
I        creak   up       out        of         bed      and      put       my      work    boots               on                                  

+       4        + 1         +         2        +         3         +        4        + 1         +         2        +         3         +        4        +

anacrusis first measure (beats 1 - 4) second measure  (beats 5 - 8)

The   a-        larm               clock              says      it's                  dawn I

For       an -     oth-     er        day        of        work-   ing        in      that        same    old               place

At        five       o'        clock     I          get        in          my      car           And      I

And    I           wash   a-        way     the       day                   at          the      lo-         cal                  bar      

For   an-

I        slip        out                  but      she    doesn't   hear                    Shes'    not

She's  not       heard              for                   eight    teen                 years And      the

And    the         on-     ly         thing     that's   differ-  ent       from                 yes-                  ter-      day                             is         an- 

Is        an-       oth-     er       touch    of        gray                  and     a         wrin-    kle                                 on         my                 face

        'Bout    half-    way    through   my       gin                                                                                               I        stopped   and

     I    stopped and     stared             at          what             walked                  in

                      Sweet   six-     teen      at        most     just    look-     in         out        for      some     fun                

                     Beg-    ing        for      some-  one      to         make    her     feel                    like      a         wo-      man    for  a-    while

A-       midst     the

A-    midst    the       tum-   bling     down                tiles                and       the       time-   worn             smiles

SONG MAP -  "Another Touch of Gray"    (words and music by Bill Pere, from the CD "Cityscape"  )
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