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G  Em   x4

G  Em           C               D6          G
Uptow n, th e  stre ets  in a calm ing w ay
             Em       C              D6             G
And outs ide  is  w arm  as  a bed w ith  a m aid
          Em         C        D6             G
And I find it's  all our w aves  and rave s
        Em             C           D6       G     Em   C  D6
Th at m ak e s  th e  days  go on th is  w ay
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G Em            C    D6         G
I   h eard th e  sad sound of w ords
      Em              C             D6         G
Spok en from  a beak  of a w is e  old bird
     Em            C             D6      G
Uptow n, th e  stre ets  are  k ept afloat
       Em                  C        D6    G     Em   C  D6
O ur ground never leaves  m e  alone
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      G        Em                 C          D6           G     Em
H e  m eans  w ell, saying, I've got storie s  of w ine  superb
             C              D6             G             Em  
And of cours e  m y ch ildh ood, fork s  and k nive s
          C           D6                 G              Em   C            D6    G     Em   C  D6
And a h ospital bed, w h e re  I turned m y life  over and over again
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G
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