HERE COMES THE SUN

Let the dark-est hour — come just be-fore the dawn
Soon the mel-an-chol-y hum of night will be gone
Shad-ows creep-ing ‘round the world

Leav-ing doubt and fear

Day-light soon will be un-furled

Look! The morn-ing’s here.

Wake with the but-ter cup,
Come on get up, get up

Here Comes the Sun

O-pen your sleep-y eyes,

Look at the flam-ing skies

Here Comes the Sun

Turn your back on the night
Morn-ing’s cheer-ful and bright
Not a shad-ow in your way

This day is your day

Wake with the sing-ing birds
Shout out those luck-y words,
Here Comes the Sun

Lov-ers are hand in hand
This is the prom-ised land
Day-dreams are spun
Laugh, your sor-row is o-ver
And half the bat-tle is won
Life’s no gloom-y race

Light your hap-py face,
Here Comes the Sun



