
                                                               Hiroko                                         D. Weatherhead

Intro                            F# vamp
                                 F#
Verse 1                       Hiroko, came into our lives one day.
                                                       E                            D#m  C#
                                     We could never know the way,
                                                E                              D#m  C#
                                     She'd steal our hearts away.
                                 F#
Verse 2                        Not even, thirty days and yet I know
                                                              E                          D#m  C#
                                     She'll always be there in our hearts.
                                                E                           D#m  C#
                                     It was,  right from the start.
                                                              E9 B         F#
Chorus                        We miss you so,    Hiroko.
                                   E                      G#m                   F#
Break                          She walks into the room, it comes alive.
                                  E                       G#m
                                     She got this way about her.
                                            C# C#6  C#7      C#    E       E9
                                     She always makes you smile.
 
Solo                             4x(F#9  E9  B  G#m)  F#..   E  F#.. F#sus
                                 F#
Verse 3                       We talk about her. Situations
                                                    E                  D#m C#       E            D#m      C#
                                     Take us to another time.     No reason no     rhyme.
                                 F#
Verse 4                        And now she's, coming home to Minnesota.
                                                    E                              D#m  C#
                                     We can always count the ways.
                                              E                             D#m  C#
                                     And hardly count the days.
                                                             E9 B    F#                              E9 B      F#
Chorus                        We miss you so,  Hiroko. We miss you so,    Hiroko.
                                                          E        B         F#
                                     I think you know,   Hiroko.
 
 
 




