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I'"'m One

The Who
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Tuni ng: Standard ( EADGBe)

Every year is the sanme and | feel it again.
I ma |loser, no chance to wn.
Leaves start falling, cone down is calling.
Lonel i ness starts seeping in.

D
But | m one.
Dm
I m one.
F G
And | can see, that this is ne.
F Em
And | will be...
D G
You Il all see | mthe one.
{ HEAVY BI T}
G

Where do you get those blue, blue jeans,
Faded, packed secret so tight?

Where do you get that wal k oh so |ean,
Your shoes and your shirts all just right?

D Dsus2 D F G
I m One
D Dsus2 D F G
I m One
F G
And | can see that this is ne
F Em D G
And | will be...you Il all see | mthe one.



G

| got a gibson, w thout a case.

But | can t get that even-tanned | ook on ny face.
I11-fitting clothes and | blend in the crowd.

Fi ngers so clunsy, voice too |oud.

D Dsus2 D F G
But I m One
D Dsus2 D F G
I m One
F G
And | can see that this is ne
F Em D G
And | will be...you Il all see | mthe one.
G
I mthe one!

I mthe one!



