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Yester-Me, Yester-You, Yesterday. & |

Words: Ron Miller
Music: Bryan Wells
@Copyright 1966 Jobete Music Co Inc. USA. ]({Jble(te Mdm_ic (UK) Ltd., 16 Curzon Street, London W1 for the
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All Rights Reserved. Internationa! Copyright Secured.
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What hap -~ pened to the world we knew,
seems ——  those yes- ter - dreams
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—— when we would dream and scheme and while the time a - way} yes - ter -

—— werejust a cruel and fool -  ish game we used to play
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me, yes-ter - you, yes-ter day. I —_— I have a
i ! ——— ‘ =
] —t B 1 - } +

C

e
Y
’hf
e
¥

-
-
of

1L__ twr.
DA[YER

&

R

[

ol
1
o
L3
oL
¢l
L1l
Y
ol
=

el
ol
S




(2

Dm G7 c E7 Am
ﬁ g N—— —
0 1] ) sl 17 o LY 1
] 1”4 | W - ‘.’_._"_____-.._
I o
dream, so did you. Life was -warm, love was true.
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Two kids who fol - lowed all the rules, yes - ter - fools, and now, now it
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Where did it go, that yester-glow
When we could feel the wheel of life turn our way.

Yester-me, yester-you, yester-day.
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When I recall what we had,

I feel lost, I feel sad.

With nothing but the mem'ry of yester-love
and now, now it



