BYE BYE DAY

G Em D

and the trees fold up their leaves
G Em D

and the flies land far away
G Em D

and the frogs fold up their knees
C D

there's nothing left to say

C Cdim Am D
bye bye day bye bye day bye bye day

G Em D
and the sky's no longer bright
G Em D
and the blues are goin' grey
G Em D
and the stars turn on their lights
C D
we see the night start up outside and you say

C D
and the cool air rushes in
C D
and the bats come out to play
C D
what a good time this has been
C D
just before we close the shades you say



