Days of Wine and Roses

composed by Henry Mancini, lyrics by Johnny Mercer
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The  days of wineand ro - ses laugh and run a-way like a child at play
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through the mea-dowland

toward a clos.ing door  a

door markedne-ver - more

that was.n'ttherebe - fore.
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The  lone - lynightdis - clo - ses just a passingbreeze  filled with mem-o-ries of the
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gol-densmile  thatin-tro.ducedme  to those days of wineand

ro - ses and you.



