
Gate 13 COME WITH ME 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ (capo 1) 

// Paige Pedersen //​  
 

Em​ G/F#​ G​ C​ D 
sleep on the plane​ dream the day away 
Em​ G/F#​ G​ C​ D 

             write down the date ​ it’ll be a sunday  
Em​ G/F#​ G​ C​ D 
take in the sky​ it gives me chills everytime 
Em​ G/F#​ G​ C​ D 

          ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ I won’t cry​ I’ll hold it in ‘til tonight 
 

Em​ ​ ​ C​ ​ G​      Em​ ​        C​ ​ ​ G 
better to travel with a promise than a maybe​ a field of forget-me-nots and yellow daisies 
Em​ ​ ​ D​ ​ D/F#​ ​ G​ G/F#​ A7​  

             don’t be surprised when we say our goodbyes ​ at the airport at gate 13 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ C​        D 
 ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ three little words slip out of me 

 ​ ​  
Em​ G/F#​ G​ C​ D 
don’t forget​ your toothbrush and wallet 
Em​ G/F#​ G​ C​ D 

             cigarettes ​ please baby don’t bring them 
Em​ G/F#​ G​ C​ D 
send me notes​ of coming true dreams and hopes 
Em​ G/F#​ G​ C​ D 

          ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ coast to coast​ remember where the wind blows 
 

Em​ ​ ​ C​ ​ G​      Em​ ​        C​ ​ ​ G 
better to travel with a promise than a maybe​ a field of forget-me-nots and yellow daisies 
Em​ ​ ​ D​ ​ D/F#​ ​ G​ G/F#​ A7​  

             don’t be surprised when we say our goodbyes ​ at the airport at gate 13 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ C​        D 
 ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ three little words… 

​  
        ​ ​ C    D  ​ Em    ​           C​​      D 

and I know​ ​ we might not get tomorrow 
​   ​ C    D   ​Em     ​ ​ ​ C​ ​      D 

and I’ll say​ ​ something like “it’s better this way” 
​ ​ C    D  ​ Em    ​   C​ ​      ​ D​ ​ C​ D 

and for you​ ​ both our dreams and nightmare is coming true 
 

Em​ ​ ​ C​ ​ G​      Em​ ​              C​ ​ ​ G 
better to travel with a promise than a maybe​ as fickle and free as the thoughts you might have of me 
 

Em​ ​ ​ C​ ​ G​      Em​ ​        C​ ​ ​ G 
better to travel with a promise than a maybe​ a field of forget-me-nots and yellow daisies 
Em​ ​ ​ D​ ​ D/F#​ ​ G​ G/F#​ A7​  

             don’t be surprised when we say our goodbyes ​ at the airport at gate 13 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ C​        D​ ​        Em 
 ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ three little words you said to me 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ C​        D​ ​       
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ three little words… come with me 
 

  G    G/F#    Em​ C   D​     D   C​       C   D 



Gate 13 COME WITH ME 
 

// Paige Pedersen //​  
 

Fm​ Ab/Gb​ Ab​ Db​ Eb 
sleep on the plane​ dream the day away 
Fm​ Ab/Gb​ Ab​ Db​ Eb 

             write down the date ​ it’ll be a sunday  
Fm​ Ab/Gb​ Ab​ Db​ Eb 
take in the sky​ it gives me chills everytime 
Fm​ Ab/Gb​ Ab​ Db​ Eb 

          ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ I won’t cry​ I’ll hold it in ‘til tonight 
 

Fm​ ​ ​ Db​ ​ Ab​      Fm​ ​        Db​​ ​ Ab 
better to travel with a promise than a maybe​ a field of forget-me-nots and yellow daisies 
Fm​ ​ ​ Eb​ ​ Eb/Gb​ ​ Ab​ Ab/Gb​ Bb7​  

             don’t be surprised when we say our goodbyes ​ at the airport at gate 13 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Db​        Eb 
 ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ three little words slip out of me 

 ​ ​  
Fm​ Ab/Gb​ Ab​ Db​ Eb 
don’t forget​ your toothbrush and wallet 
Fm​ Ab/Gb​ Ab​ Db​ Eb 

             cigarettes ​ please baby don’t bring them 
Fm​ Ab/Gb​ Ab​ Db​ Eb 
send me notes​ of coming true dreams and hopes 
Fm​ Ab/Gb​ Ab​ Db​ Eb 

          ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ coast to coast​ remember where the wind blows 
 

Fm​ ​ ​ Db​ ​ Ab​      Fm​ ​        Db​​ ​ Ab 
better to travel with a promise than a maybe​ a field of forget-me-nots and yellow daisies 
Fm​ ​ ​ Eb​ ​ Eb/Gb​ ​ Ab​ Ab/Gb​ Bb7​  

             don’t be surprised when we say our goodbyes ​ at the airport at gate 13 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Db​        Eb 
 ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ three little words… 

​  
        ​ ​ Db    Eb  ​ Fm    ​           Db​      Eb 

and I know​ ​ we might not get tomorrow 
​   ​ Db    Eb   ​ Fm     ​ ​ ​ Db​ ​      Eb 

and I’ll say​ ​ something like “it’s better this way” 
​ ​ Db    Eb  ​ Fm    ​   Db​ ​      Eb​ ​ Db​ Eb 

and for you​ ​ both our dreams and nightmare is coming true 
 

Fm​ ​ ​ Db​ ​ Ab​      Fm​ ​              Db​ ​ ​ Ab 
better to travel with a promise than a maybe​ as fickle and free as the thoughts you might have of me 
 

Fm​ ​ ​ Db​ ​ Ab​      Fm​ ​        Db​​ ​ Ab 
better to travel with a promise than a maybe​ a field of forget-me-nots and yellow daisies 
Fm​ ​ ​ Eb​ ​ Eb/Gb​ ​ Ab​ Ab/Gb​ Bb7​  

             don’t be surprised when we say our goodbyes ​ at the airport at gate 13 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Db​        Eb​ ​        Fm 
 ​ ​ ​ ​ ​ three little words you said to me 
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ Db​        Eb​ ​       
​ ​ ​ ​ ​ three little words… come with me 
 

  Ab    Ab/Gb    Fm​ Db   Eb​    Eb   Db​        Db   Eb 


