A WHITER SHADE OF PALE

(Reid/Booker — Procol Harum)

C Am

WE SKIPPED THE LIGHT FAN-DANGO

F Dm
AND TURNED CARTWHEELS ACROSS THE FLOOR
G Em G7

| WAS FEELIN KIND OF SEASICK

C Am Em
BUT THE CROWD CALL OUT FOR MORE

F Dm

THE ROOM WAS HUMMING HARDER

G Em G7

AS THE CEILING FLEW A-WAY

C Am Em
WHEN WE CALL OUT FOR A-NOTHER DRINK

F Dm

THE WAITER BROUGHT A TRAY.

Chorus:

G13 C6 Cmaj7 AmMC F Dm
AND SO IT WAS, THAT LATER, AS THE MILLER TOLD HIS TALE
G Em

THAT HER FACE AT FIRST, JUST GHOSTLY,

G C F C G7 C

TURNED A WHITER SHADE OF PALE .

SHE SAID “THERE IS NO REASON AND THE TRUTH IS PLAIN TO SEF”
BUT | WANDERED THROUGH MY PLAYING CARDS

AND WOULD NOT LET HER BE

ONE OF 16 VESTAL VIRGINS, WHO WERE LEAVING FOR THE COAST
AND ALTHOUGH MY EYES WERE OPEN

THEY MIGHT JUST AS WELL HAVE BEEN CLOSED

Ch:

If you have corrections, or the chords to any of these songs, please send
an e-mail and we will make the changes as soon as possible. Thanks.

This song chart was provided for your personal enjoyment by



SPIKE'S MUSIC COLLECTION
http://spikesmusic.spike-jamie.com

SHALOM, from
SPIKE and JAMIE



