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PART	B

So ma

A¨

ny- things to tell

E¨/G

her, but how

A¨

to make her see

E¨/G

the truth

A¨

a bout- my past?

E¨/G

Im poss- i- ble,- she'd

PART	A

PART	B

F‹7 B¨/D

He's hold

A¨

ing- back, he's hid

E¨/G

ing,- but what

A¨

I can't de cide,-

E¨/G

why
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turn a way- from me.

PART	A

won't he be the king I know he is, the king

D¨

I see in side.-

B¨8

HIGH

MIDDLE

LOW

Can

E¨

you feel

B¨/D

the love

C‹

to night,-

A¨ E¨

the peace the ev

A¨

'ning

F/A

- brings.

B¨

The world

A¨

for once

E¨/G

in
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Can you feel the love to night,- the peace the ev 'ning- brings. The world for once in

Can you feel the love to night,- the peace the ev 'ning- brings. The world for once in

HIGH

MIDDLE

LOW

per

C‹

fect

C‹/B¨

- har

A¨

mo- ny- with all

F‹

it's

E¨/G

liv

A¨

ing

F/A

- things.

B¨

Can

F

you feel

C/E

the love

D‹

to night,-

B¨16

per fect- har mo- ny- with all it's liv ing- things. Can you feel the love to night,-

per fect- har mo- ny- with all it's liv ing- things. Can you feel the love to night,-

HIGH

MIDDLE

LOW

F

you need n't- look

B¨

too

G/B

far.

C B¨

Steal ing- through

F/A

the nights

D‹

un

D‹/C

cer

B¨

- tain- ties,- love

G‹

is

F/A

where

B¨

they

C7(“4)

are.

F21

you need n't- look too far. Steal ing- through the nights un cer- tain- ties,- love is where they are.

you need n't- look too far. Steal ing- through the nights un cer- tain- ties,- love is where they are.
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&bbb

Can	You	Feel	The	Love	Tonight
(The	Lion	King	Medley) Music	by	Elton	John

Lyrics	by	Tim	Rice
Arr	-	Alex	McNeice
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