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When I look up to the sky I see your eyes a fun - ny kind of yel - low.
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I rush home to bed__ I soak my head I
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see your face un - der- neath my pll - low
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I wake next morn-ing tired still yawn-ing see your face -co m e  peer-ing thro' my
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win - dow.
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Pic - tures Of Match-stick Men and

C Eb

f -J 'U J  ÇJË- r  &■
l

All I ev - er see is them and you.
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Mir - ag - es of match-stick men and you,
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When I____  look in their di - rec - tlon gone.
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When will this haun - ting stop, your
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face it just won’t leave
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me a - lone.
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Pic - tures Of Match - stick Men and you,
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Mir - a - ges of match-stick men and you,
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All I ev - er see is them and you. You In the sky—  you
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with this guy you m ake_m en cry you lie,___  You in the s k y — you With this guy you make— men cry you lie.-
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Pic - tures Of M atch-stick Men, Pic - tures Of M atch-stick Men.


