
irish eyes 

Cm        Gm   AbM7 
catherine I am starting to cry 
    Cm          Gm              AbM7 
the red on your cheeks with the red of the wine 
    Cm         Gm   AbM7 
its all i have left of you tonight 
Eb             Gm    Cm 
except for the irish eyes 

cigarettes fall as we speak of this 
taking the shape of a crucifix 
it only makes sense some of the time 
only in the irish eyes 

its all coming back now in powers of three 
the rain that night on the city streets 
is it over for you like its over for me 
over in the irish eyes 
over with the irish eyes 


