No Time For The Blues
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Phone is ring-in'—_ day in and day out, From the back - yard — the kids start to  shout,
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Peo-ple al-ways want-in' some-thing, got no time to lose,—_That's why | aint got not time for the blues.
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Seems all my life, __love just passed me by, There's times I'd like to lay down and cry,_ Then
13 Cc7 Fm7 Cc7 Cc6
y 4N |
e ==
T T [ [ T 1
=1 2 7 * g =1 o
some-one comes a-knock-in', and the ba-by needs new shoes,___ And most times there's just no time for the blues.
17 Fm7 Ab7 c7 c7
P’ A
y 4 [ 7] 1 [ 7]
—Jh FES ] \ '
T & N [T
o @ > @ o @ ﬂs-‘
Some nights | spend just beat-en by the sad - ness, Don't ev-en have the strength to say a pray - er,
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But | can't climb down the dark stair-case to an - guish; I'm too bu-sy deal-ing with de - spair.
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When | think I'm at the end of my rope,— The moon ap-pears like a her-ald of hope.—— The
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ache that lives in-side of me | know | cant re-fu-use, Yet the beau-ty leaves me no time for the  blues.




