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Intro:     (4 measures) 

 

 

 

      
You tell me that you've got everything you want, and your bird can sing 

 

                                      
But you don't get me,         you don't get me 

 

 
  You say you've seen Seven Wonders, and your bird is green 

 

                                       
But you can't see me,          you can't see me     

 

          

                                                                 
 When your prized pos-sessions start to weigh you down 

 

                                                        
 Look in my di-rection, I'll be 'round, I'll be 'round 

 

 

Interlude:      
 

 

 



 

p.2.  And Your Bird Can Sing 

 
 

                                              
 When your bird is broken, will it bring you down? 

 

                                                     
 You may be a-woken, I'll be 'round, I'll be 'round 

 

 

                                           
You tell me that you've heard every sound there is,    and your bird can swing 

 

                                          
But you can't hear me,          you can't hear me  

 

 

Outro:        
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Intro:  A  (4 measures) 

 

 
         A                                                        

You tell me that you've got everything you want, and your bird can sing 

 

                              Bm  D                          A 

But you don't get me,      you don't get me 

 

 

   A 

You say you've seen Seven Wonders, and your bird is green 

 

                              Bm  D                          A 

But you can't see me,       you can't see me              

 

             

             C#m                                 G#+   C#m7                      C#m6 

 When your prized pos-sessions start to weigh you down 

 

               A                      Bm                                             E7  

 Look in my di-rection, I'll be 'round, I'll be 'round 

 

 

Interlude:  A  Bm  D  A 

 

 

             C#m                         G#+   C#m7                   C#m6 

 When your bird is broken, will it bring you down? 

 

               A                     Bm                                            E7  

 You may be a-woken, I'll be 'round, I'll be 'round 

 

 

         A                             C#m7            F#m       C#m7  A                          

You tell me that you've heard every sound there is,  and your bird can swing 

 

                                Bm  D                             A 

But you can't hear me,       you can't hear me  

 

 

Outro:  A  Bm  D   A   D 

 


