214 c C o © o1
fley, where did we go,  days when the rains came?
G C G D7
Dowr i the hollow playin’ a new Sime

B]R@WNQ]EY]EZD ; Laughing anda runnang, fiey hey skippin’ and a - }(?nzpm’

D7 C
Iﬂ the misty mormné fog, with...  our hearts a-thomping, and You
Em C D7 G D7
yA =1l ]l H9 brown-eyed oirl--- You, my...  prown-eyed girl
G

C G D7
Whatever happefied...  to Tuesday and so slow?
G C G D7
@oiflg down the old mihe, with ... transistor radio
G G D7

Standing, i the S(Jﬂlloht laugfiing, .. ldll‘]<5 pehind a r aunbow s wall
G

Slippiid, and ﬂ’Slldlné, all (]loﬂ‘5 the water{lall w:th_you
D7 Em D7

, MYy prowr-eYed Oirl... yoU, my... prown-eyed O.rl
D7 G
Van Mortisoh Do You remempet when we used to sifg. ..
G C G D7
Shalalala lalalala lalalate da
G C G D7

G
Shalalala lalalala lalalateda late da

G C G
So hard to Fnd my wyy, now that T'm aM on my own

T saw You }ust the other dzy, my, flow _900 fiave grown
G G
® Cast my memory back there, lord... sometites T'm oVercome thinking, "pout
G C G D7 C
Making, love in the Sreen grass,  behind the stadivm with You
D7 G Em C D7 G
| My brown-eyed girl... You, my... prown-eYed gjrl
® D7 G
o Do You remetmper when we used to silg, ...
(? G C G D7
Ukulele Club of Santa Cruz Shd ,a la ,a ,a lﬂ ,a ,a ’a la ,a te da
Y G C G D7
Shalalala lalalala lalala te da
G C G D7
Shalalala lalalala lalalate da
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