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IT'S LATE

Words and Music by

BRIAN MAY
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love me __ and I hard - ly know your name.
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no one but my - self__ to blame._ But there's some-thing in- side_ that's
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turn -ing my mind__ a - way. Oh how I could love you, _
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if I could let . you stay. Oh .. you make me
hd e — Iy . .
:ﬁ'ﬂ' ws J T | K 1 } )
+ v ¥ o : = :c'-:’,
AL ] [ hd = 1 1
e === E=
Fry - " LA o
b U’ N ) ol ¢ ) § i i ) udl - P
e I ] =
— 7 g —
A ; ; %g
jseg ]
. i
— 4.

S | i ) 4 4 |
i eeea—m——r =
DI t - = ~——

love you,__ don't tell_ me that we're through,
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long try'n to

we 've been so

you've been so long,

long,
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you ain't got
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Flay 8 times
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The way you love me

is the sweetest love around,

But after all this time, the more I'm trying,

The more I seem to let you down,

Now you tell me you're leaving, and [

just can't believe it's true.

Oh you know that [ can love you

though you know'I can't be true,

Ch you make me love you,

don't tell me that we're through.

It's late and it's driving me so mad.

It's late, but don't try to tell me that

It's too late save our love you can't turn out the light,
So late, I've been wrong but I'1l leamn to be right.
It's late, it's late, it's late, but not too late.

You're starting at me

with suspicion in your eye,

You say what game you're playing, what's this

that you're saying, I know that [ can't reply.

If I take you to-night 18 it making my life a lie.

Oh you make me wonder, did [ live my life alright,
It's late, but it's time to set me {ree.

It's late, oh yes | know but there's no way it has to be
Too late, so let the fire take our bodies this night

So late, so let the waters take our guilt in the tide,



