
                           A SERIES OF LEAVINGS 
                           ==================== 
 
INTRO)  A D A D 
 
        A                                         D 
1)      IT WAS A FEW DAYS FROM CHRISTMAS, WE WERE JUST BACK FROM SCHOOL 
          E                       D 
        I WENT TO A PARTY WHERE I HOPED TO SEE YOU 
        A                          D 
2)      YOU WERE TALL AND RADIANT, BEAUTIFUL AS NIGHT 
        E                          D                   A  D A D 
        JUST LIKE I REMEMBERED, MY DESIRE WAS HIGH FOR YOU 
            A                             D 
3)      THE SCENT OF THE PERFUME YOU WERE WEARING THAT NIGHT 
        E                 D 
        REMINDED ME OF AN EARLIER TIME 
           A                        D 
4)      WE TOOK MY FATHER'S CAR AND WENT FOR A DRIVE 
        E                             D                        A   D A D 
        JUST OUTSIDE OF TOWN WHERE WE TALKED ALL NIGHT, AND WE KNEW 
                 F#m                  E 
CHORUS) THAT OUR LIFE WAS A SERIES OF LEAVINGS 
          F#m            D 
        A JAGGED LINE OF MEMORIES 
          F#m           E 
        A RIPPLE ON THE POND IN THE WATER 
        D           F#m  D F#m   D A D A D 
        NO ONE EVER SEES 
        A                 D 
5)      FRESH FALLEN SNOW COVERED THE GROUND  
           E                 D 
        WE WALKED BACK TO MY DRIVE 
        A                    D 
6)      GAZING AT EACH OTHER WITHOUT A SOUND 
                E                D            A   D A D 
        BROUGHT MEMORIES BACK TO LIFE, BUT WE KNEW 
 
        (CHORUS) 
 
        (INSTRUMENTAL OF VERSE) A D A D E D E D A D A D 
        Bm 
BRIDGE) OUR PATHS CROSSED BEFORE AND THEY MAY CROSS AGAIN 
        G 
        HOPE RENEWED EACH TIME 
        F#m                Bm              E7            A D A D 
        WILL OUR FEELINGS EVER BE LOVE OR GO UNREALIZED? 
                 F#m                  E 
CHORUS) 'CUZ OUR LIFE WAS A SERIES OF LEAVINGS 
          F#m             D 
        A JAGGED LINE OF MEMORIES 
          F#m           E 
        A RIPPLE ON THE POND IN THE WATER 
        D           F#m  D F#m D   A D A D A 
        NO ONE EVER SEES 
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