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Delaware Rising 
 
E A E 
 
E                            A             E 
Early May, years ago, as I remember. 
                                            A                    E 
We were laying in David’s bed, trying to get there. 
C                           G 
You were looking at the ground, 
C                G 
You didn’t make a sound, 
C                            G                       A                        
You said you were coming round again, I’m not so  
E 
certain. 
 
Bridge 
Bm                                          F#m 
These are the days we will remember. 
Bm                                              F#m 
As August quickly becomes September. 
Bm                                  F#m 
As falling leaves turn to blowing snow 
          Fmaj7                                     E 
These summers come and summers go 
 
E                                           A                               
We were walking down the street, and you were  
E 
peaking. 
E                                  A                 E 
I was looking up your dress, I was sneaking. 
C               G 
Rainbows, straight and wide 
C                     G 
Find their way deep inside. 
C                 G                      A                    E 
You said “I need a place to hide from the feeling”. 
 
Break 
E A E A E  
C G C G C 
G A E 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Bridge 
Bm                                          F#m 
These are the days we will remember. 
Bm                                              F#m 
As August quickly becomes September. 
Bm                                  F#m 
As falling leaves turn to blowing snow 
          Fmaj7                                     E 
These summers come and summers go 
 
                                    A             E 
We were meeting Mr. K. out on Spring St. 
                                         A                  E 
King was walking up the stairs, flat as a sheet. 
C                    G 
Jeffery had to go back home. 
C                            G 
John was standing all alone. 
C                   G                A                      E 
You were crying into the phone, I could hear you. 
C                           G 
You were looking at the ground, 
C                G 
You didn’t make a sound, 
C                            G                       A                        
You said you were coming round again, I’m not so 
E 
 certain. 
C                              G 
All these memories, years ago 
         C                           G 
Have made their way to my back door. 
C                     G                          A 
They make me wonder “Is there more”? 
                 A 
I’m not so certain. 
 
 
 


