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The Ballad O Anelia Earhart

Tom McRae
G Bm C
Hey there, Amelia Earhart
G Bm C
Queen of all the skies
G Bm C
When you gonna fly that plane of yours
G Bm C
Back through tine?

G Bm C
Wth the tining of a conet
G Bm C
You || be back around
G Bm C
W Il make bright light of it

G Bm C

Li ke you never left the ground

G Bm C
And | |l be waiting
G Bm C
Wth nmy eyes on the clouds
G Bm C
And | ||l be waiting
G Bm C

For you to cone down

G Bm C

| gave you a silver angel

G Bm C

Fromthis place in Ansterdam

G Bm C

And the days they fly so quickly
G Bm C

| cant hold themin ny head

G Bm C
And | |l be waiting
G Bm C
Wth nmy eyes on the clouds
G Bm C
And | ||l be waiting
G Bm C
For you to cone down
G Bm C

For you to cone down



G Bm C

For you to cone down
G Bm C

For you to cone down

G Bm C
Anelia, now!| mstill waiting
G Bm C
Wth ny eyes on the clouds
G Bm C
And | Il be waiting
G Bm C
For you to conme down
G Bm C

Wy don t you conme down?



