191-The Girl From Ipanema 1962 Carlos Jobim

Key: F [Intro] FMT7 1x21x  F#M7 2332« FM7  1x221x  FEMT7 2x332¢
[Section A]

FM7 1x221x % G13 3x34sx %
Tall and tanned and young and lovely The girl from Ipanema goes walking
Gm7 3x333x C9 33x FMT7  1x21x Gb7bS 2x231x

And when she passes, each one she passes goes - ahhh!

FM7 1x221x % G13 3x345x %

When she walks, shes like a samba  That swings so cool and sways so gently
Gm7 3x333x C9 3233« FM7 1x21x %

That when she passes, each one she passes goes - oohh!

[Section B]

F#M7 2x332x % B9 x2122x %

Oh, but I watch her so sadly,

F#m7 2x222x % Am7 5x555x D9 x5455x

How can I tell her I love her?

Gm7 3x333x % Bbm7 sxe66x EDb9 x6566x
Yes, [ would give my heart gladly But each day, when she walks to the sea
Am7 s5x555x D7Tb9bS xs4544 Gm7 3333x  C7b9bS x32322
She looks straight ahead, not at me

[Section A]

FM7 1x221x % G13 3x345x %

Tall, and tanned and young and lovely The girl from Ipanema goes walking
Gm7 3x333x C9 233x FM7  1x21x Gb7b5 2x231x

And when she passes, [ smile - but she doesn't see

[Solo] FM7 1x221x G13 3x34sx GmM7 3x333x C9 x3233x  FMT7 1x221x Gb7b5 2x231x

[Section B]

F#MT 2x332x % B9 x2122x %
Oh, but I watch her so sadly,

F#m7 2x022x % Am7 5x555x D9 «xs455x

How can I tell her I love her?

Gm7 3x333x % Bbm7 sxe66x EDb9 x6566x
Yes, [ would give my heart gladly  But each day, when she walks to the sea
Am7 s5xs555x D7b9bS xs4544 Gm7 3333x  C7b9bS x32322
She looks straight ahead, not at me



[Section A]

FM7 1x21x % G13 3x345x %
Tall, and tanned and young and lovely The girl from Ipanema goes walking
Gm7 3x333x C9 33« FM7  1x21x Gb7b5 2x231x

And when she passes, I smile - but she doesn't see
She just doesn't see, No, she just doesn't see

She just doesn't see, No, she just doesn't see...

Grande, mince, belle et douce La fille d'Ipanema se pousse
Sur le rivage Et toute le plage  Fait Ah! ...

Elle marche comme une algue Portée sur l'aile d'une vague
Jusqu'au rivage Et toute le plage Fait Ah ! ...

Oh les gar¢ons la regardent
Et leurs 1dées qui bavardent
Ont des chansons qui s'attardent Sur le corps de la fille aux yeux clairs

Mais elle, elle ne voit que la mer Grande, mince, belle et douce
Comme une voile dans sa course Ils ne voient qu'elle

Mais elle ne voit que la mer

elle ne voit que la mer ...

Oh les gar¢ons la regardent
Et leurs idées qui bavardent
Ont des chansons qui s'attardent Sur le corps de la fille aux yeux clairs

Mais elle, elle ne voit que la mer Grande et mince et belle et douce
Comme une voile dans sa course  Ils ne voient qu'elle

Mais elle, elle ne voit que la mer

Elle ne voit que la mer ..
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