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Mood Indigo
DUKE ELLINGTON, IRVING MILLS &
ALBANY BIGARD
b b b b b b
A B7 Bm E7 A A B7
1.
Y 1P0h 1 7 f 1
y J - ¢ ) k ) O h (@) 77 k ) (@)
fan WL B O] e ) 124 e )
N3V ) 7 T ) 7
) 4 4
You ain’t been blue. No, No, No, You ain’t been blue,
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Til you’ve had that Mood In — di-go That fee — lin’ goes stea-lin’
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down to  my shoes, While I sit and sigh: Go ’long, blues!
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Al-ways get  that Mood In — di-go, Since my ba — by said good — bye,
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In the eve — ning  when lights are low I'm so lone-some I could cry,
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Cause there’s no-bo-dy who cares a-bout me, I'm just a soul who’s blu-er than blue  can be.
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WhenI get that Mood In — di-go. I could lay me down and die.

http://partoches.bearteam.org/




