Gypsy -
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Broke ny heart on the road,
C

spent the weekend

F

sewi ng the pi eces back on

C F
Crayons and dol ls pass ne by,
Bb

wal ki ng gets too boring

F

when you lear howto fly.

C F
Not the homecom ng ki nd,
C
take the top off

F

and who knows what you might find.

C F
Wn't confess all my sins
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Bb

you can bet "Il try it,
F

but you can't always wi n.

CHORUS:

C
'"Cause |'ma gypsy,

F
are you comng wth nme?
C
| mght steal your clothes
F

and wear themif they fit ne.

C
Never made agreenents,

Shaki r a



F
just like a gypsy,
C
and | won't back down
F
‘cause life's already bit ne.
Bb
I won't cry, I"'mtoo young to die
F



