
Seven Days of Creation                      Ira Scott Levin 
                                                                      Copyright 1999
Bluesy

    A        C               G     A                  C       G      A
Chorus:  Seven days of creation, creation in seven days.
 D                                                            E
Come on children, gather ‘round let me tell ya how the world 
         A     A (lift  to open strings back to A) G D and repeat.
was  made.
               A                             G         D                 A
Well, the frst day there was darkness, there was hardly anything at 
  G D   A                          G            D                    A             
all.  Then G-d said: “Let there be light!”  After walking into the 
  G       A
wall.  “Ouch!”
        A                        G        D          A                                         G    D
The second day was heaven:    Separation of the earth and the sky.
A                                    G           D           A                               G    D
So you know you got a place to go and get yourself a slice of pie.

Chorus.
        A                         G              D          A                               G    D
The third day was the earth day,       the oceans all stepped back.
 A                                           G               D                 A                     G     D
G-d had to have a place to plant some trees, and to drive that Cadillac.
         A                       G             D       A                                   G      D                     
The forth day was a light show:       created the sun and the moon.
       A                             G      D                   A
And all those twinkling little stars, and the dish ran away with the 
 G       D
spoon.  Chorus.
         A                          G         D     A                       G        D
The ffth day G-d went fshing;      didn’t mince no words:
 A                                    G          D                    A
“The sea is fshy and the air is fowl.  Man, this place is for the 
G         D
birds!” 
        A                       G            D                      A                                                G    D
The sixth day was a creature feature.  “Let’s make ourselves a woman and a man!”
     A                             G        D               A                               G    D
We all need somebody to applaud, even G-d needs to have a fan!

Chorus.
       A                        G           D    A                      G      D    A
The seventh day was naptime.     Time to take a break.      Admire the view and
G              D               A                          G      D
Smell the roses and relax for heaven’s sake!    Chorus.  

              
D                      A
1,2,3,4,5,6,7- DAYS!


