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(sl ow)

Em D Em D

Em D

Goodbye, little Robin-Mrie
Em D

Dont try follow ng ne

Em D

Dont cry, little Robin-Mrie

C C/' B Am Em
cause you know | m com ng home soon

Em D
My ship s leaving on a three-year tour
Em D
The next tide will take us from shore
Em D
W ndl aced, gather in sail and spray

C C/ B Am Em

On a search for the mghty spermwhal e

A E
Fl'y your wi |l ow branches
F#m C#
W ap your body round ny soul
D A G
Lay down your reeds and drums on ny soft sheets
A E
There are years behind us reaching
F#m D
to the place where hearts are beating
A D F#m
and | know you re the last true love | Il ever neet,
A D F#m
and | know you re the last true love | ||l ever neet.

(faster, lower case letters are bass notes)
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Em G F# E D G F# E

B Y R Fr o O 0 P SRy By ey iy ey ey
D C# A G D

Y Y Y Y Sy Sy 0 1 Ry sy [y [y [y ity
Em G FKE D G F# E
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C Cmraj 7 Cnv
(sl ow)
|-/--- i me e - | -/--1--1--1-|-1--1--1--]-]
C D Em
Em D
St arbuck s sharpeni ng his harpoon
Em D
The bl ack man s playing his tune
Em D
An old salt s sleeping his watch away
C C B AmEm
He Il be drunk agai n before noon.
(faster)
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Am C D Am D G

P/ Y Sy By [y Ry Rty iy Ry oy Ry By Ry Ry
Am C D Am C AnY

R Y R R R o oy Y 0 ey ey ey ey ey ey ey
C Dnv Em

R Y R R Er o o Y 0 Ry ey ey ey ey ey ey

Am C D Am C An/

(sl ow)
Em D Em D
Em D
Three years sailing on bended knee
Em D
We found no whales in this sea
Em D
Dont cry, little Robin-Mrie

C CB AmEmM
cause we ||l be in sight of Iand soon.
A E
Fl'y your w |l ow branches

F#m C#

W ap your body round ny soul
D A G



Lay down your reeds and drunms on ny soft sheets

A E
There are years behind us reaching
F#m D

to the place where hearts are beating

A D F#m
and | know you re the last true love | |l ever neet,

A D F#m
and | know you re the last true love | ||l ever neet.
(faster)
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