IF IT WASK'T FOR YOU
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DeC -13
Da? G’ En
» ).
qa:h:# i F ] - .’ ) g) Y73 \ ) il
&5 — R (G % S — | | , ©
N )Y I T /
If it was-n't for 1.you my love. I - ma-gine I had e-very thing on earth.
2laugh  or thrall nei-ther ap-pre-ci-ate the spring nor fall
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But with mil - lions what would life be worth If I had - n't you— Would n't smile,would n't
and my heart would ne - ver sing at all If it wasn t'for you.
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I can't [-ma-gine what you see in me
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I guess that love must be blind. With-out you my life's a
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pure mi - se - ry You're my e - very - thing com - bined! And if friends were a -
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round in crowds, and all my shows were get-ting hugh ap - plaus
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my heart could ne-ver fly'n the clouds, If it was-n't for you
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