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Words and Music by 
JACK BRUCE & PETE BROWN

White Room with black cur - tains, near the sta - tion. Black - roof coun - try, no gold
no strings could se - cure you at the sta - tion. Plat - form tick - et, rest - less
par - ty she was kind - ness in the hard crowd. Con - so - la - tion from the
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pave - ments, tir - ed star - lings. Sil - ver hor - ses, run - down moon - beams in your dark eyes.
die - sels, good-bye win - dows. 1 walked in - to such a sad time at the sta - tion.
old wound now for - got - ten. Yel - low ti - gers crouched in jun - gles in her dark eyes.

G  B b  (

P  i i f  É Ï

:  c ) m  F / C

n
G /

ooB B b C D m  F  G  G m ç G
I İ l i l  I i l l i n  ATI 111 r l 11 İT

m
E ___

v  r  r  0  k T ---------- »---------- 1 ---------- i —
0 *  P ____________ ¿ ______ ? — f —

___ _____________c --------- L  ___ à ------ J - < —  s

Dawn-light smiles on your leav - ing, my co n -te n t - ment. I’ll w a it___  in this place where the
As I walked out, felt my own need just be - gin - ning. I'll w a it___  in the queue when the

She’s just dress - ing good-bye win - dows, tir - ed star - lings. I’ll sleep__  in this place with the
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sun nev - er shines, W ait______ in this place )
trains com e_ back. Lie_______  w ith__ you i where the shad - ows run from them- selves.
lone - ly-------  crowd, Lie_______  in the dark }
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(You said
I At the selves. A h ,_______  ah,_______  ah,_______  ah________  Ah.

A  W H ITER  SHADE O F PALE
© Copyright 1967 Westminster Music Ltd., London, England
TRO - Essex Music, Inc., New York, controls all publication rights for the U.S.A. and Canada 
Used by Permission

In a slow 4

Words and Music by 
KEITH REID & GARY BROOKER

W e skipped the lig h t_ fan - dan - go.
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She said. Tm ho m e. on shore leave,"___
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Turned c a r t-w h e e ls , cross the 
Though in truth w e ___  were at
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I was feel • ing kind of sea - sick 
So I took her by the looking glass 
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The crowd called out _
And forced h e r__ to .
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room was hum - ming hard - 
Saying. “You must be the mer- 
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©r As the ceil - ing flew a - way, _
maid Who took Nep - tune for a ride,” _

When we called out for an - oth - er drink 
But she smiled at me so sad - l y __



tale _  That her face a t first just ghost - ly Turned A W hit - e r ____  Shade Of Pale------- Pale-------
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Moderate Rock beat
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Words and Music by JERRY LEIBER, 
MIKE STOLLER & DOC POMUS
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"Look - a there h)ok - a there, look -  a there, look - a there!" j
“ What’s your name,  ̂ ■ H ¡hat’s your name, what's your name, what's your name?")
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Young Blood _
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I can't get you out of my mind.
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What era - zy stuff she looked so tough I had to  fol - low her all the way home. Then things went bad,
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Spoken:
I met her Dad, He said, “You bet-ter leave my daugh-ter a - lonef'L Well, I cou ld -n ’t sleep a wink for try- Ing,
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I saw the ris - ing of the sun,

Ab
And all night long my heart was cry- ing_ 
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Spoken:
“ You’re the one, You're the one, You're the
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one. You’re the one!" Young B lo o d - Young B lood- Young B lo od-
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I can’t get you out of my m ind ._  can’t get you out of my mind.


