SPIRIT OF THE AGE
(www.scarecrowsongs.co.uk)

(Words and music: Robin Hill)

Key G
Time sig 4/4

A

iz

INTRO
1
2[c o [A A
6|G o [A A
So
VERSE 1
10[G [o I I
drop your yellow g0 go boots, Put on your platform heels, Just
14[6 [o I I
sieze the mood and go with how it feels
18[G [o [F#m [Bm7
Changes come and changes go, A blinking of the eye,
22[G [o I I
Years go round in constant flow, while life itself slips by So
26[Em I8 [o I
goodnight Sergeant Pepper and good morning Major Tom, The
30[Em I [o [A
spirit of the age is moving on
INTRO - REPRISE 1
34[G o [A [A
38(G o [A [A
BRIDGE
42[c [o [F#m [Bm7
Mini skirts and maxi cars, All night parties, rock guitars,
46[G [o I I
Peace an love, and burning bras The rage
50[G [o [F#m [Bm7
Lunar landings, Jumbo jets, Psychedelic discotheques,
s54[G [o [A [A
Dancing with the spirit of the age
INTRO - REPRISE 2
58[G o [A [A
62(G o [A [A
So
VERSE 2 (as Verse 1)
66|Ab (as G) |Fm (as Em) |Ab (as G) |Fm (as Em)
drop that purple mini skirt An inch below the knee etc
Vv
86[Em I D A
spirit of the age keeps marching on
CHORUS 3
90[Em I8 [o [A
goodbye Sergeant Pepper, why hello Elton John, The
94[Em I [o [A
spirit of the age moves ever on

CODA (repeat and fade)




98[G o [A [A
102[G o [A [A
etc
v1 So drop those yellow go-go boots,

v2

ch3

Put on your platform heels,
Just seize the mood, and go with how it feels

Changes come and changes go,
A blinking of the eye,

Years go round in constant flow,
And life itself slips by

So goodnight Sergeant Pepper,
And good morning Major Tom,
The spirit of the age is moving on

Maxi coats and maxi cars,
Late night parties, rock guitars,
Peace and love, and burning bras the rage

Lunar landings, jumbo jets,
Psychedelic discotheques,
Dancing with the spirit of the age

So drop that purple mini skirt
An inch below the knee,
Up or down from there is where to be;

Fads and fashions change so fast,
And nothing’s here to stay,

Years just come and years go past
And life just slips away

So goodnight, Sergeant Pepper,
Good morning Major Tom,
The spirit of the age keeps marching on.

So goodbye, Sergeant Pepper
Why hello, Elton John,
The spirit of the age moves ever on.



