o o Early Mormng' Rain

by Gordon Lightfoot

Intro: F @m C7 F

¥ Am Gm C7 O
Inthe earlymornin Gmmh:, c with a doliar in my hand F’

7 .
Wﬂh an achin' in my heari, and my pocket's full of sand.
P Gm C7 ¥
I'm a long way from home, Lord I miss my loved ome so,
F Am Gm C7 ¥
‘In the early mornin' rain, with no place o go.

F Am Gm C7 B
Out on mway number nine, big 707 set to go.
€m C©7 r
And I'm5w’ here in the grass, Wwith o painthat  ever grows.
Gm C7 P

J\bWtheliquortastedgaod and the women all were fast.
F Am Gm C7

7 Bb b
el There she goes my friend, Spe!|| berollin'Aownatlﬁs%lcz ; “:Bz “::

¥ Am @Gm C7
l{earthemightyengmesroar,e cseethesﬂverwingonhigh.
I ' :
She's away and westward bound, far above the clouds shé’ I F [y
F &Gm C7
Where the mornin’ rain don't fall, and the sun always
F Am @m Cv (g b}me Bb[ F
She'll be flyin' o'er my home, in about three hours

[ Am Gm C7

‘This old airpori's got me down, it's no earthiy good to me.
gausel‘mstuekhemontheg::und c.:oldanddrunkasleanbe

g,gu ecan't jump a jet p(:::e, o like you can a &L

Sol’d b&tbeonmeayL am in the acirlxmo "'CPe“*I“""'Z lines
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