
BLUE MISTY MOUNTAIN  

                              C                                                                                                          F
OUR LOVE IS STRONG AS THE BLUE  MISTY MOUNTAIN --- SURE AS THE BRIGHT NORTHERN STAR

                                                                 C
FRESH AS THE BREEZE -- THAT BLOWS THROUGH THE TREES 
                                                   G
AS SWEET AS THE FINEST GUITAR 
                        C                                                                                                        C7                         

F
THOUGH STORM CLOUDS MAY GATHER AROUND US --- THERE’S A BLUE SKY THAT LIES UP ABOVE

                                                                                          C
AND YOU KNOW, IN THE END -- THERE’LL BE SUNSHINE AGAIN

                            G C
AND YOU’LL STILL BE THE ONE THAT I LOVE  

           C                                                                         F
If it seems that I take you for granted --- don’t imagine that fire’s burned away
                                                           C                              
when you said you’d be mine it was all that I wanted 
                                         G
and it’s still all I’m wanting today
        C                                                                C7                F
if I don’t always tell you I love you –- don’t imagine I no longer care
                                                    C                      
for believe me, my love will be with you forever 
                G                       C
and that feeling will always be there 

(CHORUS)

               C                                                                          F
Oh, the grass can appear so much greener --- when we stare at the valley beyond
                                                      C 
and sometimes we don’t see the beauty before us    
                                      G
‘till after that beauty has gone 
             C                                                           C7                   F
I could travel the world for a lifetime --- and never find true love again
                                               C
more precious to me than the air that I breath
        G                     C
this love is a love without end

(CHORUS)


