A Song For You

Leon Russell
(Also performed by Carpenters)
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I've been so many places in my life and time I've sung a lot of son - gs I made some bad rhymes— I've acted up my love on sta - ges with
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ten thou-sand peo- ple wat - ching But we're a lone now and I'm sing-ing this song for you I know your i-mage of me is what I
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hope to be I've treat - ed you un-kind - ly but dar-ling can't you see— There's no one more im- por - tant to me
when my life is o - ver re
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dar - ling can't you please see through me '‘Cause we're a-lone now and I'm  sing-ing this  song for you You
mem -ber when we were to - ge -  ther We were a-lone and I was  sing-ing this  song for you
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taught me pre<cious sec-ret a-bout a  tru - th withhol - ding no thing You came out in front and I was hid - ing But
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now I'm so much be-tter and if my wor - ds don't come to-ge-ther Lis-ten to the me-lo-dy '‘Cause my love is in there hid - ing
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I love you in a place where there's no  space or time I love you for my life you are a friend of mire— And
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