
YOU 
 
 
A                              A                   A 
You’re so kissable,  irresistible,  it’s impermissible 
       D                                                           D 
For me to even dream, come up with a scheme 
          A 
A cabin by a stream 
 
D                                    D                         A 
I don’t have the blues, what I have is you 
 
A                              A                          A 
You’re so kissable,  hit-or-missable,  you’re so wishable 
   D                                                          D 
I wish on every star, doesn’t get me far 
                     A 
In this pickle jar 
 
D                                   D                         A      
I don’t have the blues, what I have is you 
 
A A D A 
 
A                             A                                    A 
You’re so kissable, it’s more than visible, it’s inadmissible 
        D                                                       D 
For me to even say, words get in the way 
                                  A 
Make our lips turn gray 
 
D                                   D                          A  
I don’t have the blues, what I have is you 
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