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Killing The Bl ues
Robert Pl ant

Eb
Leaves were falling, just |ike emnbers,

G#
In colors red and gold, they set us on fire

Eb
Burning just |ike noonbeans in our eyes.

Chor us:

Bb Eb G#

Sonebody said they saw nme, swinging the world by the tail
Eb Bb G# Eb

Bounci ng over a white cloud, killing the blues.

Now | amguilty of sonething..

| hope you never do

Because there is nothing

sadder than | osing yourself in |ove.

( Chor us)

now you ask nme... just to | eave you

set out on ny own

And get what | need to.

You want nme to find what | ve al ready had.

(Chorus) (2x)



