| Remember You

by Bob Underwood for Patty Rice

D+ E D+ C# D+B D+A
If you have questions,
comments, or would like an
accompaniment track for this
song, you can reach Bob at
o} O Q@ O surferskiertoo@yahoo.com

I

This is the single picking form behind most of the song. It’s really an open D chord but we’re letting the high E string ring as

we add base notes on the A string. I’ll use these names in addition to Gmj, Bm, and Amj and Dmj (G, Bm, A, D)
D+e D+c D+b * Repeat same pattern as above
To all the little children
My son | long to be

G A D What little boys always need
Who never got to be Someone to embrace them,
Die Dic  D+B D+a to guide, love and protect them
The apple of your mother’s eye My life spent in regret
G A D Misery and doubt

These words are hers through me

D+e D+c# D+b D+a
| remember you

G A D
Though | never got to see

D+e D+c# D+b D+a
Your precious little face

D+a A A
Tiny hands and tiny feet

Bm A
So Il hold you in my mind

Bm A
Keep you in my heart

D+e D+c# D+b D+a
Till I'm at heaven’s gate

G A D
And | hold you in my arms

CHORUS: G D
I missed everything, | miss you and me

G D
I missed good night kisses, and stories | might read

G D
I missed all the things, that every mother knows,

D+e D+c# D+b D+a
So | wait here through my life

G A D
Till Jesus brings me home

Wishing | could change
The path that | went down

Chorus:

I missed everything, | miss you and me

I missed good night kisses, and stories | might read
I missed all the things, that every mother knows,
So | wait here through my life

Till Jesus brings me home

Precious blood of Jesus
Has finally rescued me
from my silent prison
and | am truly free

My God has healed my heart
on this day | can say

my life rests in my Savior
Jesus Christ today

Chorus:

Though | missed everything, and still miss you and me,
Still miss good night kisses, and stories | might read
But most of all | know

That Jesus saved your soul

And He holds you in His arms

Until He brings me home

To all the little children

Who never got to be

The apple of your mother’s eye
These words are hers through me
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