
                             AUTUMN TO MAY  (PPM) 
 
   C            Bm              C            D 
OH ONCE I HAD A LITTLE DOG, HIS COLOR IT WAS BROWN 
  C                 Bm          C                  D 
I TAUGHT HIM HOW TO WHISTLE, TO SING AND DANCE AND RUN 
    G                  Em         Bm        G            Em 
HIS LEGS THEY WERE FOURTEEN YARDS LONG, HIS EARS SO VERY WIDE 
 G                  Em     Bm    C               D 
AROUND THE WORLD IN HALF A DAY, UPON HIM I COULD RIDE 
     G    C       D    Em  Em C         D    G, D, Do, D 
     SING TARRY O-DAY, SING   AUTUMN TO MAY. 
   C            Bm              C              D 
OH ONCE I HAD A LITTLE FROG, HE WORE A VEST OF RED 
   C             Bm             C              D 
HE LEANED UPON A SILVER CANE, A TOP HAT ON HIS HEAD 
     G                Em Bm      G                 Em 
HE'D SPEAK OF FAR OFF PLACES, OF THINGS TO SEE AND DO, 
    G                 Em          Bm         C            D 
AND ALL THE KINGS AND QUEENS HE'D MET, WHILE SAILING IN A SHOE 
     G    C       D    Em  Em C         D    G, D, Do, D 
     SING TARRY O-DAY, SING   AUTUMN TO MAY. 
   C            Bm                  C             D 
OH ONCE I HAD A FLOCK OF SHEEP THEY GRAZED UPON A FEATHER 
    C              Bm             C             D 
I'D KEEP THEM IN A MUSIC BOX FROM WIND OR RAINY WEATHER 
    G             Em        Bm            G                   Em 
AND EVERY DAY THE SUN WOULD SHINE, THEY'D FLY ALL THROUGH THE TOWN 
   G                  Em     Bm         C            D 
TO BRING ME BACK SOME GOLDEN RINGS, AND CANDY BY THE POUND 
     G    C       D    Em  Em C         D    G, D, Do, D 
     SING TARRY O-DAY, SING   AUTUMN TO MAY. 
   C            Bm              C           D 
OH ONCE I HAD A DOWNY SWAN, SHE WAS SO VERY FRAIL 
    C           Bm                C                D 
SHE SAT UPON AN OYSTER SHELL, AND HATCHED ME OUT A SNAIL 
    G        Em             Bm        G             Em 
THE SNAIL IT CHANGED INTO A BIRD, THE BIRD TO BUTTERFLY 
    G              Em     Bm         C              D 
AND HE WHO TELLS A BIGGER TALE WOULD HAVE TO TELL A LIE 
     G    C       D    Em  Em C         D     D, G, Eo, D 
     SING TARRY O-DAY, SING   AUTUMN TO MAY. 
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