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You Wouldn’t Know Love 
Key of F 

Intro 

| F | F | Bb  | C7 | F | F |  

Verse 1 

|     Dm    |    Am   |       Bb      |      Bb     |     F     |     F     |      C7      |      C7      |    
      Put my   suitcase   by the door,   like every   time before, you   say let’s try once more 
|       Dm      |      Am    |     Bb    |    Bb    |    F    |    F     |   
       But now I   know that    love takes two, to    see it  through 

|            G7           |         G7        |                 C7              |         C7        |   
  But these feelings   that I have will   never mean as much to   you. 
Verse 2 

|     Dm   |             Am             |    Bb    |   Bb     |     F    |   F   |    C7    |   C7   |    
         You    know the law about a  moon-lit   night,       candle   light,   burning    bright 
|      Dm     |        Am       |     Bb    |        Bb        |      F     |    F     |   
       and you    know how to    play the   part, listening   from the   heart 

|              G7        |                  G7                  |        C7         |     C7     |   
   but you turn each word against me like some    lover’s martial  art 
Chorus 

                            |   F  |   F   |                Bb             |      F        
You wouldn’t know   love,   if it    reached right out and    held you 
                            |  Dm | Dm |              Bb             |  C7   
You wouldn’t know   love,    if it    cried and walked the    floor, 
                        |  Dm  |  Dm  |         Bb       |     F    |     F 
You never know  how,      how     hard I tried to    please you, 
                             |    F   |  F  |       Bb        |    C7   |    F   |   F   | 
You wouldn’t know   love,     if it    walked right   out the    door.  
Verse 3 

|      Dm     |           Am          |      Bb     |     Bb    |    F   |    F   |   C7    |   C7   |    
         Pretty    words roll off your   tongue for me, your   poetry flows     easily 
|           Dm        |          Am           |      Bb     |      Bb     |         F        |      F        |   
       Words aren’t    always what they    first appear, now the    illusions clear 

|         G7        |        G7       |        C7         |     C7     |   
   When I look around there is    only smoke and mirrors. 
Chorus 

                            |   F  |   F   |                Bb             |      F        
You wouldn’t know   love,   if it    reached right out and    held you 
                            |  Dm | Dm |              Bb             |  C7   
You wouldn’t know   love,    if it    cried and walked the    floor, 
                        |  Dm  |  Dm  |         Bb       |     F    |     F 
You never know  how,      how     hard I tried to    please you, 
                             |    F   |  F  |       Bb        |    C7   |    F   |   F   | 
You wouldn’t know   love,     if it    walked right   out the    door.  
       |       Bb       |     C7    |   C7     |     F    |  F///   | 
if it     walked right      out ………..…the door.  
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