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Come On Eil een
Save Ferris

[Intro]:
CEmF CG
CEmF CG

[ Verse 1]:
C Em
Poor ol d Johnny Ray
F C G
Sounded sad upon the radio noved a mllion hearts in nono
C Em
Qur nothers cried

F CG
Sang al ong, who d bl ane them
C Em
You re grown (you re grown up), SO grown (So grown up)
F CG
Now | nmust say nore than ever (come on Eileen)
C Em F
Toor a-|1 oora-toora-1 oo-rye-aye
C G

and we can sing just |ike our fathers

[ Chorus]:
D F#m
Cone on Eileen oh, | swear (well he neans)
Em G A
at this nonent you nean everything
D F#m
Wth you in that dress, ny thoughts (I confess)

Em G A
verge on dirty, ah cone on Eileen

CEmF CG
CEmF CG
[ Verse 2]:
C Em
These peopl e round here
F
wear beat en-down eyes sunk in snoke-dried faces,
C G

so resigned to what their fate is

C Em

but not us (no never) no not us (no never)



F CG

we are far too young and cl ever renmenber
C Em F
Toor a-1 oora-toora-| oo-rye-aye
C G
Eileen | |l humthis tune for ever
[ Chorus]:
D F#m
Come on Eileen, oh | swear (well he means)
Em G A
Ah come on let s take off everything
D F#m
That pretty red dress, Eileen (tell himyes)
Em G A
Ah conme on let s, ah cone on Eileen
D F#m
That pretty red dress, Eileen (tell himyes)
Em G A

Ah conme on let s, ah conme on Eil een

[Qutro]:
D F#m
Conme on, Eileen too-loo-rye-aye
Em
Conme on, Eileen too-loo-rye-aye, toora, toora-too-loo-rye
D
| said: conme on, Eileen
F#m
Oh cone on, Eileen
Em
W are far too young and cl ever
G A
Thi ngs won t ever change and | say
D F#m Em G A
Toor a-1 oora-toora-| oo-rye-aye
D F#m
Come On Eileen, oh | swear (well he neans)
Em G A D
At this nmonment you nean everything to ne
F#m EmG A
Ch, to ne
D F#m
Ch, Eil een

Em G
You mean everyt hi ng

G A

ooooh Eil een



