
Blue Letters II
(zpev1, zpev2, vokály, basa, konga, bicí, tamburína,

kláves, klavír, kytara akustika, kytara elektr)

Intro:  
A  Hm7  Amaj  Hm7 A  Hm7  Amaj  Hm7
1. 
A  
           Hm7              Amaj   Hm7 

You write blue letters on the paper sheets

A                Hm7         Amaj    Hm7 
I see blue colors anytime we meet

     A       C#m7         Hm7       
at noon, when the sun is white

          A             C#m7          Hm7        E7 

under the moon, in the darkness of the night



A    Hm7    Amaj      Hm7
you’re blue


A    Hm7    Amaj      Hm7
you’re blue

2. 
You write blue letters on the paper sheets

I find them anytime I walk the streets

with you, tangled up in color of your voice

and your eyes never give me other choice



        F             A

cause they’re blue 

      F
     A      E
and they’re blue

Ref

          A



Blue is the color

        Dmaj


that I’ll never wear

Hm7
last time I saw you

E
you weren’t there



A
dissappeared vision



Dmaj 

and you’re out of my dreams

Hm7
I changed blind decision, 


E
and I don’t believe



Dmaj(stop)
that you’re blue
Solo klavír (8taktů): 

A  Hm7  Amaj  Hm7 
A  Hm7  Amaj  Hm7
3.
You write blue letters on the paper sheets

full of words that I just cannot read
at noon, when the sun is white

under the moon, in the darkness of the night


        F             A

and you´re blue 

  F      A      E
and you´re blue

X:

F#m


But one day



D
I came to realize




A
that closing up the gate




         E
is just another compromise

X:
I ask why,

sometimes I think of you 

although I´ve said goodbye,

though I hate that color blue

Ref. 
Blue is the color,

that I’ll never wear

last time I saw you

you weren’t there

disappeared vision

you’re outta of my dreams

I changed blind decision

now I don’t believe


    Dmaj (no stop)


that you´re blue

Solo (=Ref)
Ref 
Blue is the color,

that I’ll never wear

last time I saw you

you weren’t there

disappeared vision

you’re outta of my dreams

I changed blind decision

now I don’t believe

Ref. 
Blue is the color,

that I’ll never wear

last time I saw you

you weren’t there

disappeared vision

you’re outta of my dreams

I changed blind decision

now I don’t believe


    Dmaj (stop)


that you´re blue


