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Until Sunday Passes By 
 

Background: Originally written when I was just out of college, around 1992. Naive, trite 

and sometimes cringeworthy, but it’s hard to throw away the first thing you ever wrote, 

even if it deserved to be. Other efforts at the time have long since been trashed. But I 

hung onto this one. 

 

Written: 1992 

 

Arr. Key Time Tuning Tempo Style Capo 

1 G 4/4 Standard 140 Acoustic Rock None, 2 

 

Arrangement 1 

Intro G D C G 

Verse G D C G x2  

Bm C  

Bm C  D 

Chorus G  D x3  

C  Am C D 
Bridge C D C Em  

C D C D 

 

Chords Used in this Song 

G D C Bm Am Em 
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Until Sunday Passes By 
Verse 

G                   D 

You closed a door 

        C                       G  

And left your past behind 

G                   D  

Now you run alone to see 

          C                        G 

If you can outpace the tide 

Bm 

I remember way back when  

  C 

I set out on my own 

Bm 

I remember way back when 

               C                                D 

You said I should never walk alone  

 

Chorus 

G 

You can call me baby  

                           D 

If you’ve got the time 

              G 

Don’t be afraid to tell me 

    D 

That you’ve changed your mind 

G  

You know our future 

                 D 

Has been so hard to define 

        C                                Am 

Now memories are all that remain 

                              C  

And words cannot explain 

                                  D 

Until Sunday passes by  
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Verse 

G          D 

I don’t offer riches 

C                 G  

I don’t offer wealth 

G                    D  

Maybe I don’t offer more than 

                 C               G  

You could get for yourself 

Bm 

You look for answers 

        C 

You don’t want to believe 

Bm 

I’ll ask you a question 

               C                          D 

Why are we so hard to conceive?  

   

Chorus 

G 

You can call me baby  

                           D 

If you’ve got the time 

              G 

Don’t be afraid to tell me 

    D 

That you’ve changed your mind 

G 

In me you have someone 

                D 

You know you can confide 

C                                        Am 

Promises never sound the same  

                                           C 

If your swallowing up your pain 

                                  D 

Until Sunday passes by  
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Bridge 

    C 

When Sunday comes 

                                      D 

They’ll be no one left to blame 

                                       C 

And when I call out your name 

                                   Em 

Will you be there this time? 

C 

Sunday seems so far away 

                                    D 

And babe you look so fine 

                    C 

Well tell me how can I defend you 

                              D  

If I can’t speak my mind? 

D 

You know I can’t read your mind  

   Chorus 

G 

You can call me baby  

                           D 

If you’ve got the time 

              G 

Don’t be afraid to tell me 

    D 

That you’ve changed your mind 

        G 

You ran the roadblocks 

                               D 

You never read the signs 

                 C 

When the smoke clears and 

                                      Am  

There’s no one by your side 

                                       C  

Well you know where to hide 

                                  D 

Until Sunday passes by  
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Until Sunday Passes By 
Verse 

You closed a door  

And left your past behind  

Now you run alone to see  

If you can outpace the tide  

I remember way back when  

I set out on my own  

I remember way back when  

You said I should never walk alone  

 

Chorus 

You can call me baby  

If you’ve got the time  

Don’t be afraid to tell me  

That you’ve changed your mind  

You know our future  

Has been so hard to define  

Now memories are all that remain  

And words cannot explain  

Until Sunday passes by  

   

Verse 

I don’t offer riches  

I don’t offer wealth  

Maybe I don’t offer more than  

You could get for yourself  

You look for answers  

You don’t want to believe  

I’ll ask you a question:  

Why are we so hard to conceive?  

   

Chorus 

You can call me baby  

If you’ve got the time  

Don’t be afraid to tell me  

That you’ve changed your mind  

In me you have someone  

You know you can confide  

Promises never sound the same  
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If your swallowing up your pain  

Until Sunday passes by  

   

Bridge 

When Sunday comes  

They’ll be no one left to blame  

And when I call out your name  

Will you be there this time?  

Sunday seems so far away  

And babe you look so fine  

Well tell me how can I defend you  

If I can’t speak my mind?  

You know I can’t read your mind  

   

Chorus 

You can call me baby  

If you’ve got the time  

Don’t be afraid to tell me  

That you’ve changed your mind  

You ran the roadblocks  

You never read the signs  

When the smoke clears and  

There’s no one by your side  

Well you know where to hide  

Until Sunday passes by 
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Until Sunday Passes By 
Verse: G D C G x2  

            Bm C  

            Bm C  D 
 

Chorus: G D x3  

               C  Am C D 
Bridge:  C D C Em  

               C D C D 

Verse 
You closed a door  

And left your past behind  

Now you run alone to see  

If you can outpace the tide  

I remember way back when  

I set out on my own  

I remember way back when  

You said I should never walk alone  

 
Chorus 

You can call me baby  

If you’ve got the time  

Don’t be afraid to tell me  

That you’ve changed your mind  

You know our future  

Has been so hard to define  

Now memories are all that remain  

And words cannot explain  

Until Sunday passes by  

   

Verse 

I don’t offer riches  

I don’t offer wealth  

Maybe I don’t offer more than  

You could get for yourself  

You look for answers  

You don’t want to believe  

I’ll ask you a question:  

Why are we so hard to conceive?  

   

 

Chorus 
You can call me baby  

If you’ve got the time  

Don’t be afraid to tell me  

That you’ve changed your mind  

In me you have someone  

You know you can confide  

Promises never sound the same  

If your swallowing up your pain  

Until Sunday passes by  

   

Bridge 

When Sunday comes  

They’ll be no one left to blame  

And when I call out your name  

Will you be there this time?  

Sunday seems so far away  

And babe you look so fine  

Well tell me how can I defend you  

If I can’t speak my mind?  

You know I can’t read your mind  

   

Chorus 
You can call me baby  

If you’ve got the time  

Don’t be afraid to tell me  

That you’ve changed your mind  

You ran the roadblocks  

You never read the signs  

When the smoke clears and  

There’s no one by your side  

Well you know where to hide  

Until Sunday passes by 

 
 


