In C capo 5

38. I'M FOREVER BLOWING BUBBLES

C G7 C C7F C
I'm forever blowing bubbles, pretty bubbles in the air

F C F C
They fly so high, nearly reach the sky,

D7 G7
Then like my dreams they fade and die.

C E Am F E G7
Fortunes always hiding, I've looked everywhere,

C G7 C Am D7 DmG7C
I'm forever blowing bubbles, pretty bubbles in the air.



