2001 (c) 2001 S. Moore








    Dm                         Am    Bb            Am                 Dm             Am           Bb    C


1. December twenty -one,  my mind is numb, and the rain clouds hide the sun


Dm              Am      Bb                  Am                Dm               Bb          Dm       Am


Winter’s begun the shortest day’s come and the darkness has hit every-one





Repeat intro





2. December thirty - one, seems everyone, is happy to see this year done


So let’s beat the drum, for the time has come, to bury old 2001





CHORUS:


           C             F         A            Bb


Those clouds of rain as east they blow


        C             Dm          Bb            A


Will climb the hills and soon drop snow


              C              F               A     Bb


And the days shall now grow ever longer


     C     Dm          F            C


Until a sweet summer has dawned here





(Riff) def gfe fed dca   def gfe fed a c  def gfe fed dca d e f g f e d Am





3. January one, the new year’s begun, let’s chase out the old black bear


Let’s get out of this hole, and ride the strong bull, and wave a clenched fist in the air   


 





