THE PARLOR IS A PLEASANT PLACE TO SIT
(IN SUNDAY NIGHT)

Frank Crumit - 1925

chorus

F Cy
The light is in the parlor, the fire is in the grate.
C7 F
The clock upon the mantle ticks out, "It's getting late."
F F7 Bb D7 Gm
The curtains at the windows are made of snowy white.
Cy Go G7 Gm7 C7y F
The parlor is a pleasant place to sit on Sunday night.

F Cy
There are books upon the table, and pictures on the wall,
Cy F

And there's a pretty sofa, but the sofa isn't all.

F F7 Bb D7 Gm
If I am not mistaken, I'm sure that I am right,

Cy Go9 G7 Gm?7y C7 F
I see somebody sitting there this pleasant Sunday night.

F Cy
They sit so close together, at first I cannot see
Cy F
How many's on the sofa, but I don't think there are three.
F F7 Bb D7 Gm
The clock upon the mantle ticks on with all its might.
Cy Go G7 Gm?7y C7 F
'Twill soon be Monday morning, in-stead of Sunday night.

F Cy
The light is burning dimly, the fire is getting low.
Cy F
When somebody says to somebody else, "It's time for me to go."
F F7 Bb D7 Gm
And then I hear a whisper, so gentle and so light,
C7 Go9 G7 Gm7 C7y F
"Oh, don't forget to come a-gain an-other Sunday night.
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