
It Reminds Me by Mike Adams (Capo 6th) 
Intro  G*       Bm*       Em*       C* 
 
Verse 1 
                                             G*                                                        Bm* 
Morning mist on the harbor… A stray light on the wall. 
                                                    Em*                                                               C* 
I hear your name in the silence… Whenever the raindrops fall. 
 
Chorus 1 
                     G*                                                                                                   Bm* 
It’s in the bread; it’s in the wine… It’s in the ticking of the clock. 
                                             Em*                                         C* 
In every heart that’s beating… On every door I knock. 
                 G                    D          C*                          G* 
Oh, it reminds me... It reminds me… of you. 
 
Verse 2 
                                          G*                                                       Bm* 
An old song on the radio… A stranger’s sudden smile. 
                                                 Em*                                               C* 
I’m walking down this avenue… Thinking of you all the while. 
 
Chorus 2 
                     G*                                                                                                   Bm* 
It’s in the bread; it’s in the wine… It’s in the turning of the page. 
                                             Em*                                             C* 
In every voice that’s singing… On every empty stage. 
                 G                    D          C*                          G* 
Oh, it reminds me... It reminds me… of you. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
Bridge 
           Bm*                                                                  Em* 
It’s a long road back to nowhere… It’s a short step to the sky. 
        C*                                                                  D**                             {let fade} 
I’m looking for the meaning… In the corner of my eye. 
 
Verse 3 
                                    G*                                                           Bm* 
A quiet street at midnight… The turning of the tide. 
                                  Em*                                                           C* 
I feel you in the empty space… Right here by my side. 
 
Final Chorus 
                     G*                                                                                                   Bm* 
It’s in the bread; it’s in the wine… It’s the light behind the door. 
                                      Em*                                                             C* 
In every soul still searching… In every prayer and more. 
                 G                    D          C*                          G* 
Oh, it reminds me... It reminds me… of you. 
 
Outro 
                      Em*                                D*                                             C* 
It’s in the garden... It’s in the wind... over, and over again... 
         G                       D             C*                           G {let fade} 
It reminds me...    …it reminds me… of you. 
 

 

 


