
                        I WANT HER 
 
  E                C -   B7 E    E 
I WANT HER BUT SHE CAN’T BE MINE 
     E             A – A#o B    B 
THIS HAPPENS TO ME ALL THE TIME 
  A             B                  E              E7 
I KNOW SHE UNDERSTANDS ME, BUT SHE LOVES SOMEBODY ELSE 
         A            B                     E  E7 
AND I’LL NEVER FIGURE OUT WHAT’S WRONG WITH ME 
  A                   B               E -     Bm6   C#7 
I DON’T KNOW WHY THEY ALWAYS LEAVE ME STANDING BY MYSELF 
  F#7              F#7       Bs – B, B, Bs – B, B 
I WONDER JUST WHAT IS MY MALADY 
     A B               E              E7 
 I WANDER WHERE MY FEET CHOOSE TO GO 
       A                B                E    E 
 I CANNOT TELL THEM WHERE TO LEAD MY MIND 
         A            B              E -       Bm6      C#7 
 BUT WOMEN ALWAYS LIKE TO HAVE A HOME THAT THEY CAN KNOW 
         F#7         F#7            Bs – B, B, Bs – B, B 
 AND SO I END UP LEAVING THEM BEHIND 
  E              A -    B7   E    E 
I SEE HER IN THE FADING AFTERNOON 
    E                  A  -  A#o   B    B 
AND ALL THE WORLD SEEMS HAPPILY IN TUNE 
    A                 B            E          E7 
BUT EVENING TIME WILL FIND ME IN A SAD PREDICAMENT 
    A                B               E    E7 
THE GIRL THAT I HAVE FAVORED WILL BE GONE 
    A              B                 E -     Bm6  C#7 
THE SPARROW IN THE MORNING WILL SING OUT HIS MERRIMENT 
    F#7              F#7           Bs – B, B, Bs – B, B 
AND ONCE AGAIN, I’LL HAVE TO MOVE ALONG 
        A       B          E             E7 
 OH SAN FRANCISCO IS A LONG WAY FROM HERE 
              A               B            E     E 
 BUT I’LL BET YOU I COULD MAKE IT IF I TRIED 
          A              B                E -        Bm6     C#7 
   ‘CAUSE LIVING IN THIS ROOMING HOUSE IS WORSE THAN WATERED BEER 
             F#7            F#7              Bs – B, B, Bs – B, B 
 BUT I’D RATHER SIT AND DRINK THAN GO OUTSIDE 
    E             A -     B     E      E 
AND ALL I NEED IS SOMEONE FOR A FRIEND 
       E              A -  A#o        B   B 
BUT IT LOOKS AS IF MY HARD LUCK NEVER ENDS 



    A            B                  E                 E7 
THE POETS OF OLD ENGLAND WITH THEIR RUFFLES AND THEIR BOWS 
A         B            E    E7 
ADVOCATED BEING QUITE ALOOF 
    A                   B               E -   Bm6       C#7 
BUT SHELLEY, KEATS, AND BYRON HAD THEIR WOMEN WHEN THEY CHOSE, 
      F#7         F#7             Bs – B, B, Bs – B, B 
WHILE HERE I SIT ABANDONED ON THE ROOF 
 
 
 
E                C -   B7 E    E 
I WANT HER BUT SHE CAN’T BE MINE 
     E             A – A#o B    B 
THIS HAPPENS TO ME ALL THE TIME 
  A             B                  E              E7 
I KNOW SHE UNDERSTANDS ME, BUT SHE LOVES SOMEBODY ELSE 
         A            B                     E  E7 
AND I’LL NEVER FIGURE OUT WHAT’S WRONG WITH ME 
  A                   B               E -     Bm6   C#7 
I DON’T KNOW WHY THEY ALWAYS LEAVE ME STANDING BY MYSELF 
  F#7              B7        E    C#7 
I WONDER JUST WHAT IS MY MALADY 
  F#7              B7        E 
I WONDER JUST WHAT IS MY MALADY 
C#7  F#7              B7        E    E   E   E 
I    WONDER JUST WHAT IS MY MALADY 
 
 
 
 
 


