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and I just canʼt fake
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it, oh no,
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Fmaj7 Dm7
To Coda

E7sus E7

Am7 D6

Repeat ad lib.
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Thereʼll be good times a gain for
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me and you, but we just canʼt stay to geth er; donʼt you
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feel it too? Still Iʼm glad for what we had

Am7

and how I once loved
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you.
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D.S. al Coda

It s̓ too late,
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