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v Days are long and nights are long - er Mo - ments  drag and

Ev - er gince  your let - ter came  dear Pl ad - mit I'm
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love grows strong-er Since you left me  here I pine  Long-ing
not the same dear All 1 did was sit  and ery Watch the
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for you all the time. Now your let - ter
hours go slow - ly by. Now the clouds have
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came to - day Just bring - ing me good news 1t
part - ed and The sun  is shin - ing thro The
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says your com - ing home to stay And it drove a - way the blues.
days are bright my heart is light For I'm think- ing just of you,
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Count the days #ill your re - turn - ing, Count the days
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From now ’till then, No one
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knows How my hearts yearn - ing, For the
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day when, yowll come back a - gain, Count the days
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Since you've been  gone dear Ev - ry day
— J | I J 1 L 4
i &— o —x ' ] I h——1

COUNT THE DAYS &



f)
N 3 ?
'l'inb [ & ] F F“'—H b | L L&) [ %]
LW ¥ 1 L LI L
i) I | r '
has seemed a year, i
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Love is love and hate is Late So come on back fore
You called me your all in all I “did - 'nt stumble I
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I'll  count the
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days. Count the days days.
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