
WHEN DOVES CRY - PRINCE (JOSEPH ARTHUR 
VERSION)

MEDIUM POP/ROCK

KEY: Am

INTRO:

Am                                      G                                                         F
How can you just leave me standing....alone in a world that’s so cold?

Am                                   G                                                      F
Maybe you’re just too de-manding, maybe you’re just like my father - too 
bold

Am                                    G                                      F
Maybe you’re just like my mother, she’s never satis-fied

Am                                       G                                                     F
Why do we scream at each other?  This is what it sounds like - when doves 
cry

2x: (Vocals ad lib)   Am         G                           F
                                 /  /  /  /     /  /  /  /     /  /  /  /     /  /  /  /          

Am                           G                                                F
Touch if you will my stomach, feel how it trembles in-side

Am                            G                                                                  F
You’ve got the butter-flies all tied up, don’t make me chase you, even doves 
have pride

Am                                       G                                                     F
How can you just leave me standing, alone in a world that’s so cold

Am                                   G                                                      F
Maybe you’re just too de-manding, maybe you’re just like my father - too 
bold
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Am                                    G                                      F
Maybe you’re just like my mother, she’s never satis-fied

Am                                       G                                                     F
Why do we scream at each other?  This is what it sounds like - when doves
cry 

Open: (Vocals ad lib, solo, etc.)     Am         G                           F
                                                          /  /  /  /     /  /  /  /     /  /  /  /     /  /  /  /


