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Pi cturesque Matchstickabl e Messages fromthe Status Quo 1968
A A A A

AL TA TATA

D A E B

| see your face at the dawn of the day,

D A E

gold as the sun begins to shine

D A E B

| see your face now at the end of the day,
D A E

pur pl e shadows dancing in your eyes

C#m A E Esus4 E
Techni col our dreans are all | see
C#m A E Esus4 E

Techni col our dreanms of you and ne

| see your shadow tripping through a silver gl ade,
ti ptoeing over crinmson sand

Luring nme onwards into a sea of j|ade,

| eadi ng ne gently by the hand

Techni col our dreans are all | see
Techni col our dreans of you and ne

AL TA TA A

C#m B
If I could escape through the wi ndows of ny mnd



A B C#m
I would fly to your magi ¢ nountain |and
B
There we would stay til the world had passed away
A CH B CHm
Wth a | ove only we could understand

E C G
Techni col our dreans are all | see
E C G

Techni col our dreans of you and ne

F C G D

| see your face at the dawn of the day,

F C G

gold as the sun begins to shine

F C G D
| see your face now at the end of the day,
F C G

pur pl e shadows dancing in your eyes

Techni col our dreans are all | see
Techni col our dreans of you and ne

| see your shadow tripping through a silver gl ade,
ti ptoeing over crinmson sand

Luring me onwards into a sea of jade,

| eading ne gently by the hand

etc...



