
Goin’ Back:  Carol King 


   C                                            Bb                                                 C      
I THINK I’M GOIN’ BACK, TO THE THINGS I LEARNED SO WELL IN MY YOUTH. 

                                                     Bb               
I THINK I’M RETURNING TO, THOSE DAYS WHEN I WAS YOUNG ENOUGH 

                      C          
TO KNOW THE TRUTH. 

                   Am                                     Em           
NOW THERE ARE NO GAMES,     TO ONLY PASS THE TIME. 

                  F                                          C              
NO MORE ELECTRIC TRAINS     NO MORE TREES TO CLIMB. 

                       F                                 G7                 C      
BUT THINKING YOUNG AND GROWING OLDER, IS NO SIN. 

       F.                      G7.                      C      
AND I CAN PLAY THE GAME OF LIFE TO WIN. 


C                                               Bb                                                         C      
I CAN RECALL THE TIME, WHEN I WAS NOT ASHAMED TO REACH OUT TO A FRIEND. 

                                             Bb.                                                         C      
AND NOW I THINK I’VE GOT A LOT MORE THAN THESE COMIC BOOKS TO LEND. 

                      Am.                                            Em            
NOW THERE’S MORE TO DO,     THAN WATCH MY SAILBOAT GLIDE. 

                  F                                    C           
AND EVERY DAY CAN BE,      A MAGIC CARPET RIDE. 

       F                               G7                    C      
AND I CAN PLAY HIDE AND SEEK WITH MY FEARS. 

    F                             G7                           C     
AND LIVE MY DAYS INSTEAD OF COUNTING YEARS. 



SOLO OVER FIRST TWO LINES 

                Am                                       Em     
LET EVERYONE DEBATE,      THE TRUE REALITY. 

                  F                                               C          
I’D RATHER SEE THE WORLD,      THE WAY IT USED TO BE. 

   F                    G7                           C      
A LITTLE BIT OF FREEDOM IS ALL WE LACK, 

     F.                         G7.                        C      
SO CATCH ME IF YOU CAN,       I’M GOIN’ BACK.     REPEAT LAST TWO LINES TO FINISH


