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| Dont Think About H m No More
Tammy Wnette

| Dont Think About H m No More
Introo. A A7 D F E

A F#m D A

You know, | don t think nmuch about hi mno nore
F#m B E

And seldomif ever does he cross ny mnd

A F#m D A

Yesterday s gone, for it s better forgotten

F#m E A
Li ke the poison red berries to die, on the vine

Intro

This norning at dawn, Lord, | pulled into town

Had sone coffee and tal ked with sone old friends of nine
Laughi ng at the good tines they renenbered

And then | renenbered a tine

D E A Bb
Bb Gm D# Bb
Lord | can still see the bright lights back in Dallas
Gm C F
As yesterday noves |ike a dream through nmy m nd
Bb Gn D# Bb
I didnt suppose that | d ever forget him
Gn C F

And you know it took such a long tine

But | don t think nuch about himno nore

Sel domif ever does he cross ny mnd

Yesterday s gone, Lord it s better forgotten

It s like the poison red berries that clings to the mind
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