intro x4--p Can’t Keep It Inside
G A D

Well I've never been a man of many words
G A D
And there’s nothing | could say that you haven’t heard

Gb / ok /Bm A/’

But I'll sing you love songs ‘til the day | die

D G «—AD
The way I'm feeling | can’t keep it inside
G A D

'll sing a sweet serenade whenever you're feeling sad
G A D

And a lullaby each night before you go to bed

Gb , cf  [Bm A/ o

I'll sing to you for the rest of your life

D G’ A D

K

The way I’'m feeling | can’t keep it inside



