Perhaps Love John Denver
Arranged SAB by Joyce Whitelaw
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Per-haps loveis like a rest-ing placea  shel-ter fromthe storm. It ex - ists togive you com- fortrt is
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- - And inthose timesof trou - ble when you are most a-lone. The me-mo-ry of love will bring you

there to keep you warm. And inthose timesof trou - ble when you are most a-lone. e me-mo-ry of love will bring you

there to keep you warm. In those times of trou-ble when you are most a-lone. The me-mo-ry of love will bring you
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home. Per - haps love is like a win-dow Per-haps an o-pen door. It in - vites you to come clo- ser, It wants to show you more.And
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home Per - haps love is like a win-dow Per-haps an o-pen door. It in- vites you to come clo- ser, It wants to show you more. And
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e -ven if you lose your-self and dont know whatto do The me-mo-ry of love will see you through. Love to some is like acloud to
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- - Love - - - - - Some say loveis hold -ing on and
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some as strong as steel. For some a way of liv-ing, For some a -way to feel. Some say love is hold-ing on and
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some as strong as steel.  For some a way of liv-ing For somea way -to feel. Some say love, Hold-ing on
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some say let ting go And some say love is ev -ry-thing, some saythey dont know. Per-haps love is like the o-cean Full of
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some say let ting go  And some say love is ev -ry-thing, some saythey dont know. Per-haps love is like the o-cean Full of
= . — } —1 1 \ o ‘ j
I || I I I D]
S L I || I 1 } V || I I I ¥
some say let-ting go. Somesay love,  ev-ry-thing some saythey dont know. Per-hapslove is like the o-cean Full of

)
1/ 1
L4

)
| | 1/

SV I
) ‘ \ P R E——— e
con- flict, full of pain. Likea fi -re whenit’scold out-side Thun-der whenit rains. If Ishouldlive for - e - ver And
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con- flict, full of pain. Likea fi -re whenit’s cold out-side Thun-der whenitrains. If  Ishouldlive for-e-ver And
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con- flict, full of pain. Likea fi -re whenit’s cold out-side Thun-der whenit rains. If Ishouldlive for - e - ver And
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all my dreams come true. My me-mo-ries of love willbe of you. /S/
9 N ‘ T T ¥ - T - T - T - ]
T Ml | | | !
e @ o o ° &’ v Y Y e * ey
all my dreams come true. My me-mo-ries oflove will be of you. /S/
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all my dreams come true. My me-mo-ries oflove will be of you.



