
                           BOB DYLAN'S DREAM     (PPM) 
 
G, Am, Am, Am, D, D, G, G,      G      G    Am          Am   Am      C            
D       D 
WHILE RIDING ON A TRAIN GOIN' WEST I FELL ASLEEP FOR TO TAKE MY REST 
D           D7 - G     D       G   G 
I DREAMED A DREAM THAT MADE ME SAD 
   G         Am   Am, C        D         D         G   G  G  G 
CONCERNING MYSELF      AND THE FIRST FEW FRIENDS I HAD. 
          G         G      Am            Am 
     WITH HALF DAMP EYES I STARED TO THE ROOM 
     Am                   C       D            D 
     WHERE MY FRIENDS AND I SPENT MANY AN AFTERNOON 
     D          D7 -   G         D      G      G 
     WHERE WE TOGETHER WEATHERED MANY A STORM 
     G            Am     Am  C        D           D      G    G G G 
     LAUGHIN' AND SINGING    TILL THE EARLY HOURS OF THE MORN. 
       G          G               Am        Am 
BY THE OLD WOODEN STOVE WHERE OUR HATS WERE HUNG, 
    Am         C         D          D 
OUR WORDS WERE TOLD, OUR SONGS WERE SUNG; 
D                   D7 -   G         D    G    G 
WHERE WE LONGED FOR NOTHIN' AND WERE SATISFIED 
G             Am    Am   C        D    D   G    G G G 
TALKIN' AND A-JOKIN'    ABOUT THE WORLD OUTSIDE. 
          G       G                  Am       Am 
     WITH HAUNTED HEARTS THROUGH THE HEAT AND COLD, 
    Am        C                D        D 
     WE NEVER THOUGHT WE COULD GET VERY OLD 
    D                    D7- G    D       G    G 
     WE THOUGHT WE COULD SIT   FOREVER IN FUN 
     G                  Am   Am C     D      D   G   G G G 
     THOUGH OUR CHANCES REALLY  WAS A MILLION TO ONE. 
   G       G           Am         Am 
AS EASY IT WAS TO TELL BLACK FROM WHITE 
       Am       C            D          D 
IT WAS ALL THAT EASY TO TELL WRONG FROM RIGHT; 
D                    D7 -        G       D     G   G 
AND OUR CHOICES WERE FEW AND THE THOUGHT NEVER HIT 
         G           Am    Am  C          D      D    G     G  G 
THAT THE ONE ROAD WE TRAVELED  WOULD EVER SHATTER AND SPLIT. 
         G      G        Am         Am 
     AH, MANY A YEAR HAS PASSED AND GONE,  
    Am          C               D        D 
     AND MANY A GAMBLE HAS BEEN LOST AND WON; 
    D           D7 -G         D      G       G 
     AND MANY A ROAD TAKEN BY MANY A FRIEND, 
         G           Am Am C    D     D     G    G G 
     AND EACH ONE OF THEM  I'VE NEVER SEEN AGAIN. 
  G       G       Am      Am 
I WISH, I WISH, I WISH IN VAIN, 
     Am           C              D          D 
THAT WE COULD SIT SIMPLY IN THAT ROOM ONCE AGAIN; 
D            D7 -   G       D         G    G 
TEN THOUSAND DOLLARS AT THE DROP OF A HAT 
    G           Am Am  C            D        D    G    G G   
I'D GIVE IT ALL GLADLY IF OUR LIVES COULD BE LIKE THAT. (rep. v. 1) 
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