
                      MICHAEL FROM MOUNTAINS 
D                         D 
MICHAEL WAKES YOU UP WITH SWEETS, 
                Gm6                        D 
HE TAKES YOU UP STREETS AND THE RAIN COMES DOWN, 
D                          D 
SIDEWALK MARKETS LOCKED UP TIGHT 
              Gm6                  D 
AND UMBRELLAS BRIGHT ON A GRAY BACKGROUND. 
        C                     C                    B            B 
THERE'S OIL IN THE PUDDLES IN TAFFETA PATTERS THAT RUN DOWN THE DRAIN. 
   A#                        A                          D            Em7-D Em7-D 
IN COLORED ARRANGEMENTS THAT MICHAEL WILL CHANGE WITH A STICK THAT HE FOUND. 
    Am                Am         G            G 
     MICHAEL FROM THE MOUNTAINS, GO WHERE YOU WILL GO TO. 
     F#m         F#m       
     KNOW THAT I WILL KNOW YOU 
     G – Bm  Em7   F        D    D    D    D 
     SOMEDAY I MAY KNOW YOU VERY WELL. 
D                       D 
MICHAEL BRINGS YOU TO A PARK 
                   Gm6                       D 
HE SINGS, AND IT'S DARK WHEN THE CLOUDS COME BY 
D                     D 
YELLOW SLICKERS UP ON SWINGS 
                Gm6                    D 
LIKE PUPPETS ON STRINGS HANGING IN THE SKY. 
        C                         C        
THEY'LL SPLASH HOME TO SUPPERS IN WALL PAPERED KITCHENS 
      B            B 
THEIR MOTHERS WILL SCOLD 
    A#                       A                       D            Em7-D Em7-D 
BUT MICHAEL WILL HOLD YOU TO KEEP AWAY COLD TILL THE SIDEWALKS ARE DRY. 
    Am                Am         G            G 
     MICHAEL FROM THE MOUNTAINS, GO WHERE YOU WILL GO TO. 
     F#m         F#m       
     KNOW THAT I WILL KNOW YOU 
     G – Bm  Em7   F        D    D    D    D 
     SOMEDAY I MAY KNOW YOU VERY WELL. 
D                        D                       Gm6                   D 
MICHAEL LEADS YOU UP THE STAIRS; HE NEEDS YOU TO CARE AND YOU KNOW YOU DO. 
D                       D                    Gm6               D 
CATS COME CRYING TO THE KEY; AND DRY YOU WILL BE IN A TOWEL OR TWO. 
        C                      C                        B             B 
THERE'S RAIN IN THE WINDOW AND SUN IN THE PAINTING THAT SMILES ON THE WALL. 
    A#                        A                             D     Em7-D Em7-D 
YOU WANT TO KNOW ALL, BUT HIS MOUNTAINS HAVE CALLED, SO YOU NEVER DO.       
    Am                Am         G            G 
     MICHAEL FROM THE MOUNTAINS, GO WHERE YOU WILL GO TO. 
     F#m         F#m       
     KNOW THAT I WILL KNOW YOU 
     G – Bm  Em7   F        D    D    D    D 
     SOMEDAY I MAY KNOW YOU VERY WELL. 
 
 
 


