
Autumn

Paolo Nutini

Intro: A A2 Asus4 x2

Autumn leaves underfrozensouls
Hungry hands turningsoft andold
My hero cryas westoodout there inthe cold
Like these autumn leavesI don’t have nothing tohold

Handsomesmiles, wearinghandsomeshoes
Too youngto say,  though Iswear heknew
And I hear himsinging, while hesits there in hischair
While these autumn leavesfloat aroundeverywhere

And I look at youand I see me,
Makingnoise, so restlessly
But now it’s quietand I can hear you sing:
”My little fish don’t cry,
My little fish don’t cry”

Autumn leaves howfadingnow
That smile I’ve lost, well I’vefoundsomehow
Because youstill live on in myfatherseyes

These autumnleaves,
All these autumnleaves,
All these autumnleaves, areyours tonight
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