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INTRO: (as for CHORUS)                       

C
There’s a seagull on my window sill, 
F9                                       C
I think he lives down on the bay
F9                  
He says the weather’s looking fine
                                           C   A7
Why don’t you come out and play
D 
(Ain’t) no good sitting home alone, 
[bookmark: _GoBack]G7                                   C     F9  C  G7+5   
Thinking ‘bout them rainy days


C7            G#7  Bb7sus4   C7   G#7  G7sus4          
Flying so high, skimming the sea
C7            G#7  Bb7sus4   C7   G#7  G7sus4   G7+5        
Wind on your wings, the freedom to be


He told me ‘bout a time ago, he had a pretty seagull mate
She left him for another gull, he discovered it too late
So now he flies around a lot, sits on window sills and waits


CHORUS

GUITAR SOLO


He said I’ll tell you what, my friend, grab yourself a pair of wings
We’ll fly off up the coast a bit, go and do a bunch of things
The party isn’t over, son, until you’ve jumped through all the rings


CHORUS

INTRO

CHORUS
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