
 
I ll be Seeing You -These Foolish Things�
Sinatra

C       E7            Dm7    A7     Dm7    A7
I'll be seeing you in all the old familiar places
 Dm7      A7        Dm7    G#dim  C
That this heart of mine embraces all day through.
Am       Am/G           Dm7    Fm7 
In that small cafe, the park across the way,
     Dm7          G+           C                  G+   
The children's carousel, the chestnut trees, the wishing well.

C       E7             Dm7   A7     Dm7      A7
I'll be seeing you in every lovely summer's day,
    Dm7   A7          Dm7      G#dim
In everything that's bright and gay, 
      Gm7             A7            
I'll always think of you that way;
      Dm7             E7               Am      Am/G     F#m7-5   
I'll find you in the morning sun, and when the night is new,
         Dm7                Fm6        G7         C
I'll be looking at the moon but I'll be see-ing you.

These Foolish Things

D      Bm7               Em7          A7
A cigarette that bears a lipstick s traces, �
D          Bm7            E7     A7
An airline ticket to romantic places,
D7            D7-9      GM7
And still my heart has wings -- 
B7             E7       Em7-       A+
These foolish things remind me of you.
D          Bm7          Em7        A7 
A tinkling piano in the next apartment, 
D               Bm7 
Those stumblin  words that told you �
E7       A7
what my heart meant, 
D7              D7-9   GM7 
A fairground s faded swings -- �
 B7            E7       A7         D
These foolish things remind me of you.
F#m7      C#7       F#m7         B9
You came, you saw, you conquered me;
A        F#m7   Bm7        E7
When you did       that to me, 
  A7       Cdim     Em7    A7+                   
I knew somehow this had to be. 
D            Bm7 
The winds of March that make
    Em7        A7
 my heart a dancer, 
D       Bm7                 E7         A7
A telephone that rings but who s to answer? �
D7          D7-9           GM7
Oh, how the ghost of you clings -- 
B7             E7      A+         DM7
These foolish things remind me of you.

 


