
 I Still See Magic 
Bryan Chandler/Super Trampoline 
 
Intro 
Bbm F Bb D 
Verse 1 
      Gm                Cm       Gm 
I’ve heard a lot of talk today 
     D                           Gm           
Of how the fandom’s dying. 
Gm                          Cm Gm                                           
But, though be that as it may, 
  D          D/F#      Gm      
I see no need for crying.                                    
        F                          Bb        
The Bronies still will gather ‘round 
      F                      Bb              
To watch new episodes. 
        D7                          Gm           
The meetups may be smaller now, 
       C7                  F7                  
But I still feel their glow... 
                                
Chorus 
        Bb             Cm       Eb               F 
Yes, I still see magic, in spite of the changes; 
Bb                   Cm         F         F7 
Laughter and love still abound. 
Bb                   Cm          D7     D7/F# Gm              Gm/F                
Some say it’s tragic, but part of life’s strangeness is how 
Eb Eb/D Cm Cm/Bb F/A       F Bb                                        
It rearranges our friendships around. 

 
 
 
Cm/Bb Bb     Cm Bb             Bb/A                    
                                           
Verse 2e 
Gm                   Cm      Gm 
Oh! You cry out for the days 
       D                      Gm           
You took rebellious courses. 
Gm                           Cm       Gm                                           
Now it’s mainstream and blasé 
     D          D/F#   Gm      
To love miniature horses.           
                                   
F                  Bb        
You are in a different place 
         F7                        Bb              
Than when you started viewing 
D7                        Eb           
But for some that ain’t the case 
       C7                  F7                  
We still enjoy what we are doing...                 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
          
                                  
Chorus 
        Bb                Cm         Eb               F 
Yes, we still see magic, in spite of the changes; 
Bb                   Cm         F         F7 
Laughter and love still abound. 
Bb                   Cm          D7     D7/F# Gm              Gm/F                
Some say it’s tragic, but part of life’s strangeness is how 
Eb Eb/D Cm Cm/Bb F/A       F Bb                                        
It rearranges our friendships around. 
Cm/Bb Bb     Cm/Bb Gm/Bb  Bb                                                     
 
 
Bridge 
Db             Gb  Eb                              Ab           Ab/Gb 
     Long ago, a woman thought girls might like ponies;                      
F7           F7/A       Bbm        Eb       Ab     Ab9 Ab                            
She was right and thus was born a show 
B                E              C#               F#           
     Now we know that anyone can be a brony 
Eb7        Eb7/G Abm Abm/Gb  A/E                     E                              
You need only   to believe that everywhere you go 
              A                  E                            F# (walk down to B)           
There is magic in the friendship that you sow! 
                                          
 
 

 
 
 
 
                                           
Chorus 
B                  C#m        E                  F# 
There is still magic, in spite of the changes; 
B                    C#m         F#         F#7 
Laughter and love still abound. 
B                     C#m        D#7   D#7/G G#m           G#m/F#                
Some say it’s tragic, but part of life’s strangeness is how 
E E/C# C#m C#m/B F#/A#   F# B         Ab (walk down to Db)                 
It rearranges our friendships around. 
 
 
Final Chorus​
Db            Ebm    Gb                  Ab​
Honesty, loyalty, selflessness, kindness and 
Db                   Ebm      Ab       Ab7​
Laughter and magic abound.​
Db                    Ebm             F7             F7/A  Bbm    Bbm/Ab​
We may grow older, but our friendships grow bolder and have 
Gb Gb/F Ebm  Ebm/Db Ab/C      Ab  Db 
I ever told you that I’m glad you’re around? 
            Bbm Bbm/A Gb Gb/F Ebm Ebm/Db Ab/C Ab                             
Did you k n o w   y o u   a r e   m y   v er y   b e s t 
Gb(/Gb, Ab, Bb, C) Db 
F   r   i   e   n   d   s   ?                                           
                                           


