
SWEET SIR GALAHAD 
 
G                      Em 
SWEET SIR GALAHAD CAME IN THROUGH THE WINDOW 
       G                              Am 
IN THE NIGHT WHEN THE MOON WAS IN THE YARD. 
D 
TOOK HER HAND IN HIS AND SHOOK THE LONG HAIR 
                     Em                  C               G 
FROM HIS NECK AND HE TOLD HER SHE'D BEEN WORKING MUCH TO HARD. 
 
       G                        Em 
IT WAS TRUE THAT EVER SINCE THE DAY 
                          G                         Am 
HER CRAZY MAN HAD PASSED AWAY TO THE LAND OF POET'S PRIDE, 
    D 
SHE LAUGHED AND TALKED A LOT WITH NEW PEOPLE ON THE BLOCK, 
                               Em - G 
BUT ALWAYS AT EVENING TIME SHE CRIED. 
    C             G             D - D7 
AND HERE'S TO THE DAWN OF THEIR DAYS. 
 
    G                       Em 
SHE MOVED HER HEAD A LITTLE DOWN ON THE BED 
         G                    Am 
UNTIL IT RESTED SOFTLY ON HIS KNEE. 
D 
THERE SHE DROPPED HER SMILE AND THERE SHE SAT AWHILE, 
                                  Em         C        G 
TOLD HIM ALL THE SADNESS OF THOSE YEARS THAT NUMBERED THREE. 
         G                               Em 
WELL YOU KNOW I THINK MY FATE'S BELATED 'CAUSE OF ALL THE HOURS I 
WAITED 
 G                              Am 
FOR THE DAY WHEN I'D NO LONGER CRY. 
D 
GET MYSELF TO WORK BY EIGHT, WELL OH, WAS I BORN TOO LATE? 
                                Em             G 
DO YOU THINK I'LL FAIL AT EVERY SINGLE THING I TRY? 
    C             G             D - D7 
AND HERE'S TO THE DAWN OF THEIR DAYS. 
 
      G                              Em 
WELL, HE JUST PUT HIS ARM AROUND HER AND THAT'S THE WAY I FOUND HER 
G                         Am 
EIGHT MONTHS LATER TO THE DAY. 
D 
LINES OF A SMILE ERASED THE TEAR TRACKS UPON HER FACE, 
                     Em     C    G 
THE SMILE THAT COULD LINGER EVEN STAYED. 
 
G                      Em            C            G 
SWEET SIR GALAHAD WENT DOWN WITH HIS GAY BRIDE OF FLOWERS, 
    C             G            D   Em 
THE PRINCE OF THE HOURS OF HER LIFETIME. 
    C             G             D              C - G 
AND HERE'S TO THE DAWN OF THEIR DAYS, OF THEIR DAYS. 
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