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Bl uebird
WIl Qunter

(verse 1)

(rift)

Ch, did | mss everything?

I woke when | heard the bluebird sing,
Dreans of |ove and a silver ring,

The world was right when | a€™ asl eep
(rift)

Ch, when | rolled out of bed,

I knew at once the bluebird dead,

That sweet sleep was all | knew,

But when day cane, the dream withdrew

(chorus)
Em C G Bnv
Qoo, now, when the sun cones out,
Em C D

WIIl | see you wal king for ne,
Em G C Em
Sone, - how, when the sun goes down,

C B/ G Em
| know that youd€™| still be with ne,
C B/ G F#/ D2 G

Under the linbs of nmy Father&€™ tree

(verse 2)

First came Wnter, then canme Fall

| never heard the bluebird call

The dead are deaf, and still | weep
But | cand€™ stop what | believe

So burry me with nmy only worth,
ItAa€™ nothing in this lonely earth,
| &€™n betting all 1a€™I| ever own,
That ny bluebird has found a hone



