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SMOKE GETS IN YOUR EYES
frOM ROBERTA
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Copyrlght Rsnewad $ Words by OTTO HARBACH

Music by JEROME KERN

Moderately
Eb Gm7 GbdimT Fm7 Bb7 Eb AbmajT AdimT

They

(*., 
-

asked me how I knew
said some- day you'll lind,

true love was
who love are

true?-
blind.

I of course re -
When your heartts on

my
all

* C7 Fm? Bb7
l2'Eb

plier[,
fire,

'{Some thing here in - side,
you must re - al - fue.

BmajT Gflm7

So I chaffed - them and I gay - lY

Bmaj? AbmT

Bb7 G7

can - not be de - nied."-
SmokeGets In Your

laughed,- to think could tloubt

FmTl Bb7 tjDmaJt

I am with out

Eyes. .-

C$m7 Cdim7 CfmT Ff7

my

c'tb9

love.

Fm7 Bb9

-l

Yet to - day, 

- 
my love has floln a - way, 

-
Eb Gm7 CbdimT 'Fm7 Bb7 Eb

Now laugh - ing friends de - ride, tears I can - not hide'

Gm7 Cm7 Fm? Bb7

s&Yt "When a love - ly flame dies, Smoke Gets Your Eyes."

my

Abmaj7 AdimT

Eb6 Db6 D6 Bb6t9

Iove.

so I smile and
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