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[int]  2x |G |F.C|G |  |

 G         F              C     |G |  |
[v1]  I see a cloud, hanging in the skies,
               F           C    |G |  |
  the same old sun shining in my eyes
             G7             C7              Cm
  I see them come and go, I wonder why they blow and fall?
         G   D7          C       |G |  |
  Will I know, when I’m dead and gone?

[v2]  A bird is singin’ in a tree,
  the same old song loud n’ proud and free
  He sings well for a craw, I wonder how the lyrics go?
  Will I know, when I’m dead and gone?

            G    D         G
[ch]   When I’m dead, dead and gone,
             D          G
   when he-e-aven is my home
             G7             G
   Who will laugh, who will moan,
            C            Cm
   who will answer on my telephone?
            G     D                   G
   Who will cry-y-y when I’m dead and gone?

  [int]

[v3]  The mightiest mountain turn to sand,
  the deepest ocean turn to land
  I’m just a heap of bones, will they ever turn to stone?
  Will I know, when I’m dead and gone

[v4]  Where’s the grave where I will dwell?
  Will I lay on the hill or down the dell?
  Death is a mystery, nobody knows how it’ll be,
  but I’ll know, when I’m dead and gone

   [ch]

  [solo v]

   2x [ch]


