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Aut ums Here
Hawksl ey Wor knan

CGot this fromanother site, the chords sound good to ne. Not sure about what

s
got witten for the bridge though.

Aut ut€ms Here vl
Hawksl ey Wor kman
A E BmD
You can tell by the w nd,
By fresh cut wood all stacked to dry,
That autumn s here,
It makes you sad about the crunby sumrer we had,
Wth pine trees creaking,
The ravens screechi ng,
Just |like the story ny grandma tells,
About when a bird hits your w ndow,
And soneone you know i s about to die,
That autum s here, autumms here, it s ok if you want to cry,
&#145; Cause autums here, autumms here, autumns here

A E BmD
So find a sweater and you&#145;11 be better,
Until the kindling is tinder dry,
We can be quite as we wal k down,
To see the graveyard where they are now,
I wonder how t hey brought their piano
To Holding H Il fromold Berlin
Be hard to keep it, it well in tune,
Wth winters |ike the one that s coning soon
&#145; Cause autumms here, autumms here, autumms here
Its tine to cry now that autum s here,
And autumms here, autumms here,
Its ok if you want to cry &#145; cause autums here

(Bridge - A# - C &#133; trunpets, yadda, yadda, yadda&#133;)

A E BmD
I think that ghosts |like the col der weat her,
When | eaves turn col our they get together,
And wal k al ong t hese,
These ol d back roads,
VWere no one |lives there and no one goes
Wth all there hopes set on the rail way
That never cane there and no one stayed
| guess that autunm gets you renenbering,
And the smallest things can nake you cry
And autumms here, autumns here, autumms here, and autumms here,

he



Autums here, its time to cry &#145; cause autumms here, oh oh oh,
Autums here, autumms here, its ok now, cause autumms here.



