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Si ngi ng The Bl ues
Paul McCart ney

G C
Well, | never felt nore |like singing the blues
G C D7 C
and | never thought that | d ever |ose your |ove.
D7 G C G

VWhy did you do ne this way?

Well, | never felt nore like crying all night.
Everything s wong but nothing is right wthout you,
you ve got ne singing the blues.

G/ C G
Wl |, the noon and the stars no | onger shine,
C G
that dreamis gone, | thought was m ne.
C G
There s nothing left for nme to do
D7

but cry over you. Cry over you.
Inter: with chords of the first part.
Well, | never felt nore like running away,

and why shouldn t go couse | couldn t stay w thout you,
you ve got me singing the bl ues.

Well, the nmoon and the stars...
Well, | never felt nore like..

Well, the nmoon and the stars...
Well, | never felt nore I|iKke.

You ve got ne singing the blues.
You ve got ne singing the blues.



