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SWEET CHILD 0’ MINE

Words and Music b
W. Axl Rose, Slash, izzy Stradlin?:
Duff McKagan and Steven Adler
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1.She'sgot a2 smile. that it [seems 1o me.. re- minds.f.... me of child - hood
2. See gdditional lyrics
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A mem- o - ries,.. where ev | - 'ty thing. was as fresh_l a5 the bright. blue sky.-
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whoa,. swest child ©' ming.-
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Woo, .  yesh,. yesh!
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Where do we go.. now?

Where do we go_. now?
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] no. Sweet chitd, | sweet child
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Additional Lyrics

2, She's got eyes of the bluest skies, ag if they thought of rain.
I hate to Jook into those eyes and see an ounce of pain.
Her hair reminds me of a warm safe place where as 3 child I'd hide:
And pray for the thunder and the rain to quietly pass me by. (To Chorus)



