YOU ARE MY SUNSHINE

Gov. Jimmie Davis & Charles Mitchell

John Prine, Johnny Cash, and Bob Dylan/Screeching Weasel/Delbert McClinton/Anne Murray/Nat King Cole/Boxcar Willie/Statler Brothers/Ray Charles/Ames Brothers
4/4 G

                  G                                       G7                     C                   G

The other night dear, as I laid sleeping, I dreamt I held you in my arms.

                     C                            G                                   D               G

But when I woke dear, I was mistaken, so I hung my head and I cried.

chorus

                      G                                         G7
  You are my sunshine, my only sunshine;

                           C                                 G
  You make me happy when skies are grey.

                         C                                G

  You'll never know dear how much I love you!

                                     D               G

  Please don't take my sunshine away.

                 G                                    G7                     C              G

I'll always love you and make you happy, if you would only do the same.

                  C                          G                                D            G

But if you leave me to love another, you'll regret it all someday.

                    G                                                    G7                     C                              G

You told me once dear, that you never hurt me; That no one else could come between.

                          C                       G                                            D           G

But now you've left me to love another?  You have shattered all my dreams.

                  G                                                 G7                   C                             G

In all my dreams dear, you seem to leave me; When I awake my poor heart pains.

                       C                                      G                                          D                  G

So won't you come back and make me happy?  I'll forgive dear I'll take all the blame.
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