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Am     Am   
 
Am                   Em     CM                         DM 
     The winter wind      blows cold and grey 
Am            Em    CM                   DM 
     Come again      some other day 
Am            Em    CM                  DM 
‘Seems as if           it’s here to stay 
Am       Em                 CM           DM 
     And sorrow, ever after 
 
Am                        Em    CM                  DM 
     Chantille was mine,      and I was hers 
Am               Em     CM                   DM 
     Thistles, thorns      and cockleburs! 
Am                  Em        CM               DM 
     But by the winter…      cold, interred 
Am       Em                  CM                DM 
     And sorrow, ever after 
 
Am               Em   CM         DM 
     She was only      seventeen 
Am            Em      CM              DM 
     ‘Velvet flower,        in the spring 



Am        Em      CM                          DM 
     Only death,       could come between… us 
Am     Em                CM                   DM 
     No happy, ever afters 
 
Am-Am-Esus4-Am-Asus4-Am-Esus4-Am 
         Em-Em-Em7-Em-Em-Em-Em7-G6-Cadd2 
Who are…                                   who are…  
   Am-Am-Esus4-Am-Asus4-Am-Esus4-Am 
…You,                                    to say that you…   
Em-Em-Em7-Em-Em-Em-Em7-Em-Em 
          …Understand? 
GM                                      FM                                
       When you can’t even tell the sea from the…   
Am-Em-CM-DM 
…sand?   
Am-Em-CM-DM 
 

Am                 Em          CM                  DM 
Do, do, do…  do, do…  do, do, do…   do, do, do, do 
Am                 Em          CM                  DM 
Do, do, do…  do, do…  do, do, do…   do, do, do, do 
Am                 Em               CM                           DM 
   Dee, dee..   dee, dee…  dee, eee, eee, eee  eee, eee, eee, ee 
Am               Em        CM                    DM 
Yea, eh, eh, eh, eh, eh…     ah, ah, ah… 
 
Am                   Em     CM                         DM 
     The winter wind      blows cold and grey 
Am            Em    CM                   DM 
     Come again      some other day 
Am            Em    CM                  DM 
‘Seems as if           it’s here to stay 
Am       Em                 CM           DM 
     And sorrow, ever after 
Am     Em                CM           DM 
     No happy, ever afters 
 



Am        Em                 CM           DM 
     Just sorrow, ever after… 
Am        Em                 CM           DM 
 


