
IF TODAY WERE NOT AN ENDLESS HIGHWAY     
(BOB DYLAN)  
     A        D      A       A 
IF TODAY WERE NOT AN ENDLESS HIGHWAY  
     A          D     A       A 
IF TONIGHT WERE NOT A CROOKED TRAIL  
     D      E             A    A        
IF TOMORROW WASN'T SUCH A LONG TIME  
     D        E          A                A 
THEN LONESOME WOULD MEAN NOTHING TO ME AT ALL  
 
YES AND ONLY IF MY OWN TRUE LOVE WERE WAITING  
AND IF I COULD HERE HER HEART A SOFTLY POUNDING  
AND ONLY IF SHE WERE LYING BY ME  
AND I LIE IN MY BED ONCE AGAIN  
 
        D        E        A      A 
I CAN'T SEE MY REFLECTION ON THE WATER  
        D         E           A       A 
I CAN'T SPEAK THE SOUNDS THAT KNOW NO PAIN  
        D        E    A     A 
I CAN'T HEAR THE ECHO OF MY FOOTSTEPS  
        D          E        E      A   A  A  A 
CAN'T REMEMBER THE SOUND OF MY OWN NAME  
 
THERE'S BEAUTY IN THE SILVER SINGING RIVER  
THERE'S BEAUTY IN THE SUNRISE IN THE SKY  
BUT NONE OF THESE AND NOTHING ELSE CAN MATCH  
THE BEAUTY THAT I REMEMBER IN MY TRUE LOVE'S EYES  
 
 
____________  
Compare chorus to Middle English verse:  
Westron wynd, when wilt thou blow  
The smalle rain down can rain  
Christ if my love were in my arms  
And I yn my bed again RG 
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