
See Where It Goes 
 

 

Words and Music by David J. Gorsky 

 
Introduction: 

Bm7  Bm Bm(add4) Amaj7  Amaj13  Amaj7 

Bm7  Bm Bm(add4) C#m7sus4   C#m7 

 

Verse 1: 

F#m         G#m 

Dunellen is a walk that’s beckoning complaint 
Dmaj7            Bm7sus4 

Buy you don’t seem to care and that is something I like 
F#m      G#m 

We can always talk and tackle our restraints 
             Dmaj7             Bm7sus4 

And a single hold can really be a token to this hike. 
         Gmaj7/A F#m 

The Pontiac is broken 
                 Ab                         Bb 

But you never liked the car. 

 
Chorus 1: 

Bm7    Bm Bm(add4) 

This teaser wind will blow 
         Amaj7   Amaj13  Amaj7 

Around our lonesome hearts tonight 
         Bm7      Bm 

And we can see where it goes 
Bm(add4)      C#m7sus4  C#m7 

It could be fine 
 

Verse 2: 

F#m 

Don’t pretend too long. 
G#m  
You know I like to see you 

Dmaj7           Bm7sus4 

And I know you’re frightened when I tell you this much 
F#m 

But you could be so strong. 
G#m  
Forget about the beatings 
          Dmaj7          Bm7sus4 

That led you to believe that you have been touched 
         Gmaj7/A                     F#m 

The world will be wide open 
                         Ab                            Bb 

And we can see things as they are. 

 
Chorus 1: 

Bm7    Bm Bm(add4) 

This teaser wind will blow 
         Amaj7   Amaj13  Amaj7 

Around our lonesome hearts tonight 
Bm7       Bm 

And we can see where it goes 



See Where It Goes 
 

 

Bm(add4)      C#m7sus4  C#m7 

It could be fine. 

 
Chorus 2: 

Bm7    Bm Bm(add4) 

The feeling at the start 
         Amaj7   Amaj13  Amaj7 

Is one that can’t be cloned 
          Bm7      Bm 

And we will see where it goes 
Bm(add4)      C#m7sus4  C#m7 

It could be fine. 

 
Bridge: 

     Eb9  Abmaj7 

So fine. 
        Eb9                                Abmaj7 

And as you make connections in the midnight sky 
       Eb9                                              Abmaj7 

I am held up in suspension by your wayward eyes. 
       Cm7                          Gm7     

It’s not the look I’m looking for. 
                    Bbm7           Amaj7 

There’s no closure to these closing doors 
                                     D/E D/A 

They command the day. 
                 E/F#   E/A 

Not my way 
 

Chorus 1: 

Bm7    Bm Bm(add4) 

This teaser wind will blow 
         Amaj7   Amaj13  Amaj7 

Around our lonesome hearts tonight 
Bm7       Bm 

And we can see where it goes 
Bm(add4)      C#m7sus4  C#m7 

It could be fine. 

 
Chorus 2: 

Bm7    Bm Bm(add4) 

The feeling at the start 
         Amaj7   Amaj13  Amaj7 

Is one that can’t be cloned 
          Bm7      Bm 

And we will see where it goes 
Bm(add4)      C#m7sus4  C#m7 

It could be fine. 

 
Closing: 

    Eb9  Abmaj7 

So fine. 

 


