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The wind cries Mary

Strophe 1:

C
  After all the ja

Bb
cks are in their

F
boxes

And the
C
clowns have

Bb
all gone to b

F
ed

You can h
C
ear happiness sta

Bb
ggering on d

F
own the street

G
Footsteps

Bb
dressed in

Eb
red

E F

And the w
G
ind w

Bb
hispers

Eb
Mar

E
y

F Eb E F

Strophe 2:

C
   A broom is

Bb
drearily sweep

F
ing

Up the b
C
roken pieces of

Bb
yesterday's life

F

C
Somewhere a q

Bb
ueen is w

F
eeping

Some
G
where a k

Bb
ing has no w

Eb
ife

E
..

F
.

And the w
G
ind cr

Bb
ies Ma

Eb
ry.

E
..

F
.

Eb E F
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Strophe 3:

C
   The traffic lights t

Bb
urn blue tom

F
orrow

And sh
C
ine the emptyness

Bb
 down on my b

F
ed

The t
C
iny island s

Bb
ags downst

F
ream

Cause the l
G
ife that lived

Bb
is dea

Eb
d..

E
.

F

And the w
G
ind sc

Bb
reams M

Eb
ary

E
..

F
..

Eb E F

Strophe 4:

C
   Will the w

Bb
ind ever re

F
member

The na
C
mes it has b

Bb
lown in the p

F
ast?

With its c
C
rutch, its o

Bb
ld age, and its

F
wisdom

It whispers n
G
o, this will

Bb
be the l

Eb
ast

E
..

F
.

And the w
G
ind cr

Bb
ies Ma

Eb
ry.

E
..

F
.

Eb E F








