DeceMseR 1963

LOH' WHAT A NlGHT7 O Zeichaeo & Tiruss Bueess
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Piano
' PiaNo (2 84gs) It’s a season of firsts! John Glenn is the first
NT20 Kiex DguMs CoMes (b 84gs) American to orbit the earth.
84ND COMES... We go ou.t on ou.r fil.'St. cross country tour,
VEZSE 1 the label is racking it in : :
so the send over a few girls in Chicago over Christmas.
Oh, what a night. And that night I racked up a personal first.
Late December back in '63. IBb Eb |[Eb F7 |
What a very special time for me, IBb Eb |Eb Eb/F F7| @,g)
'Cause | remember what a night.
| Cm |Eb | Gm |F7 |

VESSE 2 |Cm |Eb |F7 |F7 |

Oh, what a night. |IBb Eb |[Eb F7 |

You know, I didn't even know her name,
But I was never gonna be the same. |Gm
What a lady. What a night.

| Cm
Bo106€E 1 | Bb
Oh, L. :Igb
I got a funny feeling when she walked 0
In the room and I,
: |Bb
as I recall it ended much too soon. IBb

VERSE 3

Oh, what a night,

Hypnotizing, mesmerizing me.

She was everything I dreamed she'd be.~
Sweet surrender, what a night! /]/

BI06GE 2 - § 8ALS //

VERSE 4

Oh, what a night.

Why'd it take so long to see the light?
Seemed so wrong, but now it seems so right.
Sweet surrender, what a night!

IBb Eb |Eb Eb/F F7| (2%
|Gm C7 |Gm |Gm C7 |

| Dm |Eb |Eb/F |
Eb |[Eb F7 |Bb Eb |Eb Eb/F F7|
Eb |Eb F7 |
| Dm |Eb |Eb/F |
Eb |Eb F7 |

Eb |Eb Eb/F F7| (2%)

BeI0GE 3

I felt the rush like a rolling bolt of thunder
_~Spinnin' my head around and taking my body under.

LEFRAIN

Oh, what a night!
(Do, do, do, do, do. Do, do, do, do, do, do.)
Oh, what a night!
(Do, do, do, do, do. Do, do, do, do, do, do.)
Oh, what a night!
(Do, do, do, do, do. Do, do, do, do, do, do.)
Oh, what a night!
(Do, do, do, do, do. Do, do, do, do, do, do.)
Oh, what a night!




