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 BLUE WATER- Stevie Nicks

[Intro]    

 C      F      C      F      

[Verse 1]

     C
Blue water. . .
                                                  F
Sit and I wait    for the morning to come    Blue water. . .
                                             C
And I wait for the sound of my gypsy    Blue water. . .

I sit not in flight    hidden, not in sight. . .
F                  C
Blue water    Blue water. . .

[Bridge]

      Dm                          F
And I stare at the sea    and the sea smiles for me. . .
        Dm           F              C
And the sea    is as moving    as a lover. . .

[CHORUS 1]

        G                           F
I canâ€™t give up the night    Iâ€™m in high tide. . .
            G
Iâ€™d like to sail the sea    Iâ€™d like to take you on a. . .
F                 C      Am
Slow ride    Blue water. . .

[Verse 2]

  C                                                 F
I sit and I wait. . for the morning to come    Blue water. . .
                                             C
And I wait for the sound of my gypsy    Blue water. . .



I sit not in flight    hidden, not in sight. . .
F
Blue water    Blue water. . .

[Bridge]

      Dm                               F
And I smile at the sea    and then the sea smiles for me. . .
        Dm           F              C
And the sea    is as moving    as a lover. . .

[CHORUS 2]

        G                           F
I canâ€™t give up the night    Iâ€™m in high tide. . .
            G
Iâ€™d like to sail the sea    Iâ€™d like to take you on a. . .
F
Slow ride. . .

[CHORUS 3]

        G                           F
I canâ€™t give up the night    Iâ€™m in high tide. . .
            G                                                 F
Iâ€™d like to be your friend    Iâ€™d like to love you til the. . end. . .
                   C 
Blue water    Blue water. . .

[Outro]

        C                                            F
Well, I sit and I wait    for the morning to come    Blue water. . .
                                        C
And I wait for the sound of my gypsy    Blue water. . .
N.C.                                            
Well, I sit and I wait    for the morning     to      come 


