AUTUMN LEAVES 105

Joseph Kosma/Johnny Mercer 1947
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The fall - ing leaves, drift by my win- dow, the au - tumn leaves
I see your lips, the sum-mer  Kkiss-es,— the sun- bumed hands
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B of red and gold—— I see your I used to . hold. Since you
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C went a-way,—  the days grow long.— andsoonI'll hear old win-ter’s song.— But I
., FF% B  E-A7 D-7G7 C&T BT E-
vt F s —> > 2 = =
) L T | — I | 5 "
miss you most of all, my  dar-ling, when au-tumn leavesstart to fall.____
BLUE SKIES Irving Berlin 1927
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Blue skies— smi - ling at me, noth - ing  but
Blue - birds— sing - ing a song, noth - ing but
Blue days, all of  them gone, noth - ing  but
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blues  skies do I see /7
blue - birds all day long
. blue  skies from now on s
B a -
g . F_ B F, 7 F_
e ——— ——— 1
Nev-er saw the sun shin-ing so bright, nev - er saw things go-ing so right
No- ti- cing the days hur-ry-ing by, when you're in love, my how they fly.
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