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(underlined	phrases	to	be	sung;
others	to	be	said,	but	not	in	the	rhythm	of	the	notes)

‘A		Near	Thing’
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Typeset	by	Crispin	Flower,	10	February	2024.
With	minor	amendments	to	lyrics,	in	line	with	Peter	Tranchell's	own	recording	of	the	song.	
That	recording	did	not	feature	a	telephone,	and	instead	Tranchell	spoke	the	words	that	I	have	included	in	italics.
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