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G D
There are early summer mornings
Em G Em G D
Birds are singing, nature hides away her sheet
G D
You feel feet drumming
Em G D G
To----- a summer mornings beat.
G D
Chorus: There are things you cannot hold
Em G
They vanish if you try
G D G
All that’s left are precious moments
D Em G D G
-- Live the now, begin to fly .
G D
You walk along the coast
Em G Em G D
Watch white horses. below you, earth and sea collide
G D
You feel wind stinging
Em G D G
Fill your soul with living pride.
Chorus
G D
Driving a sunburnt landscape
Em G Em G D
Smell the soll, see a million colours fight
G D
You keep on driving
Em G (tacet) D D G
Time stops, there is no night.
G D
Chorus: There are things you cannot hold
Em G
They vanish if you try
G D G
All that’s left are precious moments
D Em G D G
-- Live the now, begin to fly .
D Em G DCG

-- Live the now, begin to fly



