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When You're Gone Medley  125 BPM               7:20 mins 
Bryan Adams & Mel C         https://youtu.be/_W2jONIjrM0  

 
(1) When You’re Gone  (2) She’s So High   (3) Love Train 
 

Intro:   Dm | F  | C  | G | 
 

Verse 1: 

                Dm                                  G                          C                                                 Csus4 

I've been wandering 'round the house all night, wondering what the hell to do 

               Dm                        G                                                  C         Csus4      

Yeah I'm trying to concentrate,   but all I can think of is you 

                Dm                                       G                                        C                            Csus4 

Well the phone don't ring 'cos my friends ain't home,  I'm tired of being all alone 

               Dm                    Bb                       G 

Got the TV on 'cos the radio's playing, songs that remind me of you 
 

Chorus:                                Dm    F                          C       G 

  Baby when you're gone    I realize I'm in love 

                               Dm  F                                             C   G 

  Days go on and on,    and the nights just seem so long 

                                                       Dm     F                                         C             G 

  Even food don't taste that good , drink ain't doin' what it should 

                         Dm     Bb                                       G 

  Things just feel so wrong,         baby when you're gone, yeah 
                           

Verse 2: 

                  Dm                     G                                  C                                                   Csus4 

I've been driv-ing up and down these streets, trying to find somewhere to go                            

      Dm                                G                                          C 

Yeah I'm looking for a familiar face but there's no one I know 

      Dm                    G                  C                 C                  

Oh this is torture, this is pain   It feels like I'm gonna go insane 

  Dm                             Bb                               G 

I hope you're comin' back real soon cos I don't know what to do 

 

Chorus:  

                                  Dm                              F                           C        G 

Baby when you're gone (When you're gone)  I realize I'm in love 

                             Dm               F                                                 C  G 

Days go on and on (On and on) and the nights just seem so long 

                                                Dm   F                                           C         G 

Even food don't taste that good, Drink ain't doin' what it should 

                                 Dm               Bb                                        G 

Things just feel so wrong (Oh, yeah), Baby when you're gone…  
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She’s So High    
Intro:   riff      A /////      riff     A///// 

            

Verse 1 (1 strum per chord): 

  A                     E              D 

She's blood, flesh and bone  

A                   E   D    

No tucks or silicone  

A                     E                   D               A       

She's touch, smell, sight, taste and sound  

        E               (Esus4)      D     

But somehow I can't be-lieve  

                               A            

That anything should happen  

      E                (Esus4) D   

I know where I      be-long  

                                      A              E      build up 

And nothing's gonna happen,    Yeah, yeah  

 

Chorus 1: 

                           Bm   D                 A                            E       

'Cause she's so high...   High above me, she's so lovely 

                    Bm   D                A                       E                       Bm  D        A         E 

She's so high...      Like Cleopatra, Joan of Arc, or Aphrodite          (Do Do  Doo)        

Bm    D   D               A   (riff)         

She's so high...           High above me 

    

Verse 2: 

A                       E       D 

First class and fancy free  

A                    E      D 

She's high society  

A                     E            D        A       

She's got the best of every-thing  

E                                     D 

What could a guy like me 

                     A      

Ever really offer? 

           E                              D  

She's perfect as she can be          

                                  A           E   build up 

Why should I even bother?  
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Chorus 2: 

                           Bm   D              A                              E       

'Cause she's so high...   High above me, she's so lovely 

                Bm   D                     A                       E                      Bm  D       A          E 

She's so high...      Like Cleopatra, Joan of Arc, or Aphrodite          (Do Do  Doo)        

Bm    D  D               A              (riff) 

She's so high...           High above me. 

 

Love Train     (16th feel) 

 

Intro:  C     |     D   |       F    |     G   | 

  

Chorus [2x each time]: 

   C                                        D(9) 

 People all over the world    join hands 

               Fmaj7             Fmaj7/G 

   Start a Love Train     Love Train 

 

Verse:       G                                                              F 

 The next stop    that we make    will be England 

  G                                                             F 

 Tell all the folks in Russia and China too 

  G                                                                   Am   G    Am 

 Don't you know that it's time to get on board 

                       Dm                                               G     /F  /E  /D 

 And let this train keep on riding, riding on through 

 [repeat chorus] 

            G                                            F  

            All of your brothers over in Africa         

 Tell all the folks in Egypt and Israel too 

           G                                                             Am   G  Am 

 Please don't miss this train at your station 

                                   Dm                                            G     /F  /E  /D  

 'Cause if you miss it I feel sorry, sorry for you 

[repeat chorus] 

Bridge:  Eb                          C                  Eb                           Dm     G 

    Ride...          Let it ride,  Let it ride...           Let it ride 

 

Repeat Chorus (play)          ……     Repeat Chorus    ACAPELLA    

   

   Repeat Chorus      Soft – Loud …….   then   “TOOT   TOOT” 


