Gentle on My Mind

by John Hartford (1967)
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Intro: C
(sing e Q)
|IC Cwmaj7 : |Cé6 : Cwmaj7
It's knowin’ thatyour door is always open and your pathis
|IDm . F+ . |F . F+
Free to walk
|Dm F+ : |F
That makes me tend to leave my sleepin’ bag rolled up and
G7 : |C . Cwmaj7 . [C6 . Cwmaj7
Stashed be-hind your couch
C : Cwmaj7 : |C6 : Cwmaj7
Andit's knowin’ I'mnot shackled by for-gotten words and bonds—
IC Cwmaj7 : Dm . F+ . |F . F+
And the ink stains that have dried up-on some lines
|Dm : |F+ : F F+ :
That keeps you inthe backroads by the rivers of my memory
|Dm : G7 : C . Cwmaj7 . |C6 . Cwma7
That keeps you ever gentle onmy mind
C : Cwmaj7 . |Ce6 : Cwmaj7
It's not clingin’ tothe rocksand ivy planted ontheir columns
|Dm : F+ . |F . F+
Now that binds— me
|Dm F+ : |F
Or somethin’ that some-body said be-- cause they
|G7 : |C . Cwmaj7 . |C6 . Cwmaj7
Thoughtwe fit to—- gether walkin'—
: C : Cwmaj7 : |Cé6 : Cwmaj7
It's just knowin’ that the worldwill notbe cursin’ or for- givin’
|C Cwmaj7 : IDm . F+ . |F . F+
Whenl walk a- Iong some railroad trackand find
|Dm : F+ : F : F+
Thatyou re wavin’ fromthe backroads by the rivers of my memory
|Dm : G7 : |C . Cmaj7 . |C6 . Cwma7

And for hours you’re just gentle on my mind




IC Cwmaj7 : |C6
Thoughthe wheat fields andthe clotheslines and the junkyards

Cwmaj7 : |Dm : F+ . \F . F+
Andthe highways come be- tween us
\Dm . F+ : F
And some other woman cryin’ toher mother cause she
G7 : IC . Cwma7 . |C6 . Cwmaj7 .
Turned and | was gone
|C : Cwmaj7 : |C6 : Cwmaj7 . |
| stillmight runin silence, tearsof joymight stainmy face andthe
C Cwmaj7 . |Dm . F+ . |F . F+
Summer sun might burn me ‘il 'm blind
|Dm : F+ 'F : F+ |
But notto where | cannot see you walkin® onthe backroads bythe
Dm . G7 : IC . Cwmaj7 . |[Ce . Cwmagj7
Rivers flowin’ gentle onmy mind
|C : Cwmaj7 : |C6 : Cwmaj7
| dipmy cupof soup back from the gurglin’, cracklin’, cauldron
|Dm . F+ . |F . F+
Insome train yard
|Dm : F+ : \F :
My bearda roughenin’ coal pile anda dirty hat pulled
G7 : |IC . Cwmaj7 . |C6 . Cwma7
Low a-cross my face
: IC : Cmaj7 . |C6 : Cwmaj7
Thru cuppedhands, ‘rounda tin can |pre-tendto holdyou to my
IDm . F+ . |F . F+
Breast and find
|Dm : F+ |F : F+
Thatyou re wavin’ fromthe backroads bythe rivers of my memory
|Dm . G7 . IC . Cmaj7 . |C6 . Cwmag7 . |C\

Ever smilin’, ever gentle onmy mind
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