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Dear Prudence.

John Lennon and Paul McCartney.

< Copyright 1968 Northern Songs Limited, 19 Upper Brook Street, London W1
All rights reserved. International copyright secured.

(Organ: Registration No. 1)
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1. Dear 4, Prudence, won’t you come out to play?
2. Prudence, open up your eyes,
3, Prudence, let me see you __ smile,
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Dear Prudence, greet the brand new | day.
Dear Prudence, see the sunny skies.
Dear Prudence, like a lit - tle child.
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The sun is up, the sky is blue, it’s beau- ti - ful ___ and so are you, Dear
The wind is low, the birds will sing that you are part__ of ev’ ry - thing, Dear
The clouds will be a daisy chain S0 let me see__.  you smile a - gain, Dear
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Prudence, won’t you come out to play?
Prudence, won’'t you open up your
Prudence, won’t you let me see you smile
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eyes? Look a- | round round, round, round
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round round round round round, Look a | roundround round round round round round round round round, look a-
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Coda sun is up, —_ the sky is  blue,— it’s beau - ti - ful and
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SO are  you, _ Dear Prudence, __ won’t you come out to play?
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