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Bb         F       Bb         F
Bye bye love. Bye bye happiness.
Bb     F                               C7      F     (F7)
Hello loneliness. I think I’m gonna cry.
Bb         F       Bb         F
Bye bye love. Bye bye sweet caress.
Bb     F                             C7        F
Hello emptiness. I feel like I could die.

(NC)                C7                         F
There goes my baby with someone new.
                      C7                      F       F7

She sure looks happy. I sure am blue.
                  Bb                           C7

She was my baby ‘till he stepped in.
                                                       F      (F7)
Goodbye to romance that might have been.

Bb         F       Bb         F
Bye bye love. Bye bye happiness.
Bb     F                               C7      F     (F7)
Hello loneliness. I think I’m gonna cry.
Bb         F       Bb         F
Bye bye love. Bye bye sweet caress.
Bb     F                             C7        F
Hello emptiness. I feel like I could die.

(NC)                  C7                                     F
I’m through with romance. I’m through with love.
                         C7                          F       F7

I’m through with counting the stars above.
                      Bb                        C7

And here’s the reason that I’m so free:
                                            F     (F7)
My lovin’ baby is through with me.

Bb         F       Bb         F
Bye bye love. Bye bye happiness.
Bb     F                               C7      F     (F7)
Hello loneliness. I think I’m gonna cry.
Bb         F       Bb         F
Bye bye love. Bye bye sweet caress.
Bb     F                             C7        F 
Hello emptiness. I feel like I could die. 
                    C7           F
Goodbye, my love, goodbye. (repeat and fade)
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Bye Bye Love
Music & Lyrics by Felice and Boudleaux Bryant, 1957
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the Great Pretenders
The Platters - number one song 1956

�• keep�’a uke�’n - Brahda Pat  �•

G                   D               G        G7                  C                           G / /   G7/ /
Oh  yes,  I�’m  the  Great  Pre - tender,  (W00)2 pre - tending  I�’m  doing  well. (W00)2

C          D                 G             C               G              D                  G / /   G7/ /
My  need  is  such,  I  pre - tend  too  much,  I�’m  lonely  but  no  one  can  tell.

G                    D             G        G7                C                                  G / /   G7/ /
Oh  yes,  I�’m  the  Great  Pre - tender,  (W00)2 a - drift  in  a  world  of  my  own.   (W00)2

C           D                G           C                    G                D                  G / /  G7/ /      
I  play the game, but to my real shame,  you�’ve  left  me  to  dream  all  a - lone.  (W00)2

C                                  G         G7                                                     
Too  real  is  this  feeling  of  make  believe,   (W00)2

C                                        G                     D   
too  real  when  I  feel  what  my  heart  can�’t  conceal.  

(OHHH OHHH OHHH.... into the... oh yes)

G                  D               G      G7                C                                     G / /   G7/ /
Oh  yes, I�’m  the Great Pre - tender, (W00)2 just  laughing  and  gay  like  a  clown.  (W00)2

C D                     G            C
I  seem  to  be,   what  I�’m  not,  you see,

G                 D                  B7 / / / /           G                 D                   G / /   G7/ /
I�’m  wearing  my  heart  like  a crown,     pre - tending  that  you�’re still  a - round.  

C    G               G7
Too  real  is  this  feeling  of  make  be - lieve,  (W00)2

C                                       G                       D
Too  real  whenI feel  what my  heart  can�’t  con - ceal.  

(OHHH OHHH OHHH.... into the... oh yes)

G                   D             G       G7          C                                       G / /   G7/ /
Oh yes,  I�’m  the  great  pre - tender,       just  laughing  and  gay  like  a  clown.   (W00)2

C          D                    G             C            G                 D                  B7 (one stroke)
I  seem  to  be,  what  I�’m  not,  you  see,  I�’m  wearing  my  heart  like  a  crown,

(rest)

(slowly for affect)
G (one stroke)               D (one stroke)                G (tremolo)                                        

Pre - tending..........        that  you�’re.........         still  a - round
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For Me And My Gal 
 
F \\          C7                    F     (Bb F) 
The bells are ringing for me and my gal, 
              Gm     C7             F 
The birds are singing for me and my gal. 
 
 
                 A7                           Dm 
Everybody's been knowing to a wedding they're going, 
                           G7 
And for weeks they've been sewing, 
                C7/// \\ 
Every Susie and Sal. 
 
 
              C7                   F     (Bb F) 
They're congregating for me and my gal; 
             Gm     C7              A7 
The parson's waiting  for me and my gal. 
 
 
            F                           F7 
And sometime-We’re gonna build a little home for two, 
    Bb              F-   
Or three or four or more, 
   C7                      F////  1st TO TOP 
In love land for me and my gal.   2nd F/ Bb/ F 
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