Across The Universe

J=70 John Lennon
arr: Ange Turell 2017

Words are fly-in' out - like end-less rain in-to a pa-per-cup. They slit-her while they pass, they slip a-way a-cross the u-ni-verse.
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Pools of sor-row, waves of joy are drif-ting through my o-pened mind. Pos - ses-ing and ca - res-sing me. - - -
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Not-hings' gon - na change my world, - - - - - - No-things' gon - na change my world.
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Not-hings' gon - na change  my, Not-hings' gon -na change my, Not-hings' gon - na change my world.

I-ma-ges of bro-light which dance be-fore me like a mil - lion eyes. They call me on and on a - cross the u-ni-verse.

fa}

Y T T 7 \ ]
A I I 1 \ |
o P=Y I 8 ) ] = |
DIl = r = =8 = '

Uuu... _r
16

o5 o o o gn A
o) | 4 T S — 2 [2) ]
®)- \ | 8 ) P=Y 1 \ |

z ‘ | == = | a

Thoughts me-an - der like a rest - less wind in-side a let-ter box, - they tum-ble blind-ly as they make their way a-cross the
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Across The Universe
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Chorus 2 Not-hings' gon-na change  myworld, - - - - - Not-hings' gon-na change my world.
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Uuuu . Not-hings' gon-na change my world. . Nothings' gon-na changemy world.
Not-hings' gon-na  change = ‘my world. Nothings' gon-na  change. x
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Sounds of laugh ter  shades of life are ring - ingthrough myo - pen ears In - ci - tingand in - vi - ting me.

Li-mit-less  un-dy ing love which shines be-fore me like a mil - lion suns that call me on and on a - cross the u-ni-verse.
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Pa slutet: Dubbelrefréang ("Nothing's gonna change...")
Darefter: "Jai Guru Deva" (takt 25-26) x antal ggr.
Avsluta sedan pa ett unisont "Om"



