
Old Friend 
 
INTRO:  E//////// A//// B//// 
 
E  
Considering everything she’s seen 
      A       B 
She’d be the one who could tell you about this world 
E           A 
Maybe her eyes are dimmer than they used to be 
  B 
Still they shine 
A       B 
Sitting ’neath the branches of her favorite tree 
   E      C#m 
She’s dreaming bout the way things used to be 

     A 
Tell me my old friend 
      B 
Were things really that much simpler then 
    A                 B 
Was it easier to find someone to love  
    E   C#m 
Easier to believe in God above 
     A   
Tell me my old friend 
B      E 
Were things really that much simpler then 

 
She tells me of those days gone by 
Oh the times were hard but the joy outweighed the pain 
She tells me of her father’s farm  
How they worked together as a family 
And Sunday mornings driving into town 
Sitting in church with all their friends around 
Tell me my old friend… 



 
D     A    E 
She dreams of how the fields were green in summertime 
D       A                        E 
The joy they found in simple things, the peace of mind 
D      A    E 
It’s the same old earth but a different world we’re living in 
  D       A    B 
And she’s wishing we could find our way back again 
 
 
Instrumental (verse) 
 
Repeat chorus  tag last 4 lines 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 


