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G7 

I hear the train in the distance 

Lying awake and thinking of you 

C7 

I  hear that train in the distance 

    G7 

Lying awake and thinking of you 

D7    C7 

That talk we had this morning 

            G7 D7 

Is driving me crazy, I’m no fool 

 

You told me 

G7  

I don’t want your money, 

Honey, I’m still in love with you 

You told me 

C7 

I don’t want your money, 

              G7 

Honey, I’m still in love with you 

           D7 

Don’t take the kids and leave me 

C7           G7  D7 

We’ll make this work and save us too 

 

Solo 

 

G7 

The thought of us together 

Will drive that golden spark 

We’ll make it if we have too 

We’ll make it cause we must 

 

You told me 

I don’t want your money, 

Honey, I’m still in love with you 

You told me 

I don’t want your money, 

Honey, I’m still in love with you 

 


