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Oh, your red scarf matches your eyes; you close your cover before strik -  ing. 
 

                                                                 
Your father has the shipfitter's blues;            loving you has made me ba-nanas. 
 

                                                                    
Oh, your red scarf matches your eyes; you close your cover before strik -  ing. 
 

                                                             
Your father has the shipfitter's blues;            loving you has made me ba-nanas. 
 

                                                    
 You burned your finger that evening,     while my back    was turned. 
 

                                        
 I asked the waiter for iodine, but I     dined all a-lone. 
 

                                                                    
Oh, your red scarf matches your eyes; you close your cover before striking. 
 

                                                             
Your father has the shipfitter's blues;            loving you has made me ba-nanas. 
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                  G                                 GMA7         G6                                   F7       E7 
Oh, your red scarf matches your eyes; you close your cover before strik -  ing. 
 
 
 
           A7                                      Am7    D7        G                   Em7               Am7    D7 
Your father has the shipfitter's blues;            loving you has made me ba-nanas. 
 
 
 
                  G                                  GMA7        G6                                   F7       E7 
Oh, your red scarf matches your eyes; you close your cover before strik -  ing. 
 
 
 
           A7                                      Am7     D7       G                   Cm6                G 
Your father has the shipfitter's blues;            loving you has made me ba-nanas. 
 
 
 
                     Dm7               G7            CMA7 C6            Dm7     G7       CMA7    C6 
 You burned your finger that evening,     while my back    was turned. 
 
 
 
               Em7          A7             D6          Em7   A7             Am7      D7 
 I asked the waiter for iodine, but I     dined all a-lone. 
 
 
 
                  G                                  GMA7       G6                                    F7       E7 
Oh, your red scarf matches your eyes; you close your cover before striking. 
 
 
 
           A7                                      Am7    D7       G                   Cm6                 G 
Your father has the shipfitter's blues;            loving you has made me ba-nanas. 
 
 
 
 
 


