[bookmark: _GoBack]A Meeting of Eyes

D…

A   D   A   D   A   D   A   D… (hold D)

G
It’s not about romance, it’s not about flirtation
D
Maybe flirtation, but it’s a feeling without a name
G
A meeting of eyes and smiles, an “I see you” and you’re young and alive
D
And you know it and so am I and so do I
A
And this is it, and what the hell have we got to lose, not together
G
In our separate ways, separate but the same
A
And we mark the moment, meeting eyes and smiles
G
And I’m happy for her, and she for me, and the moment gives way

A   G   A   Bm   A   Bm   A   D

A   D
      That’s a meeting of eyes
A   D
A   D
      It’s what I call a meeting of eyes
A   D… (hold D)

G
No clock, if up all night, no problem
D
Pile in a car without a plan, head downtown, chase a band
G
Look for food at 3 am, the world goes in a soundtrack playground
D
Not a place to be confronted, a place the bubble floats through
A
See the lights, see the cars and people on the street
G
Movie set props, background carnival
A
See a girl that’s passing through
G
And she sees this too, and she sees through

A   G   A   Bm   A   Bm   A   D

A   D
      A meeting of eyes
A   D
A   D
      That’s what I call it
A   D… (hold D)

G
I saw her riding her bike in the Devon countryside
D
And I saw her again in a windowless diner in St. Paul
G
And I saw her again in line for a show at the Aladdin
D
It’s the same girl, but it’s not how she looks
A
It’s the look in her eyes 
G
The mischievous smile 
A
That she sees my eyes 
G
And she sees my smile 
A              G                    A              Bm
And we share the recognition
A             Bm                           A                            D
Of how fricking great this moment is right here

A   D
A   D
A   D
      It’s a meeting of eyes
A   D

D
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