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[int]	 	 |A |  |  |  |

	 A
[v1]	 	 Wendy is a girl,

	 	 she got a flower in every curl
	 	        Em              D
	 	 of her long black hair,
	 	       |A  |   |
	 	 she is everywhere

[v2]	 	 I can hear her laughing,
	 	 with a song, like a bird
	 	 I’ve never heard,
	 	 I know every word

	 	 	                 E
[ch]	 	 	 2x / Come along Wendy,
	 	   D	           A              D
	 	 	 Come along Wendy wont you go,
	 	 	                    E
	 	 	 wont you go with me,
	 	 	         |A  |   |
	 	 	 high and low     /

	 	 	 [int]

[v3]	 	 She got stars and skies,
	 	 she got raindrops in her eyes
	 	 She got summer and spring,
	 	 she got everything

[v4]	 	 I wish you were mine
	 	 your pretty lips, red as wine,
	 	 are in my mind,
	 	 and I feel fine

	 	 	 [ch]

	 	 2x [solo v]

	 	 	 [ch]


