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F G         D              written for guitar in a reverse “Jango’ish” two- finger picking style for broken right hand 
 

D  Fmaj 7    

I ‘z the one with a plan in hand  
to turn her world  around 
She never frowned when I rolled out of town 
Em 7    D 
Cause tomorrow always looked good 
 
D  Fmaj 7   
Kittens on cats, sleeping dogs on a matt 
Kids waiting for you to come home 
Status quo’s just enough, I know 
Em 7    D 
Trust me, you’ll never be alone 
 
Am7  D    
As young lovers go hand in hand 
To make a life of their own 
each one must care more for the other, if you want  
G F D 
to rise to the top of the world 
F G D 
like we rose to the top of our world 
 
Solo on Chorus 
D  Fmaj 7   
Cinnamon tea may make her happy 
But not every promise will come true 
On and on l still whispered them 
Em 7    D 
just like me,  you will too 
 
D  Fmaj 7   
She’s the one who filled my world 
With an endless flood of love  
On and on, our lives rolled on 
Em 7    D 
Listen son, that is how it was 
Chorus 


