LI KE A SUMVER THURSDAY
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C G7 F C

HER FACE WAS CRYSTAL, FAIR AND FINE
F C G/

HER BREATH WAS MORNING, HER LIPS WERE WINE
F C F

HER EYES WERE LAUGHTER, HER TOUCH DIVINE
G F C

HER FACE WAS CRYSTAL, AND SHE WAS MINE.

IF ONLY SHE COULD FEEL MY PAIN
BUT FEELIN'S A BURDEN SHE CAN'T SUSTAIN
SO LIKE A SUMMER THURSDAY, | CRY FOR RAIN

TO COME AND TURN THE GROUND TO GREEN AGAIN.

IF ONLY SHE COULD HEAR MY SONG
'BOUT THE EMPTY DIFFERENCE 'TWEEN RIGHTS AND WRON GS
THEN | KNOW THAT | COULD STAND ALONE

AS WELL AS THEY, NOW THAT SHE'S GONE.

C G/ F C
HER FACE WAS CRYSTAL, FAIR AND FINE
F C G/
HER BREATH WAS MORNING, HER LIPS WERE WINE
F C F
HER EYES WERE LAUGHTER, HER TOUCH DIVINE
G F C

HER FACE WAS CRYSTAL, AND SHE WAS MINE.

If you have corrections, or the chords to any of these songs, please send an e-mail and we will make the
changes as soon as possible. Thank you. This song chart was provided for your personal enjoyment by
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