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And The Grass Wn't Pay No M nd
Nei | Di anmond

C G C
Li sten easy, you can hear God calling.
F G/
VWal kin bare-foot by a stream
C G C
Come unto ne, your hair softly falling
F G

On ny face as in a dream

(refréo)
F C
And the tine will be our tineg,
F C F C

And the grass won t pay no m nd.

C G C
Sayi ng not hi n, | ying where the sun is
F G/
Baki ng down upon our sighs.
C G C
My |ips touch you with their soft wet Kkisses,
F G

Your hands gen - tle in reply.

(refréo)
F C
And the tine will be our tine,
F C F C

And the grass won t pay no m nd.

C F
Child, touch nmy soul with your cries,
G C
and the nusic will know what we ve found.
F
| hear a hun - dred goodbyes,
C Dm
But to - day | hear only one sound.
C Dm

The noment we ve living i s now.
Na, na, na, na, na,

C G C
Young bird flying, and a soft wi nd bl ow ng,
F G/
cools the sweat inside ny pal ns.



C G C
Cl ose ny eyes and hear the flowers grow ng
F G
as you |l ay sl eeping in nmy arnmns.

(refrao)
F C
And the tinme will be our tine,
F C F C
And the grass won t pay no mi nd.
F C F C F C

No the grass won t pay no mnd.



