
ALL ABLAZE   

INTRO:  VERSE – Banjo /  Mandolin

  E                   A                     E                           B           
Sitting on the mountainside, I watch the setting sun
   A                     B                          E                 B
thinking of my own true love and how it all begun
   E                     A                     E                     B
I used to be so lonesome, with nothing but regrets
       A                            B                        E
but all that changed the day that we first met

     E                    A                      E                      B
I wasn’t really thinking when I took her by the hand
     A                              B                         E                   B
it seems the things that turn out best are never really planned
               E                 A                     E                 B
for we grew to be together and we grew to be as one 
                      A                      B                    E
and now our love is warmer than the setting sun

                  C#m                                A                                                                E 
ALL ABLAZE ------ LIKE THE COLOURS AT THE CLOSING OF THE DAY
       A                         B                           E                                        A
A GOLDEN FIRE BURNING IN A WORLD OF BLUE AND GREY ---
               E                    A                                    B                                E
TRUE LOVING IS A SUNSET THAT WILL --- NEVER FADE AWAY

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE: Guitar / Dobro

    E                        A                       E                 B
High up on this mountainside and looking all around
  A                 B                       E                     B                     
half of me is in the sky and half is on the ground
       E                             A                   E                     B
the church bells all are ringing in the valley down below
                 A                            B                      E
while the highest peaks are glistening with snow

(CHORUS)

INSTRUMENTAL VERSE : Fiddle / Banjo

               E                    A                   E                     B
But the light is slowly fading as the night begins to fall
         A                       B                     E                  B
and everything will soon be just a memory to recall
              E                             A                E                         B     
for the world must keep on turning and nothing stays the same
        A                        B                       E            
but still there burns an undiminished flame

(CHORUS) repeat to fade


