
UNTIL YOU 
 
 
       A 
My heart doesn’t melt like a wheel of fancy Brie 
          D 
It’s a hard hunk of Swiss, more holes than cheese 
A                                                                       E 
Why would you think I’m the man of your dreams? 
 
       A 
I’m not a people person, plants are more my tribe 
   D 
I give ‘em water once a week, we get along just fine 
       A                                              E 
But people, they just make me cry 
 
F#m  
I’m not big on wishbones 
     E       
Or bicycles built for two 
D   
I was always on my own 
             A 
That’s all I ever knew 
F#m 
       I’ve always walked alone 
          E                                         D 
And never in someone else’s shoes 
         A 
Until you 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
   A 
I do okay with strangers if they keep to themselves 
D 
Ask me what my name is and I’m running for the hills 
A                                                                                  E                                                  
You keep running after me, like we’re Jack and Jill 
 
A 
This old heart of mine ain’t exactly on my sleeve 
       D 
It’s in a safe deposit box, I might’ve lost the key 
      A                                                          E 
I’ll see if I can find it, just stop tickling me  
 
F#m  
I don’t go for sweet talk 
       E       
Or Valentine’s Day balloons 
     D                                                        
Or big old sour Happy Hour 
A      
Daiquiris for two  
F#m 
      Always out for number one 
    E                  D 
I never had a clue 
         A 
Until you 
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