
Photographs Don’t Fade

D2                                G                      A7sus    A7              D2

I came to sit by your bed today to see how you were feeling,

D2              G                             A7sus    A7           D2

The nurse told me that you didn’t recall your name.

D2                         G                              A7sus  A7       D2

I found you lying wide awake, just staring at the ceiling,

D2                                       G                        A7sus       A7           D2

Though you didn’t recognize my face, I loved you just the same.

 

G                                A                              D2         D2/C# D2/B    D2/A 

Photographs don’t fade the way they used to in the past,

            G                            A                                         D2       D2/F#   D2/G   D2/F#

When paper curled and black and white turned brown.

        G                       A                               D2         D2/C       D2/B      D2/Bb    D2/A

The pictures that I have of you are in colours that will last,

                     G                              A                        G          G/F#      Em7

Though my memory may lose focus, and the edges become frayed,

     G           G/F#            Em7   G/F#            G        A                     D2

I’ll always have these photographs and photographs don’t fade.

I kissed your cheek, you blinked your eyes and turned your head to see me there,

Then you moved your lips to speak but no sound came.

You smiled as if remembering the first time I stroked your hair,

And I held onto your hand because I loved you just the same.
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Photographs Don’t Fade

Photographs don’t fade the way they used to in the past,

When paper curled and black and white turned brown.

The pictures that I have of you are in colours that will last,

Though my memory may lose focus and the edges become frayed,

I’ll always have these photographs and photographs don’t fade.

Bm                                 F#m                   G          A          D2

The pictures that we painted will be part of me forever

Bm                       F#m                         G                        A

Captured in the heart of me, each moment spent together

Photographs don’t fade the way they used to in the past,

When paper curled and black and white turned brown.

The pictures that I have of you are in colours that will last,

Though my memory may lose focus and the edges become frayed,

I’ll always have the photographs and photographs don’t fade.
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