
                            BOX OF VISIONS 
This song was written by Tom Russell for his daughter Shannon, and is loosely based on a 
photograph by Mexican photographer Manuel Bravo entitled "Caja de Visiones".  
A            D            E         A                 D      E 
I'LL GIVE TO YOU A BOX OF VISIONS; I'LL GIVE TO YOU A JAR OF HEARTS 
A                    D       E       D        E      A 
I'LL LEND TO YOU THE GYPSY'S EAR; TO HEAR THE SACRED HARP 
          A             D        E 
     I'LL GIVE TO YOU A HOUSE OF MIRRORS 
       A                  D         E 
     A THOUSAND EYES THAT BELONG TO YOU 
       A            D    E 
     A LABYRINTH OF WILD ROSES 
       D                     E       A 
     I KNOW YOU'LL FIND YOUR OWN WAY THROUGH 
A      E         D           A      A     E             Bm        E 
WAIT A WHILE AND YOU'LL GROW OLDER; NEVER MIND WHAT THE OLD FOLKS SAY 
     A       E     D       A             A                D       E 
JUST KEEP AN ANGEL ON YOUR SHOULDER; AND NEVER THROW YOUR DREAMS AWAY 
    D                    E        A 
FOR THEY MIGHT SAVE YOUR LIFE ONE DAY 
       A              D      E 
     A SONG IS JUST A BOX OF VISIONS 
     A                 D      E 
     YOU CAN UNLOCK IT WITH A KEY 
       A                   D      E 
     A MESSAGE ROLLED UP INSIDE A BOTTLE 
         D                E     A 
     AND DROPPED INTO THE SALTY SEA 
  A              D      E          A                D       E 
A SONG IS JUST A BOX OF VISIONS; A JAR OF HARPS AND GYPSY'S EARS 
  A            D    E        D                 E        A 
A LABYRINTH OF WILD ROSES, A JOURNEY THROUGH A HOUSE OF MIRRORS 
 
A      E         D           A      A     E             Bm        E 
WAIT A WHILE AND YOU'LL GROW OLDER; NEVER MIND WHAT THE OLD FOLKS SAY 
     A       E     D       A             A                D       E 
JUST KEEP AN ANGEL ON YOUR SHOULDER; AND NEVER THROW YOUR DREAMS AWAY 
    D                    E        A 
FOR THEY MIGHT SAVE YOUR LIFE ONE DAY 
 
     A             D      E            A             D      E 
I'LL GIVE TO YOU A BOX OF VISIONS I'LL GIVE TO YOU A JAR OF HEARTS 
     A               D       E      D        E      A 
I'LL LEND TO YOU THE GYPSY'S EAR TO HEAR THE SACRED HARP            
 
 


