You Don’t Know

Walter Spriggs

IncIspiIIet af B. B. King, 1957. TranssIzription: ]aIzoI) Jensen

5=07]
o
y . T - - - 73 .2 et
) < < 7
Klaver You
h & A A e e
g # r
e - =  m— Fﬁ!‘zlﬁﬁiﬁ!ﬁ * =
J [ [—
Blas ™ OO —~3—
A & I o
A ' ] T = 2 =
e — h T o < <
J i ' 4 E2E $F §
Bas fortsceetter pa lignende vis =>
| L
4 i — o T —
.4 T I I & I I | I I I ! I | |
~ - —— — S E—— — !
T
rommer —3— ><I ><I XI ><I
s ———t—— 2 —
N\ | | | [ I I I I I
fortscetter pa lignende vis =
G 3 3
I 1 I 1
(pt o o o — — . e _
y - I I I et i L= et I I et il L= vt
| Fan) 1 1 I I D 1 I I ! D
\Q/ I IV I !/
don’t know how much I love you you don’t know how much I care you
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don’t know how much Ineedyou with-outyou life I can’t bear You don’t know
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you don’t know ba- by you don’t know how much I love
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you and you can’t know just how I feel.
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The flame is still burning All my friends call me crazy
Burning deep down in my soul For acting the way that I do
When I think of your love and kisses But I just can’t help myself
It make my blood run cold ‘Cause I'm so in love with you
You don’t know, baby You don’t know
You don’t know, baby Yes, baby, you don’t know
Yes, you don’t know how much I love you You don’t know how much I love you
And you can’t know just how I feel And you can’t know just how I feel
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