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F    A7                Bb7 %        F            A7          Bb7      % 

  There’s no one else I need like you. —             There’s no one else I need like you. 
 

F         A7    D7(b9) %           Bb                 B° —> C+7    F      Csus7/F 

  I know my desperation — Makes me a fool.    There’s no one else I need like you. 

 

       F          A-7/E              G-7/D           F/C       Bb                      Bb°  —>   F/A        Ab°                G-7 —> C7 

The tips of morning creep along — the night has long since left. — Chirping birds make you stir and turn to clasp my chest.  
 

F   A-7/E                  Eb°        Bb/D                  Bb-7/Db                 Bb°/Db—>F/C     B°                  [|: G-7 —> C7 :|] 

Sunlight dashes flutter lashes — filtered between blinds. — They rouse you from your slumber           — opening your       eyes.  

 

F    A7                Bb7 %        F            A7          Bb7      % 

  There’s no one else I need like you. —             There’s no one else I need like you.  
 

F         A7    D7(b9) %           Bb                 B° —> C+7    F      Csus7/F 

  I know my desperation — Makes me a fool.    There’s no one else I need like you. 

 

F              A-7/E                   G-7/D  F/C              Bb                       Bb°—>F/A       Ab°                G-7 —> C7 

Now my bed’s empty, curtains drawn — nothing even rhymes. — Shadows replay memories we never could define.  
 

F    A-7/E       Eb°                  Bb/D         Bb-7/Db   Bb°/Db—>F/C                  B°                  [|: G-7 —> C7 :|] 

Nothing lasts forever. — I should have seen the signs. — I didn’t listen yester  -  day.      — Now yesterday isn’t     mine. 

 

F    A7                Bb7 %        F            A7          Bb7      % 

  There’s no one else I need like you. —             There’s no one else I need like you. 
 

F         A7    D7(b9) %           Bb                 B° —> C+7    F      Csus7/F 

  I know my desperation — Makes me a fool.    There’s no one else I need like you. 
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