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Gis® = Gis dim

Cismai7 Gis®

Kazdej den je libo-li vam pisné,

Cismaj7 Dis® D° Cis°® C°
na rtech mit pak vyhnete se sini tisné

D65- Gis® Cmi7(s)

ted rano na mé vyzyvavé mzoura,

Cismaj7 Gis® Cmi7("5) Cismaj 7

tak téZké bude 6du pét.

Cerna s bilou v hlavé se mi hloupé micha
pfes predni sklo nic nevidim, jak dycham
zima se mnou bez vycitek clouma,
Zlou ma touhu se mnou jet.
F

KdyZ se mé zeptaj:

,jaky mas svét?*,

j6 je moc pestry , avSak ted mirné bled,

B7

ona mi chybi, ale ja ji fakt né

Dis 7

navic suSenky jsou mokré kafe studené.

To né!

AZ se mi zas moje v¢elky domd vrati
ulétly, tak cestu zpatky musi znati

to potom pujdu pozdé k ranu spati,
kdo zna véelky, to chape a vi.

Mezihra...

KdyZ se mé zepta;:

Jaky mas svet?

Jo uz je pestry jenom chvili mé hnét’,
ona piSe, Ze Ceka, no fakt dojemné,
teSim se az reknu: holka, né né né né.

Nicméné pak budu vafit sam a prét si,
drobenim sédm sobé pfidélavat praci,
hledim oknem, co neni davno pruhledné,
prstem 8krabu tam, ze mém ted pré.

V§ak piskem tekutym mé ruce svdj lesk ztraci
je mélo platné na silaka zkouSet hrat si
prosté okna se mi sami umyt neumi

babe just come home to me

By John Pizzarelli
Baby Makes Three Music (BMI)

Everyday you're gone I wonder what to do,
I walk the streets alone and think of you,
Well I'll say I'm sorry if I made you blue,
Baby just come home to me,

Each quiet evening could your lips just find me,
And keep these lonesome, lonely nights behind me,
I hope I didn't treat you so unkindly,

Baby just come home to me,

Well I'll do the dishes, I'll scrub the floor,

You put your feet up baby, I'll lock the door,

You want more loving, well I am the one,

To hold you tight and kiss you 'til the moon meets
the sun,

I'll check my calendar and cross off each day,
I'll get you back you know that I'll find a way,
But now I'm on my knees and I am here to say,
Baby just come home to me.



