
(and not finding anyone there)
REACHING FOR SOMEONE 

G7                      Dm7          
Reaching for someone
         G7                   Dm7  G7    C         Cdim  G7   C   Cdim  Dm7  G7
And not finding any  - one there 

C                           C7                 Fm6                    C
Who wouldn't worry and who wouldn't swear
C                                                                                 D7
Heaven is a Hades when you're up in the air

Edgar Leslie, Walter Donaldson - 1929

verse 1:

C                Ab7         C
Why is it I get no pleasure?
C                Ab7                 C
Why is it I must com-plain? 
E                       B7                   E               B7
Someone to love and to treasure
E                         B7                   E        A7
Might rid my heart of it's pain
Dm7                             G7     F#dim  G7
Still I go hoping in vain

chorus:

C                 C7                Fm6               C
I'm just a bubble of trouble and care 
C                                                                               D7
Very fond of petting, but I'm getting no-where
G7                      Dm7       
Reaching for someone
         G7                  Dm7  G7    C           Cdim  G7   C   Cdim  Dm7  G7
And not finding any - one there  

C                       C7                 Fm6               C
No sweet ro-mancer to answer my pray'r
C                                                                                D7
Always building castles that nobody will share
G7                      Dm7        
Reaching for someone
         G7                   Dm7  G7    C          Cdim   G7   C   
And not finding any -  one there  

C7                           C13   C+     C7
Is there a June ho  -  ney - moon? 
F                            Fadd9  D7hav   F             F   E7   Eb7
Is there a tune lo     -     vers      croon? 
D7                       D13  D+       D7hav
Is there a day co  -  ming   soon
Dm7                                       G6      G7
When I'll find someone some-where?



end   Ab7  G7   C

arrangement by Ukulele Nick

verse 2:

C                Ab7                  C
Love is a priceless po-session
C               Ab7             C
Only the fortunate hold
E                       B7                         E              B7
That's why I make this con-fession
E                      B7              E        A7
I'm without haven or fold
Dm7                                           D7
Just a lost sheep growing old


