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MORE THAN A FEELING
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I woke up this morn - i ; Woopp
ng and the sun was one,
So man-y peo - ple have come and gone, s the
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turned on some mu - sic to start my .day__ I lost my - self __ in a fam -
fac - es fade__ as the years go by;—  yet I still re-call __ as ,
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il - jar Bong:—— I closed my eyes__ and I slipped a - way.
I wan- der on, as clear as the sun__ in the sum - mer sky.
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She slips a - way
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3. When I'm tired and thinking cold
I hide in my music, forget the day
And dream of a girl I used to know
I closed my eyes and she slipped away.

(To Chorus)
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