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Miss You Miss Belinda

(Arnell)

Intro:
Anders och Leif. Gitarr snabbt på D och trummor samtidigt.

Verse 1:

D                                                                                                           G

We only met once, and once it was all it took, for her to get me truly hurt.

              A                                                                                                           D

It was a love at first sight, a flash in the night, and now my life is like a story book.

                                                                                                         G

We never kissed, we didn't even touch, just a sight of her ment so much.

             A                                                                                                                                            D

Now to love I'm introduced, and I'm burning like a fuse, must be something about chemistry and such.

Chorus 1:

           D                                             A                                                               D

(Oh, I Miss You Miss Belinda every morning, miss you when the sun is going down.)

                                                                        A                                                                        D   (Riff)

(Oh, I miss you when it shines and when it's pouring, miss you when I'm away, when I'm in town.)

Middle 1:

         G(Hold)                                            A(Hold)             G(Hold)                                  A(Hold)

Oh, I Miss You Miss Belinda, where you going to, you put fire in my heart, now what am I to do.

        D                                              A                                      D

Oh I Miss You Miss Belinda oh so true, my mind is stuck on you.

Verse 2:

           D                                                                                                           G

How I wish I had shaved and combed my hair, and dressed in my sunday's best.

       A                                                                                                                                              D

But how was I to know, my true love was about to show for the cold in you I never could have guessed.

                                                                                                G

And it breaks my heart, to think that 1, might never see her again.

                A                                                                                                                                                     D

My bitter lifetime chance for me, put out in my future bride to be, now my poor old heart will never ever mend.

Chorus 2:

           D                                             A                                                               D

(Oh, I Miss You Miss Belinda every morning, miss you when the sun is going down.)

                                                                        A                                                                        D   (Riff)

(Oh, I miss you when it shines and when it's pouring, miss you when I'm away, when I'm in town.)

Solo:
Björn. 1 chorus.

          D                                               A                                                                D

                                                                       A                                                                        D

Middle 2:

         G(Hold)                                            A(Hold)             G(Hold)                                  A(Hold)

Oh, I Miss You Miss Belinda, where you going to, you put fire in my heart, now what am I to do.

        D                                              A                                      D

Oh I Miss You Miss Belinda oh so true, my mind is stuck on you.

Chorus 2:

Akapella till A

                                                            A                                                               D

(Oh, I Miss You Miss Belinda every morning, miss you when the sun is going down.)

                                                                        A                                                                        D   (Riff)

(Oh, I miss you when it shines and when it's pouring, miss you when I'm away, when I'm in town.)


