
HOLD ME CLOSE D

D 
Its warm here by the fireplace, the

 G
 lights are burning

 D
 low.

It’s midnight and the rain just turned to
 A

 snow.

And 
D 

right here in your arms is where I
 G

 really like to 
D 

stay.

But I just heard that
 A

 far-off whistle
 D

 blow.

Chorus:

A
 Hold me 

G
 close, don’t 

D
 ever let me go!

A
 It’s cold 

G
 outside and I can

 D
 hear the North Wind

 A 
blow.

And its
 D

 stirring up old memories of 
G

 trains and railroad
 D

 tracks

So hold me close don’t
 A

 let them take me
 D

 back.

Instrumental Verse

Instrumental Chorus

There’s something about a wood fire that warms a person’s soul
And old forgotten dreams left in the cold.
And right here in your arms is where I really like to stay.
But I just heard that far-off whistle blow.

Tag:  
D

 So hold me close don’t
 A

 let them take me
 G

 back 
D

.


