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Key of FI Lay My Head Down on My Pillow
David Potts 2017

I’m sit
F
ting here drowning in my te

C
ars

I’ve tr
G
ied n’ tried to make this thing w

Am
ork

But the pr
F
ice is much too high and i

C
t’s just that I…

Am too o
G
ld to go down that ro

Am
ad

I l
Am
ay my he

G
ad down o

F
n my pillow and h

C
ope the s

G
un don't ri

F
se

I tho
C
ught my true lo

G
ve would al

Am
ways be fa

F
ithful,

but n
C
ow there’s te

G
ars in my ey

D
es

N
F
ow there’s te

G
ars in my ey

Am
es

The ye
F
ars and years cascade b

C
y,

I tho
G
ught we’ed be together  till we di

Am
ed

How co
F
uld things have went so wrong? How ca

C
n the pain last so long?

The on
G
ly thing left is this so

Am
ng.

Chorus

I’m sit
F
ting on the front porch… in m

C
y rockin chair

I
G
 can almost smell the dew as it la

Am
ys upon her hair

I’
F
d give everything I own to he

C
ar her voice on the telephone

Tel
G
ling me that she’s coming ho

Am
me

Chorus


