
                                                                                              I Wonder If                                                            D. Weatherhead

        Intro              2x (A  C#m  G  B)
 
                               A                      C#m                        G         B           A                  C#m                       G   
B
Verse 1          Sitting on the lakeside, looking at the sunrise.   I wonder if you're looking now?

                A                         C#m                          G       B      A                  C#m                       G   B
                   What does it look like from the otherside?   I wonder if you're looking now?
 

                  Em                  B                                  Em                        B       A     Em
Chorus 1       Since you passed beyond our way, something mystifies me.
                   Em                     B                   Em                              B             G  A
                        A presence in a chosen place. Showing me what to see.
 
                    A                 C#m                                   G   B      A                 C#m          G                      B
Verse 2          Like this one time, Southeastern Arizona.  Coppery-tailed elegance flashes in.
                     A                         C#m                     G        B        A                   C#m             G   B
                        It seemed so real we felt you in its every move. Even as it flew away.
 
                  Em       B                           Em             B          A             Em
Chorus 2       Is it all between my ears? Is it all just make believe?
                               B                                     Em                              B                 G       A
                       All I know is it helped my tears, and gave me some kind of relief.

Solo               4x (A  C#m  G  B)
                        A                       C#m                       G          B         A                         C#m                    G  B
Verse 3          Sitting on the lakeside, looking at the sunset.  The kind you used to wait to see.
                     A                  C#m                   G         B
                        After the sunset, let the colors play.
 
                     A                  C#m                       G  B   A               C#m                            G            B
Ending            I wonder if you're playing now?   I wonder,  can you hear me playing now?
                     A                  C#m    G  B
                        I wonder if?
 
 
 
 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 I Wonder If

 

                                      Sitting on the lakeside,

                                       looking at the sunrise.

                               I wonder if you're looking now?

                     What does it look like from the otherside?

                               I wonder if you're looking now?

 

                            Since you passed beyond our way,

                                    something mystifies me.

                                A presence in a chosen place,

                                    showin' me what to see.

 

                                         Like this one time,

                                      southeastern Arizona.

                           Coppery tailed elegance flashes in.

                                          It seemed so real

                                we felt you in its every move.

                                       Even as it flew away.

 

                                   Is it all between my ears?

                                   Is it all just make believe?

                               All I know is it helped my tears,

                              and gave me some kind of relief.

 



                                       Sitting on the lakeside

                                        looking at the sunset.

                              The kind you used to wait to see.

                           After the sunset, let the colors play.

                               I wonder if you're playing now?

                      I wonder, can you hear me playing now?

                                              I wonder if?

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 




