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                    Cm                                                 Gm 
VERSE 1: Gliding…ah I am gliding…yes I am riding on a breeze.. 

                              Bbadd11                        Cm 

  Looking down up on the trees…all the clouds are in my eyes… 

                           B                                   Bbadd11 

  As I drift across the skies…without a care…high in the air… 

 

 

VERSE 2: Flying…ah I am flying…the winds are sighing way up here… 

Like a whisper in my ear…I’m a kite just passing through… 

                                               Bbadd11                     Fm 

Speck of red against the blue…without a care…high in the air… 

 

     Ebmaj 

BRIDGE:  Old man sun…keeps shining down… 

                     Fm                            Ebmaj 

  Giving me away…there’s my shadow on the ground… 

                          Cm                        B 

  His light I can’t evade…how can I hide from him? 

                        Bbmaj         Ebmaj       Fm                 Bbmaj 

  Perhaps into the shade underneath the canyon rim… 

                                Cm               Cm 

  Oh I am gliding…ah I am gliding… 

 

 

INSTRUMENTAL BREAK: 

 

 

PICKUP:  See me drift across the skies…without a care…high in the air… 

 

  Gliding…oh I am gliding…yes I am gliding…hmmm… 

 

  I…am…gliding…high…hmm. 

 

FADE END: 


