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I Got noth - in' to lose,- so you just sing the blues all the 

time. Gave you my heart; 

I gave you my soul. You left me a - lone- here- with 

noth-ing to hold.- Yes - ter - day's gone. Now all I want is a 
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To Coda $ 
I I. 

I got to leave,- just get a - way. We a l l  know the song. 

1 You need what you need; you can say what you want.- 

Not much you can do when the feel - ing is gone. May be 

I - blue skies a - bove, 
C C " 

but it's cold when your love's on the 
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