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(Words and music: Robin Hill)

Key  C
Time sig 4/4

INTRO:

1 G7
2 C >> Am > G7 C >> Am > G7 C >> Am > G7 C >> Am > G7

VERSE 1

6 C >> Am > G7 C >> Am > G7
If you think the only way To

8 C >> Am > G7 Em Fmaj7 > F >> Em Dm7
progress must ex - clude the sick and needy, Then

12 Bm7 Bm7 G7
look again through kinder eyes; And

VERSE 2 (as verse 1, with extra bar lead to bridge)

15 C >> Am > G7 C >> Am > G7
 if you think we must obey the

17 C >> Am > G7 Em Fmaj7 > F >> Em Dm7
precepts which re - ward the slick and  greedy, Then

21 Bm7 Bm7 G7 G7 (3/4 - this bar only)
look again through kinder eyes; 

LEAD IN TO BRIDGE 1:

25 C Em D A7
29 C Em Bm7 A7

I
BRIDGE 1:

33 C Em D A7
dreamed that each had comfort, e - nough to keep him  fed, A

37 C Em Bm7 A7
fire to keep him warm at night, a blanket for his bed; And

41 C G Em A7
those already warm would pay the modest price per head: You

45 C Em D A7
laughed and called me dreamer, and took my dream to task, Yet



49 C Em
did it really seem that much to 

51 C6 Em D A7
ask?

55 C Em Bm7 A7
59 C G Em A7
63 C Em A7 A7

I (Bridge 2)

BRIDGE 2 (as Bridge 1, except where shown)

67 C Em D A7
dreamed about an England where nobody was poor, Fair

71 C Em Bm7 A7
health and edu- cation, and justice from the law, Where the

75 C G Em A7 A7
comfortable were thankful, and found a little more, You

80 C Em D A7
scoffed and called me fantasist, Laughing loud and long, Yet

84 C Em
did it really seem so very

86 C6 Em D A7
wrong?

90 C Em A7 A7 >>> G7

INTRO REPRISE

94 C >> Am > G7 C >> Am > G7 C >> Am > G7 C >> Am > G7

VERSES 3, 4

98 C >> Am > G7 C >> Am > G7
Did you think the future lay In

100 C >> Am > G7 Em Fmaj7 > F >> Em Dm7
ways which only help the few grow wealthy? Then

104 Bm7 Bm7 G7
look again through kinder eyes; And

107 C >> Am > G7 C >> Am > G7
did I really hear you say That

109 C >> Am > G7 Em Fmaj7 > F >> Em Dm7
not all can be well fed, clothed and healthy? Then

Bm7 Bm7 G7
look again through kinder eyes …..

v1 If you think the only way
To progress must exclude the sick and needy,
Then look again, through kinder eyes..…



v2 And if you think we must obey
The precepts which reward the slick and greedy,
Then look again, through kinder eyes.....

Br1 I dreamed that each had comfort, enough to keep him fed,
A fire to keep him warm at night, a blanket for his bed;
And those already warm would pay the modest price per head:
You laughed and called me dreamer, and took my dream to task,
Yet did it really seem that much to ask?

Br2 I dreamed about an England where nobody was poor,
Fair health and education, and justice from the law;
Where the comfortable were thankful, so found a little more:
You scoffed and called me fantasist, laughing loud and long;
Yet did it really seem so very wrong?

v3 Did you think the future lay
In ways which only help the few grow wealthy?
Then look again, through kinder eyes.....

v4 And did I really hear you say
That not all can be well fed, clothed and healthy?
Then look again, through kinder eyes.....


