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lyrics: When, clouds fly past    my  win-dow, li-ttle do I know, what the day, what the clou-dy day, w__ill   bring. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

lyrics:___________________________________________________________________ 

 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

FACE is in the space Every Good Boy Deserves Fruit 
 

                                                          

G A B C D E F G A B C D E F G A 

 

 


