ni ght brought any old kind of dark

E A
| heard the ticking of ny heart

E G#m F#ni7 B7(sus4)
Then why am | thinking somethi nga€™ | eft behind?

A B E A
I whistled round today and | skipped a footloose jig

Bnb CH7 F#M7
To the hurdy-gurdy nusic of the street

A B E A
| | ooked up past those rooftops, and saw that cloudl ess sky

G#r Amaj 7
But | keep on asking why



G#mr Amaj 7
My life is passing by

G#nmr7 Amaj 7
And a€™n |l eft up high and dry

GHM7 Amaj 7
But it aind€™ no good to cry

G#nv Amaj 7
So | shrug the usel ess sigh

CHnv B7 E
And | trust to things that other days will neet.

A B
And it was just an any old kind of day

E A
The kind that cones and slips away

E Gfm F#m  B7
The kind that fills up easy ny Iifead€™ tinme

D B7
The ni ght brought any old kind of dark

E A
| heard the ticking of ny heart

E G#m F#nv B7(sus4) E
Then why am | thinking sonmethi nga€™ [eft behind?

I nterl ude:
E - B7” - E - Emj7 - A -E - E7

A B
The night has had it s |aughing

E A
When street lights blind the stars

Bnb CH7
So now it &4€™ shedding rain

F#nir B7
To sing its sorrow (sorrow)

A B E A
Ita€™ time for me to sleep and to rest these thoughts away

G#Env Amej 7



Ther ed€™ gonna be anot her day

G#mr7 Amaj 7
When things will go nmy way

G#ni7 Amaj 7
And thered€™s other things to say

G#nv Amaj 7
And thered€™s ot her songs to play

CHnmv B7 E
And thered€™ | be tinme enough for thinking come tonorrow.

A B
And it was just an any old kind of day

E A
The kind that cones and slips away

E Gfm F#m  B7
The kind that fills up easy ny Iifed€™ tinme

D B7
The ni ght brought any old kind of dark

E A
| heard the ticking of ny heart

E G#m F#nr B7(sus4) E
Then why am | thinking sonethingd€™ |eft behind?

B7 E



