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Heaven Ri ght Here
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Song: Heaven Ri ght Here
Transcri bed by: Bob MI|Iler and Steph Hi ckman

Here s an awesone summer song! It s easy to play and fun to
sing. Have a bl ast!

Em

| got penny change in nmy pocket

A

| got heaven on ny mnd

Em

Got a gravel road | got 20 niles

A

Gonna spend a little tine

Em

For the ways of the world seemto frustrate
A

Al ways stealing food off fromthe next plate
Em

Only hate is a fate and it s too late

A

All we get is a crunb fromthe big cake
Em (No chord)
So |l Il stop slow down
Em A
Watch the sun go down

D
Cone on over to ny yard
G
Sit around
A

And | et your troubles all disappear
D
come on over to ny yard

G A D

Cause right now heaven s right here

It was rain and sunny in the norning

Afternoon the cl ouds gave chase

I dont want to take ny place in that rat race

As for love there s no trace of that face

And it chills nme right down to nmy backbone

And a | onesone soul far from hone

VWhen the world that they made starts to fall down
I Il be here so why don t you cone around



And we Il all stop, slow down
Wat ch the sun go down

I Il just take ny time
I mgonna relax my mnd

Conme on over to ny yard

Sit around

and | et your troubles all disappear
Come on over to ny yard

Cause right now heaven s right here
(yes it is)

Come on over to ny yard
Sit around and let your troubles all disappear
Come over to ny yard
Cause right now heaven s right here
(so cone al ong)
Ri ght now heaven s right here
(yes it is)

Come on over to ny yard

(come al ong cone al ong)

Sit around let your trouble all disapper
(al'l disappear)

Conme on over to ny yard

(ooohohohh)
Cause right now heaven s right here
(yes it is, | said a)

Ri ght now heaven ts right here
(let nme say)

Ri ght now heaven s right here
Yes it is....

Hope you Enjoy! :-)

-Bob & Steph



