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Heyday
M ¢ Chri st opher

Ok so this song is about every day being your best day and it is by Mc
Chri st opher who passed away on the 29th of novenber 2001.1t is a brilliant song
and this is the way Mc plays it.

Tabbed by Karl Henpton

St andard tuni ng.
No capo.

VERSE/ CHORUS:

A A D Al CH# A/ B
E- - 0- - E--0-- E- - 0- - E- - 0- -
B- - O0- - B- - 0- - B- - O0- - B- - O0- -
G-6-- G-6-- G-6-- G-6--
A-T7-- A--5-- A--4-- A--5--
E--5-- E- - x-- E- - x- - E--7--
BRI DGE:

Bnv Dsus?2/ F#

E--2-- E--0--

B--0-- B- - 3--

G-2-- G-2--

D-0-- D -0--

A--2-- A--0--

E--0-- E--2--

VERSE:

A

For the sun

A D

For the light

Al CH# A B

For the ride and for the masters

A A D

We cone to be kind

Al CH# A B

To be warm here and after

A

W ve been out

A D

But we re back
AN CH A B



Because we re graced in these matters
A ADACHt AB

And we || rise.

A

And we did a little |ove

A D

But we wal ked

Al CH# A B

We make a sound for the nmesto
A A D
Make a little call to the right
Al C# A B

to the ball and to the mast-top

BRI DGE:
And we

Bniv
We fool around now and again
Bnv
W re | ooki ng good
Dsus2/ F#
But just as friends
CHORUS:
A ABACt AD
And this is our heyday baby yeah
A A'B A C#t AD
And we re not gonna be afraid to shout
A A B A C# A D
Cause we can make our heyday | ast forever
A A D
And ain t that what it s all about
A CH A D
Oh living, in our own terrible way.

VERSE:

And we lack a little love, but a sign

A signto get alittle nmessed up

Picking up the rules, for the chines
Maki ng up minds and making it |ast us
Cause we live al one, and now we re grown

And we know what we re after

And we || rise

BRI DCE:

We fool around now and again
W re | ooki ng good

But just as friends

CHORUS:

And this is our heyday baby yeah
And we re not gonna be afraid to shout



Cause we can nmake our heyday | ast forever
And ain t that what it s all about
Ch living, in our own terrible way.

VERSE:
A (mute)

And so we had oursel ves a break

A/ D( MUTE) AIC#t (rmute) A/B (nute)
and we re done and we ||l conme to our senses

AADACH AB
and we Il rise

AANDACH AB
and we Il rise (go up in step novenent singing in octave)
CHORUS:

A ABACHt AD
And this is our heyday baby yeah
A A B A Ct AID
And we re not gonna be afraid to shout
A AB A CH A D
Cause we can nmake our heyday | ast forever
A A D
And ain t that what it s all about
A CH A D
Ch living, in our own terrible way.



