Body and Soul

Edward Heyman, Robert Sour, and Frank Eyton Johnny Green
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My dayshavegrown so lone - ly, for I havelost my one and on - ly.

Av-T  Ab-T/Gb FOT b7V  Eb-T Ab-7Db7 Gb6 Cb7 YD EbT
3

’ | Py

|4 L |V 4 r =Y
v r—y L4 ‘/ I ©
My pridehas been hum _  bled, but I am his, bod-y and soull
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I was a mere sen - sa - tion. My house of cards had no foun - da - tion.
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Al _thoughit  has tum - bled, I still an his, bod-y and soull
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Whatlies be-fore me? The fu-ture isstormy, a  win-ter that'sgray and old.
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Un-_lessthere’sma.gic, the  endwill bytragic and ech-o thetalethat’sbeen told so oft - en.
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My life revolved a - bout him. Whatearth-ly good am I with - ot him?
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My cast-les have crum - bled, but I am his, bod-y and soul!
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