A Thousand Times

                                           CAPO 2

                                            E                                       A                              B7                E
A thousand times I’ve said “What a beloved you are”.

                                                                                     A                                     B7           E
A thousand times I’ve fled from your glances, Meher;

                                                        B7                                                                E

only to return to the shelter of your smile.

                                                    B7                                       A              E
Certainty is mine yet I can never be sure,

save of one thing ___ 

                                                                                                           B7
one day I will arrive at nowhere: 

                                                                                                  E
and you will be everywhere

                                                                                      B7          E
and I shall sing.

                                                                           A                               B7 
On that glad day of grace, 

                                                      Em                       C                                  B7
when my song has become one note ___  

the pure note of your Name ___
                                                                               Em                     Am                 Em
the heav’ns will tremble and blush with shame

                                                 B7                                                                          Em
because they caused me to dissemble before you, 

                                                                          B7                E
Beloved Meher.

A thousand times in joy I have set out for your door

hoping you would employ my hands to sweep your floor

only to find that you have spread a feast for me.

Certainty is mine yet I can never be sure,

save of one thing ___ 

one day I will arrive at nowhere: 

and you will be everywhere

and I shall sing.
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