B@ew?g«you
[C6] [C6] [G7] [G7] [G7] [G7] [C6] [C6]

[C6] | went out one windy day

[G7] The sky was dark, the clouds were grey, C6 G7
[G7] A gust of wind caught my toupee and it [C6] blew by you. 0000 Q

[C6] | bought a rug to try and hide
[G7] That lack of hair that was my pride,

[G7] And all at once, | thought I'd died, when it [C6] flew by you. C7 F Fm
000 0 0

I'm going [C6] back out there to find my hair that [G7] blew by you, $ Ff C]1

It was a black toupee with just a touch of grey, that [C6] flew by you. !

Il have no [C7] peace of mind without that piece of mine,
My [F] hair looks like a [Fm] baby’s behind,
I'm going [C6] back out there to [G7] find my hair... that blew by [C6] you_ !




