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(Words and music: Robin Hill)

Key G
Time sig 4/4

INTRO:
2 D7
3 G D7 G D7

So

VERSE 1:

7 G D7 A7 F#m
 dreaming of the moon again, you stroll across the stage, The

11 G D7 Am Bm
footlights casting shadows on the songs you try to sing, And

15 G D7 A7 D
every song re- minds you of the monuments of age: They're

19 A7 D Bm Am
precious, but they`ll never mean a thing.....

23 Bm Am D D7
27 G D7

….. And

CHORUS 1:

29 G D7 Am D
if the rows of empty seats keep telling you you`re through,

33 G D D7 Bm
If your shattered eardrums are driving you in- sane, And

37 G D D7 Bm
if the band sur- rounding you are playing something new, They're

41 C D D7 Bm
keeping time un- til you`re young a- gain. The

VERSE 2:

45 G
bored etc

CODA



104 D D7 Bm
(Ch4) young a- gain.

107 Bm Am Bm Am
111 Bm Am D D7
115 G D7 G

v1 So dreaming of the moon again, you stroll across the stage,
The footlights casting shadows on the songs you try to sing,
And every song reminds you of the monuments of age:
They`re precious, but they`ll never mean a thing.....

Ch1 .....And if the rows of empty seats keep telling you you`re through,
If your shattered eardrums are driving you insane,
And if the band surrounding you are playing something new,
They`re keeping time until you`re young again.

v2 The bored and tired audience refuse to clap their hands,
The cigarettes they smoke don`t light the happy times you knew,
Not one of them is certain who is playing in the band:
They only know the singer isn`t you.....

Ch2 .....And if your tiny flute`s drowned when the bass is far too loud,
If you wonder who it is that sings that shrill refrain,
And if your words are too obscure to ever reach the crowd,
They`re holding pitch until you`re young again.....

Ch3 .....And if the flashing lightshow makes everything stop dead,
If the screeching feedback keeps on ringing through your brain,
And if the ragged band keep playing in minor keys instead,
They`re tuning up until you`re young again.....

Ch4 .....And if your husky voice can`t find the note that`s in your head,
It never will, until you`re young again.


