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 (Em) Loss has a   (C) taste.  

And it is   (D) salty~   (C) hmm hmm

And  (D) bitter ~   (C) hmm hmm

(Em) Loss has a   (C) color. 

(D) blue  (C) ~   (D) blue   (C)
(Em) Blue like the   (C) ocean

(Em) Blue like the   (C) sky

(D) Blue like the   (C) distant

(D) Look in your   (G) eye

On the (D) day , the day you (C)  said 
The day you (D)  said
Good (G) bye… 
(Em) Loss has a   (C) weight. 

And it   (D) sits right 

here on my   (C) chest.

it   (D) sits right 

here on my   (C) chest.

(Em) Loss has a   (C) shape. 

And it is   (D) round ~  (C)  

it’s   (D) round ~   (C)

(Em) It’ round like the (C) moon.

(Em) Round like the  (C) sun.
(D) Round just like   (C) being

(D) Around you was   (G) fun

‘Till the  (D) day… that (C) day 

the day (D) said …good (G)  bye   
Good (D) bye… good   (C) bye, 
the day you (D) said … good (G) bye… 

(Em) Loss is an   (C) absence 

That (D)  fills-up the   (C) heart

It   (D) fills- up the   (C) heart

It’s   (D) present, in my   (C) heart

(Em) Loss

