
Can

G

it be the trees that fill
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the breeze
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with rare
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and ma gic- per fume?
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- Oh,

A‹7

Slowly

A

no,

D7

it is n't- the trees, it's

D7&

love in bloom
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Can

G

it be the spring that seems

B7

to bring

E‹7

the stars

C

right in to- this room?

A‹

Oh,

A‹79

no,

D7

it is n't- the spring, it's love in bloom
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B‹

My heart was a de

F©7

sert-

B‹

You plan ted- a seed
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B‹

And this is the flo

F©7

wer-

B‹

This ho ur- of sweet

D7

ful

A‹7

fill- ment

D7

-
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Is

G

it all a dream, the joy

B7

su preme

E‹7

- that came

C

to us in the gloom?

Eº

You

25

know

G

it is

Eº

n't- a dream,

D7& D7

it's love in bloom
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Music: Ralph Rainger
Lyrics: Leo Robin 

LOVE IN BLOOM
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