Acor desweb. com

At My W ndow
Townes Van Zandt

Method | - Submitted by Detlef Philipp
E
At nmy wi ndow
A

wat chi ng the sun go

B
hopi ng the stars know
A E
it stime to shine
E
daydr eans

A

al oft on dark wi ngs

B
soft as the sun streans
A E

at days decline

B

Living is |aughing

A E
dyi ng says nothing at all
B

baby and | are laying here
A E

wat chi ng the evening fall

Time flows

t hrough brave begi nni ngs
and she | eaves her endings
beneat h our feet

wal k lightly

upon their faces

| eave gentle traces

upon their sleep

Living i s dancing

dyi ng does nothing at all
baby and | are laying here
wat hi ng the evening fal

Three di mes
hard | uck and good tines
fast lines and | ow rhynes



aint much to say
Feel fine

feel low and | azy
feel grey and hazy
feel far away

Living is sighing
dying aint flying so high

baby and | are lying here
wat chi ng the day go by

capo on fret |

D G D

At ny window - watchin the sun go
A D G D
Hopi ng the stars know - it s time to shine

D G D
The day dreanms - al oft on dark w ngs
A D G D
Soft as the sun streans - at days decline
A G D
Living is laughing - Dying says nothing at all
A G D

Babe and | are laying here - watching the evening fall



