
C  Dm7   Em 		F       		     C                 Cmaj7
I saw you there    That’s when it all began I swear
F		            C                Cmaj7 
Maybe I’m crazy but I don’t care  
    
My heart started dancing like Fred Astair

You turned and smiled at me   I heard  love’s melody
								 Dm		G			C
It must be plain for all to see    I’m losing my heart to you

Dm			Em	        C		
I’ve been through all kinds of situations
Dm                             Em                  C
I’ve opened every hopeful looking door
Dm                   Em                   C
Frankly I was starting to lose patience
F                                  		            G
Not knowing what it was I was searching for

You’ve got me singing in the rain   
Stupid I know but I don’t complain 
It’s simple to explain         
Romance has taken control of my brain
There’s a bird singing in a Sycamore tree   
He’s giving his song to the world for free
Isn’t he just a little  like me      Losing my heart to you

Is it so unrealistic        Is it just fantasy
To hope against hope that one day you could be       
Losing your heart to me

I’m gonna post it on a Facebook Page, 
What’sApp, Twitter whatever’s the rage
I’ll get it sung on a West End stage – 
right out loud by Elaine Paige
I’ll tell it on a TV show      Newspaper and radio
I want all the world to know 
I’m on fire you can see me glow
I’m gonna tell it near and far     
From Anchorage to Zanzibar
I’ll tell the moon and every star      
I’m losing my heart to you

Gom7 Em c Cmaj?
I 5aw youthere _ That's when it all began | swear
F c Cmaj7

Maybe I'm crazy but | don't care

My heart started dancing like Fred Astair

You turned and smiled at me | heard love's melody

om G 3
It must be plain for all to see ~ I'm losing my heart to
you

om Em G

I've been through all kinds of situations

bm Em c

've opened every hopeful looking door

om Em c

Frankly | was starting to lose patience

F G

Not knowing what it was | was searching for

You've got me singing in the rain
Stupid | know but | don't complain

Its simple 1o explain

Romance has taken control of my brain

There's a bird singing in a Sycamore troe

He's giving his song to the world for free:

Isn't ho just a ltle like me  Losing my heart o you




