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A                                       D
Underneath the window there's a         Vase of flowers, that 
A                                       D         E
Reminds me of the hours since I've      Been with you
A                                       D
I like to sit and think and just             Watch the petals falling
A                                       E       A
Each one is calling me                        Back to you

A                                       D
Lying on the table there's a                Daily paper that's kinda
A                                       D          E
Screamin out a headline that you        Could have wrote
A                                       D
I'm glad it's just a paper not my       Real situation like I'm 
A                                       E         A
Reading in your writing, on this              Love sick note

D                              A
Sounds like your missing me as much, As I'm missing you

D                           A 
Seems like a crazy thing to do

D                            A          F#m  
I can't believe its good for me, and bet - ween the lines you’re

D             Bm                E
Telling me it ain't no good for you

A                                       D
Underneath your window there's a        Crumpled ball of paper that's just
A                                       D           E
Hiding all the feelings that you            Should have shared
A                                       D
I like to sit here thinking that I           Know what's on that paper and if
A                                       E             A
You had sent it to me then I            Wouldn't have cared

D                           A
You know I'm missing you as much, As your missing me

D                           A 
Seems like a crazy thing to do

D                            A        F#m    
I can't believe its good for me, and bet - ween these lines I’m

D              Bm                E
Telling you it ain't no good for you

A                                       D
Underneath the window there's a         Faded leather suitcase and a
A                                       D        E     
One way rail ticket that I              Bought to - day,  because I'm
A                                       D
Sick of sitting here and just               Watching petals falling, so I'm
A                                       E     A
Bringing you the flowers, Girl I'm      On my Way
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