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This is a little rough. Best played with barre chords, enjoy.
B Db

W nmade our way slowy down the path that led to the stream
swayi ng slightly,

Ab Bb
drunk on the sun, | suppose.
Ab Bb
It was a real sumer s day; the air hunmming with heat
B Db ...

Wil st the trees beckoned us into their cool green shade.

And when we reached the stream | put a bottle of cider

Ab Bb ...

into the water to chill, both of us knowing that we d drink it long before it
had t he chance.

C F ..

This is where you want to be,

there s nothing el se but you and her,
B G

and how you spend your tine.

B Db ... etc.

Wal king to parties whilst it s still |ight outside.

Peter was upset at first but now he s in the garden tal king to sonebody Poli sh.
Wiy don t we set up a tent and spend the night out there?

And we can pretend that we re sonewhere foreign

but we Il still be able to use the fridge if we get hungry, or too hot.

C F ...

This is where you want to be,

there s nothing el se but you and her,
B G

and how you use your time.

B Db B Db
B Db D Db
We went driving.

C F....



This is where you want to be,

there s nothing el se but you and her,
B G

and how you use your tinme.

B G
B D.
B
The roomsnells faintly of sun tan | otion
D ...
in the evening sunlight and when you take off your clothes,
you re still wearing a snmall pale skin bikini.

The sound of children playing in the park conmes from faraway,
and tinme slows down to the speed of the specks of dust
floating in the light fromthe w ndow.

Summer | eaves fall from Sumer trees.

Summer grazes fade on Summrer knees.

Summer nights are slowy getting | ong.

Summer s going so hurry soon it Il be gone.

So we went out to the park at mdnight one last tine.

Past the abandoned gl asshouse stuffed full of dying pal ns.
Past the bandstand down to the boating | ake.

And we swamin the noonlight for what seened |ike hours,
until we couldn t swi m anynore.

E G...

E G ...

And as we canme out of the water we sensed a certain novenent in the air,
and we both shivered slightly and ran to collect our clothes.

E F£ G
And as we wal ked honme we coul d hear
A B

the | eaves curling and turning brown on the trees,
Db D E(7th fret)
and the birds deciding where to go for Wnter.
And t he whol e sound,
t he whol e sound of Summer packing it s bags and preparing to | eave town.
Ch but | want you to stay.
Oh please stay for a while,
Ch | want you to stay,
Ch | want you to stay.



