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Damm Sam | Love A Wonan That Rai ns
Ryan Adans

Capo 3

[Intro]
Em Enr

[ Verse 1]
G Em
As a man | ai nd€™ never been nuch for sunny days
G Em
la&€™n as calmas a fruit stand in New York and nmaybe as strange
C D
But when the color goes out of ny eyes, it&a€™s usually the change

[ Chor us]
G C Em Dsus G
But damm Sam | | ove a wonman that rains

[ Verse 2]
G Em G Em
Clear as a bell, and sound as an ol d engi neer
G Em G Em
Clear as a bell, and sound as an ol d engi neer
G Em G Em

Wth tal ented breezes that blow off your hat with a sneer

[ Verse 3]
G Em G Em
As a man | 4€™e never been nuch for talking to
G Em G Em
| &4€™n as open as the door in her house that |eads to her room

C D
And when the col or goes out of ny eyes, shed€™ usually too

[ Chor us]
G C Em Dsus G
But damm Sam | | ove a wonman that s bl ue

[ Verse 1]
G Em G Em
As a man | ai nd€™ never been nuch for sunny days
G Em G Em
la&€™n as calmas a fruit stand in New York and maybe as strange

C D
But when the color goes out of ny eyes, it&a€™s usually the change

[ Chor us]



G C Em Dsus G
But damm Sam | | ove a wonan that rains



