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These Fool i sh Thi ngs

Rod St ewart
Eb6 Cnv7 Fnd Bb7

A cigarette that bears a lipstick’ s traces,

Eb6 Cnv7 F9 Bb7

An airline ticket to romantic places,

Eb9 Eb7/ 13- GH6

And still ny heart has wi ngs

Cc7 F7 Bb7 Friz Bb7

These foolish things rem nd nme of you.

Eb6 Cnv Fnd Bb7

A tinkling piano in the next apartnment,

Eb6 Cnv F9 Bb7

Those stunblin® words that told you what ny heart neant,
Eb9 Eb7/ 13- G#6 cr F7 Bb7 Eb

A fairground” s faded swings, these foolish things remind ne of you.

Bri dge:

G Cnb D9 Gm G

You cane, you saw, you conquered ne;

Bb G Cnv F9 Bb7 C#di m Fnv Bb7

When you did that to nme, | knew sonmehow this had to be.

Eb6 Cnv Frd Bb7

The wi nds of March that nake ny heart a dancer,

Eb6 Cnv F9 Bb7

A tel ephone that rings but who"s to answer?

Eb9 Eb7/ 13- GH7TM Cc7 F7 Bb7 Eb

C#dim  Fnv Bb7
Oh, how the ghost of you clings, these foolish things remnd nme of you.
I nstrunental Break - \Verse one

Bri dge two:
G Cn6 D9 Gn G
How st range, how sweet, to find you still!
Bb G Cnv7 F9
These things are dear to ne;

Bb7 CHdi m Friz Bb7
They seemto bring you near to ne.
Eb6 Cn7 Fnd Bb7
The sigh of midnight trains in enpty stations
Eb6 Cnv7 F9 Bb7
Sil k stockings thrown aside, dance invitations
Eb9 Eb7/ 13- GH7TM cr F7 Bb7 Eb
GH Eb

Oh, how the ghost of you clings, these foolish things rem nd ne of you.
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