
VERSE 3

Just tonight I stood before the tavern, 
Nothing seemed the way it used to be. 
In the glass I saw a strange reflection. 
Was that lonely fellow really me? 
(Chorus)

VERSE 4

Through the door there came familiar laughter, 
l saw your face and heard you call my name. 
Oh, my friend, we're older but no wiser,
For in our hearts the dreams are still the same. 
(Chorus)
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Ba - by, ba by can’t  you see what you’re do - ing to me?_
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night. I threw the blank - ets on the floor,__________
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turned my pil - low up - side down,____________
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Then I thought of you some more_ 
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_ And I kept on Toss - in’ And Turn - in’ turn - in’ and toss - in’ Toss - in’ And Turn-in ’ all night..
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Jumped out o f bed, turned on the light, Pulled down the shade went to the kitch-en for a bite.
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turned off the light, I jumped back in - to  bed it was the mid - die of the night.
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