
Sometime In The Future
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| Abm C#m | A E | F#m    / | B7 |
    When it be - gan    I was a free man  Free from all the heartaches of the past
          I was a - lone travelling on my own,    but open to a    something that could last
But something new with a   freedom lover too, with space and time for    both of us to grow
| Abm C#m | A E | F#m    / | A B7 |
    She came a - long as the    subject of a song & I    felt she was the    one,    I   had  to know?

| F#m | B B7 | F#m | B B7 |
    Through Summer, Autumn, Winter’s   start        We were never far a -   part
| F#m | B B7 | F#m | A B7 |

But when in Spring we had to   part  my head was singing to my heart

Chorus:
| E F#m | A E | 

See you soon, see you summer time, maybe   sometime in the future
| F#m / | A B |

And I thought that was the ending of our song
| E F#m | A E | 

See you soon, see you summer time, maybe   sometime in the future
| F#m     B7 | E |

     But  Summer she came back and proved me   wrong

Verse:  The second year           I thought she’d disa - ppear,          I tried to let her   go to find her way
 Caught in be - tween           the two sides I had         seen,     but I   really wanted both of them to  stay

Bridge:        We  shared a common   fear of com - mitting to ap -  pear 
like any couple holding    dear            Our love in all her parting   tears

Repeat Chorus with      But   once again I really wasn’t   sure      
      but   once again she opened up her   door

Instrumental: [ C#m7 | Abm7 | F#m7 | B9 ]  x  2

Verse: Four years went by,      we  talked & laughed & cried       and helped each other   heal some childhood   wounds
                 We were so close,      to -  gether more than     most,  opened    to    ex -  plore our hidden          rooms

Bridge: I knew that I could help her   heal                 But fell in love and couldn’t   deal
| F#m | B B7 | A F#m | Bsus | B
       with how the ending made me   feel      when   I knew she had gone and it was real

Repeat Chorus with      And I never got the chance to say good - bye      

| F#m / | A B | F#m / | A B | 
    Until sometime in the future I could   cry         But   sometime in the future we all   die

| F#m / | A B | A | / (tacet) |
    Until sometime in the future I could   wait         But   Sometime in the future

| E F#m | A B |  x  3
   Is too late

| F#m / | A B7 | E 
     yeah   Sometime in the future      is too   late

© Project Freeman Music 30 Leo , 2 Virgo  13517 & 10 Sagittarius  13519 ♌ ♍ ♐ UCC (2016/2018)

http://litmusafreeman.net/
http://ucc.zone/
http://litmusmusic.net/
http://litmusafreeman.net/

