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KILLING ME SOFTLY

(WITH HIS SONG)
Words by Music by
JORMAN (GIMBLE CHARLES FOX
Arranged by DAN COATES
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_ Kil - ing me soft - ly with Es_# SONE, kill - ing me soft -
- === S
. T ] %
| > & ¢ 4 r V ‘ v o
G F C
4 e h,lr ! lﬁ — h 1 I i I h } r lﬂ"'{—
—— i 7 -
with his |  song, Tell- ing my whole | life with  his_
= e
¥
1 = 1 L -
F B
A & )
e — :
7 - - —F ] ) i| il"'
i e ———— " L
—  worda, Kill - ing me soft - ly with  his

Killing We Solty - 3 - 3

Vierse 3
He sang as if he knew me,

In all my dark

desprir.

And then be looked right through me
Az iF I wasn't thare, _
But he was thers, this stranger

Singing clear and strong.

{To Chorus:)




