City Of Stones
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mem - ber fun by an old ap-ple tree Hang-in’ with friends and
B E Bsus4 B
°nu B,
17—
A &
{i—t—
\\SV; ] ] ]
o — 4 4 4
feel - ing free And the  friend - ly sounds of this ci-ty built on
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fill - ing my heart I’ve loved this great ci - ty, right from the start
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You re-mem-ber me as I re-mem-ber you The
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good and the  bad we were all go - ing through
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Once TI’ll be back and they’ll  bu - ry my bones
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City Of Stones - 2

I remember a mighty tower, so full of grace
Master of the streets, heart of the market place

I remember all the folks and no face I’ll forget
Faces stay in my memory, everyone I’ve met

In my dreams morning mists touches the ground
I’d love this wonderful city to come back around
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Bu-ry my bones, in this ci -ty of  stones
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I re - mem-ber those hap - py days and some cra-zy nights
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The even-ing de-co-rat - ed with  blin-king ci - ty lights Those
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days have gone by, but they’re still my mind
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Thoughts of a gen-tle ci -ty that’s one of a kind
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From the  bot-tom of my heart I so-lemn - ly swear I'll be
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back to talk to you, of the past we all share
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