SAME OLD LANG SYNE

C An7, C, Anv, C Anv/, D7, F - G

C A7 - GC An7 - G
MET MY OLD LOVER I N THE GROCERY STORE, THE SNOW WAS FALLI NG CHRI STMAS EVE

C Anv - G Am F# F - G

| STOLE BEHI ND HER I N THE FROZEN FOODS AND | TOUCHED HER ON THE SLEEVE

C Anv - GC Anv7 - G
SHE DI DN' T RECOGNI ZE THE FACE AT FI RST, BUT THEN HER EYES FLEW OPEN W DE

C An7 - G Am F# F- G

SHE VWENT TO HUG ME AND SHE SPI LLED HER PURSE AND WE LAUGHED UNTIL WE CRI ED
C, An¥ - G C, An¥ - G C, AnrV¥ — G AmMF#, F - G
(instrunental)
C A7 - G C An7 - G
WE TOOK HER GROCERI ES TO THE CHECK- OUT STAND, THE FOOD WAS TOTALLED UP AND BAGGED
C Anv - G Do F- G
WE STOOD THERE, LOST I N OQUR EMBARRASSMENT, AS THE CONVERSATI ON LAGGED
C Anv - GC Anv7 - G
WE VENT TO HAVE OURSELVES A DRI NK OR TWO, BUT COULDN T FI ND AN OPEN BAR
C Anv - G Aml F# F- G
WE BOUGHT A SI X- PACK AT THE LI QUOR STORE, AND WE DRANK I T I N HER CAR
Am F G Am
WE DRANK A TOAST TO | NNOCENCE; WE DRANK A TOAST TO NOW
Am F G AMG - G
WE TRI ED TO REACH BEYOND THE EMPTI NESS, BUT NEI THER ONE KNEW HOW
C Anv - GC Anv7 - G
SHE SAID SHE'S MARRI ED HER AN ARCHI TECT, WHO KEPT HER WARM AND SAFE AND DRY
C Anv - G D9 F- G
SHE WOULD HAVE LI KED TO SAY THE LOVED THE MAN, BUT SHE DIDN' T LIKE TO LI E
C Anv - GC Ani7 -G
| SAID THE YEARS HAD BEEN A FRI END TO HER, AND THAT HER EYES WERE STI LL AS BLUE
C Anv - G Do F- G
BUT IN THOSE EYES | WASN' T SURE | F | SAW DOUBT OR GRATI TUDE
C An7 - G C A7 - G
SHE SAI D SHE SAW ME | N THE RECORD STORES AND THAT | MJST BE DO NG WELL
C Anv - G D9 F- G
| SAID THE AUDI ENCE WAS HEAVENLY, BUT THE TRAVELI NG WAS HELL
Am F G Am
WE DRANK A TOAST TO | NNOCENCE; WE DRANK A TOAST TO NOW
Am F G AMG - G
WE TRI ED TO REACH BEYOND THE EMPTI NESS, BUT NEI THER ONE KNEW HOW
Am F G Am
WE DRANK A TOAST TO | NNOCENCE; WE DRANK A TOAST TO TI ME;
Am F G - Anf G G
RELI VI NG, | N OUR ELOQUENCE, ANOTHER “ AULD LANG SYNE.”
C Anv - GC Anv7 - G
THE BEER WAS EMPTY AND OUR TONGUES WERE TI ED, AND RUNNI NG OUT OF THI NGS TO SAY
C Am - G D - Am D9 F- G
SHE GAVE A KISS TO ME AS | GOTr OUT, AND | WATCHED HER DRI VE AVAY
C An7 - G C An7 - G
JUST FOR A MOMVENT | WAS BACK AT SCHOOL, AND FELT THAT OLD FAM LI AR PAI N
C Am -G E —Am D9 FIG- G
AND, AS | TURNED TO MAKE MY WAY BACK HOVE, THE SNOW TURNED | NTO RAI N
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