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Fi el ds of Cold

The Police
F#m D
You || renenber me when the west w nd noves
A
Upon the fields of barley
F#m D A

You Il forget the sun in his jeal ous sky

D E F#m
As we walk in fields of gold
F#m D A

So she took her |love for to gaze awhile
Upon the fields of barley

In his arns she fell as her hair cone down
Anmong the fields of gold

WIIl you stay with ne will you be ny I ove
Anmong the fields of barley

W Il forget the sun in his jeal ous sky
As we lie in fields of gold
F#m D A

See the west wind nove like a |lover so
Upon the fields of barley

Feel her body rise when you kiss her nouth
Anong the fields of gold

D A

| never made promises lightly

D A

And there have been sone that | ve broken
D A

But | swear in the days still left
D E A

W Il walk in fields of gold
D E E

W Il walk in fields of gold

Many years have passed since those sunmer days
Armong the fields of barley

See the children run as the sun goes down
Anmong the fields of gold

You Il renmenber ne when the west wi nd noves
Upon the fields of barley

You can tell the sun in his jeal ous sky

VWhen we wal ked in fields of gold (last

line x3)






