
Song of a prisoner of war 
 

 

Intro A – Cism – B – A - Cism - B 

 
 B             E 
1. At the end of the day some soft music will I play 

            A           B 
And I let my heart run free.  
      A                     B 
For the day are be hard and long 
  Cism   B           E 
Only a song could have bring you to me 
       A                  Cism 

In the evening at last while hours past 
            B              E 
The jungle lays quit and still 
  A            B 
And I sing to my love, to the great moon above 
       A                    B 
Which shows right over the hill 
 

       B                        E 
2. A faint touch of breeze that’s just rustle the trees. 

        A               B 
And it’s sways and it swaps the air 
             A                   B 
And I sing to my love ones more 
    Cism   B          E 
So very  dear     for every one there 

 
        A              B       Cism                  A 
Refr. By the firelight I think of you, the things we mend to do 
           Cism                      A      B          E 

One day we’ll be free, this will be happen for you and me 
 
Solo 
 
Refr. By the firelight I think of you, the things we mend to do . . . 
 
 
2. A faint touch of breeze that’s just rustle the trees . . . 

 
 

Refr. By the firelight I think of you, the things we mend to do . . . 
 


