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One O The Few
Ji my Webb

One O The Few

F Bbm F
Rai n upon ny w ndow
Frmaj 7 G
Twi sting the light of day
Eb

Not hi ng much | can say

G cr
| guess we all pass this way

F Bom F
You know about man, his own jailor
Frmaj 7 Gy
Sel fish and so unkind
Eb
Trapped in his frightened m nd
G cr
Blind he | eads the blind
Chor us:
Am
And then thered€™ you
Bbmaj 7 Am
You are one of the few
Bbmaj 7 Dnv
Honest, courageous and true
F cr
For you | will always care
Am
Honey you
Bbraj 7 Am
You draw a different |ine
Bbraj 7 D7
You al ways seemto shine
F cr

Tears dond€™ becone your kind

Most, they play at living
Most never |earn their nanes
Surely you see their games
Puppets strung up by chains

Chor us



