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¥ Sypeet Vi&yinia *

Yester-Say was o long Say

Near-ly 4ot +he best of me

T quess i€ you just don't die you'r-e sonna keep on living
That's exacty what happened +o me

(chor-ysg)

Won'+ you 2-oll me home, Sweet Vie-ginia
Roll me home back +o me

Tell me dayy Ir-eams about +omor-roy
Keep your- candie |it For- me

T aint 40t nothing aqainst +he Lutur-e
T+ wouldn't matter anypway

Today foma be the past tomor-row
Well, T\l be past oo someday.

Well, Daddy he always told me

“You aint 40t nothing in +his \ife +o \oose

Just choose your- battles, Son just choose them wisely
Fig/\/ﬁ-iv\g/ with r}lLaVH-lf'S . poOR- -@ij,\/\-\- Yo ehoose.

¥ Ain't ot Time ¥

Tl build a v-ocket and Fly up +o +he moon
SN‘LP My Soup with a silver- SpOOA

Run out of space Fll make mor-e 2-oom
But Fain't 4ot Fime for- +hat now.

T\l build & boat ane Float ar-ouns +he wor-|d
T every por-t Tl £ind a eute little iRl
Point Hhe toyn red, Lor_d, dance and swir|
But T ain't ?04- +ime for- +hat now.

(chor-ys)

But ovo, Baby T sur-e 40t some +ime For- you
Sit Lij/\M- Sown her-e on my knee

Ans tell me what you's like +o Jo

Troouble and wor--y just 40 awaly

Come back her-e some other- Sy

Hear-tache don'+ you even look my way

T aint 40t +ime Lor- +hat now

T build me a Firee with o hupdr_ed Sollar- bill
Climb up +o +he +op and be +he King of +he Hil
When v\i?\mL time comes F'm 40nna. be Hhere sH)
But T ain't 4ot +ime for- Hhat now.

Tl end each <Say with a cher-ry pie
Look. olS man Peath Roigt in the eye
Tell him ste-aight (cause T don't lie)
T ain't »3/04- +ime for- +hat now.

¥ DitLer_ept Door- ¥

T always +thought i'S always be my Say

A T Mij/\/\'\‘ be someone Hhat you Mi?/\/\'\' listen +o

T always +\/\0\ka\/\+ v\O‘H/\iv\j/ couls j’C‘L i My waly
Ther-e ain't no wall <o high could keep me £2-om you

(chor-ys)

But you walked out o dikfer_ent Soor-
A3 T listened while +he yind

Kieked your- footpraints of+ +he Floor-
And T woner- how i+ might make you Lee)
Knowing now F wonder- wer-e you even R-eql.

T always +hought you's always be with me

Just like Time itself was yust a yoke +o you
éuess T never- +hought o2, maybe T counldn’t see
Everything we know maybe half of it is +e-ye.

?\Aoirog/ltaphs and letrer_s ge_e the tr_egsur.es that T savesd
Bunsles up in boxes - old and new

Someday someone is 40ing +o car-t them all away

Because wor-ds don't last and pictur-es they £ade too.

¥ Feeance ¥

g 40 of£ +o Freqnce

B\u{ some new shoes

s maygbe change the picture froom the fr-ame
Learn a few mor-e wor-d<

T Son'+ harsly under-stand

A3 waste a few mor-e hour-s

Down on Memor-y Lane

(chor-ys)

Life ond Death they keep R-Unning side by side
No one’s difLer_ept froom me

T3 wait up all nighd long

Holding up these eyes

T wish my hear-+ and head could agqr-ce.

Now one li++le candle

Pumps an ocean of blood

And nevere cr_geks £room +he str_ain
But one lit+te candle

Can +ear- a poor- boy apar-+

Whep +he \ast ember.

Whisper-s out (OUR- name.



¥ Half a Swmile ¥

When T fir-st looked up it was SP\Liv\jA-iMe

Cor-n was 42-owing and +the wor-1d was mine

Put my chin 4o o buttercup

A3 whezee +he SpR-ing R-olled Jown F de-ank it up

Anyone who knew would say +hat T was yust % a smile F2-om you

Summer—time and +he wor-13 was lazy

Honey, sometimes you yust Sr-ove me cr-azy

Kieking at your- problems with a woen out shoe

Like you ‘}O"- v\o+\/\iv\gf better. +o <o

Sor-r-y but it's trye, how bout just % a smile £=-om you

(chor-ys)

F held you '\‘i?\M-e(L Hhan a —r-ubber. gpalke
But you sill e-an b4 form g/oodv\css sake
Watehed you leaving like a Fe_ain we-ecl
THs only life so what the heel

Best thing you could So was leave me just a % a smile £2-om you.

Corp £ed babye with chicken leqs

Lor_3d, T yish lﬁzou’d seey some bettern c‘alﬁ/s

T+ mustve felt like a bij/ Zeliet

When you let that +ear- -oll Sown your- cheel.

Nothing lef+ +o Jo but wonder- “eout all those v smiles £r-om

\{0\1

¥ Buzzar-3 Dut the Window ¥

That buzzar-3 out +he window says ‘man F »}o-l- (OUR- number-

and im 4onna cateh you someday
all our- pills and charms won't keep (ou Fr-om my ar-ms
im 4omma cateh you c‘&i\/ivv} Jown +Hhat lost hig Wy

ol man man i 40+ your- number-”

<0, befor_e this song is Jone ther_e’s 0 much o be Sone
and o helluva lot mor-e +hat i won'+ +ey

Just #ive me soles Lor- my shoes and a buck o”- two
ane a cool Sr-ink of whiskey Lo i die.

oh mamas mama her-e me calling

i heaz~d \o+s of stories "bout +hat \onesome valley

and how you 4ot +o walk i+ by your-sel£

but when i hear- that last tek tock an’ they done Hhe-ow me in
My box

that's the day 1l be putting these walking shoes o a shelf.

WO MOR-€, ho mor-€ will i come ca\\iv\g/ You.

¥ Chocolate ¥

i¥ you like chocolate T can 4ive you candyy
blow me a kiss and +hat wouls be Sandy
Wou’xLe the syeetest 'HMV\’} T ever- knew

ou make my Say you make my wighd Fime
honey you can make me anytime
cause F yust want +o spensd my +ime with you

and maye, T can make you happy
T'm a little bit silly and kind of sappy
but hey, F +Hhink +hat you ar-e +oo

and maybe, walking +he-ough +he moonliq Wt
whep +he qire is clear. and the time is just (Lij/\/\'\-
maybe Tl say “F love you”

if you like chocolate T can five you candyy
blow me a kiss and that would be Sandy
youw'e-e +he syeetest +hing T ever. kney

you make my Say you make my night Fime
honey: you can make me anytime
cause F yust want o spead my +ime with you

ans maybe, when we'-e ol and sleepy
you can hold me closely ans love me Seeply
cause hey, that's what we'v-e supposed +o o

Thep malyoe, walking +\mLoug/\A the Moov\\ig,M
whep My teeth ar-e in and My \l\eoJLiv\jz aid’s get \Lij,M-
maybe Tl say “T love you”

¥ Docio ¥

She \ived all alone in a bi‘} br_ick home

Filled with THalian 2-ennissance ar-+

She sty ffed ever-yy R-oom like Some over-4Rown balloon
Because she couldn't stand to keep it in her- hear-t.

Just a young 4ie| f2om Tazewell Vieginia

She mar-r-ied o -ich man f2-om Ftaly

‘Cept Hhat he died befor-e her, so she just 4R-ew gshor_ter.
Without benefit of company

(chor-ys)

s Hhe moon yust kept etting older-

And the tide moves in ways she couldn'+ see
But Docia Remeir-o +ends +o her- 4ar-ey
AnS she pever #iy\/\-\-s with +he weess.

Sometimes we'd help here, me and John MeWhor-ter-
T herw g,a\Ldev\ until about Hhe_ee

And Docia Remeir-o always has lots of cookies

And always had on a pot of teq.



Now, we's be down +her-e strug4ling in our- youthful 4ar-den
Flo~y

She'd be looking Jown Fr-om the kitehen with a i

‘cause we has wo way oF knowing no matter- how har-3 we pulled
the weeds would always come in.

Whep she died her. family came after all of +he Talian ar-+
They steipped the walls bar-e Hil ot a nail was lef+ Hhere
M Hhen Hhey began +o depart

Now her- home’s all condos and +Hhe j,a!&dey\ls o Pa&kih? ot
But every now ans aqain

When T 40 back T sneak a peak +heough +he cr-acks
Just to see how many weeds have come in.

¥ Can'+ Leave Blues ¥

Southbouna whistle on o southbouns +2_qin

Ever-y whistle calls your- name

But T know wher-e +hose tr-acks leas +o

So F'm sitting her-e with the can’t \eave blues, uh huh..Woooo
Playing with de-cams iF's a crazly game

After. you eat you'v-e hungRy again

The best \aid plans of mice and men

Can't put Humpty together asain

Thought F'd 4200 you under-neath that tree

But the can't leave blues ?Labbed a holS of me, uh hWyh..Woooo
But F love that smile you qave +ome

T'm keeping i+ now as a MEMOR-Y

(chor-ysg)

SOMCC’aLar T'm ?Oivvjz ) -@\l{

You'e-e 40ing o miss me by and by
Someay you 4onma. see

AnS won'+ Hhat be something 7

T j,o-‘- bablﬂr clothes gpd bablﬁ/ teeth

Babies underneath My Leet

T +hought T might yust 2un away

But Hhose can't leave blues +ol1d me o stay uh huh..Woooo
T wouln't +-ade you For- anything

You make me -y ans you make me sing.

But F <Son'+ know why you 4ot+a 4@-ow <o Lost

goes to show nothing can last

Somesay: Baby: you'll be 4one

Kiek +hem can't \eave blues ans move alons uh huh...Woooo
Ain'+ v\o+\r\iv\g/ Jiffer_ent except what's a\/\av\»}ec‘

And what the can't leave blues have R-eqR-R-anged.

¥ Roll Back Baby ¥

TE T knew T'S live foreyer-
How much +ime would F speps

T4 T knew T3 live forever-
How much +ime would F speps
Wasting +ime on woe ans wor-~-y
Wonder-ing when this shit will e

T'm Singing Son4s up Yo o bottle

A bottie of whiskey on my shel®

F'm singing song< up +o a bottle

A bottie of whiskey on my shel®

Each time T start singing F say

Why do T have +o sing i+ all by M%’SC\’@

(chor-ys)

Koll back, Baby

Loy your- +e-oubles on Sown

Now R-oll baclk, Mamma

Lay your- +r-oubles on Sown

It you keep your- head above the water-
Sho auf+ You never- Sr_own

TMO“’J’M+ T'3 be o|3 by 30

Maq(be depd b(ﬁ/ 31

’r\/\ouj/\M- T'3 be o|3 by 30

Mal{(be Jdepd b({ 39

Life ain+ nothing but discovery
S0 let's have another- 4lass of wine

¥ A line o=~ Tyo ¥

These c‘alﬁ’s T'yve beey, —\-\/\iv\kiv\? in black and white
“Like Eve,” you said when we spoke last M,Wr
But all ar-ouns us ther_e’s shpdes of 4Ry
“But Eve” you said, “woulSnt tHhink Hhat way-

AnS <o here ye ar-e just »J,eiririv\»;/ 'H/\\LOW}\/\
?aakiv\? up clothes and poppesd balloons

And you said, “Eve..it was all so SUR-pR-iSing;
Thouqht she’d sone, but she was yust hiding.”

(chor_ys)

T look 4o you

Because sometimes you know much mor-e +han F <o
But your- head is hur-t, your- eyes are sor-e

T Son't think +hat T can say much mor-e

When you get a chance, we-ite a line o=~ +wo.

T eat Your- WoR-3s like apple seeds

Sometimes they 420w and sometimes they bleed
Sometimes —H/\el,br bleed

And You Saly that Eve \U‘Lapped up in Yrour- Skin
Sometimes T wonder- i T'|| ever- set in.



That night we sat up upon your- stair-s

T\/\ouj/M My li€e had 4one, but T Sidw'+ know whee-e
And 2eqar-diess of what Eve said

T love you mor-e now than F ever- did.

¥ Ewmi ¥

Emi's 40t something she gotta say

She yust can't seem 4o —@i?u&e out the way
Me F'm siH—ivxjx her-e —HLwiv\‘}/ +o ﬁ?‘*‘Le +his all out
Wonder.. i€ ther_e’s <till some time

To furp Hhis \ife about.

T wonder- why F'3 ever. worY <o har-d
EVCLW frear- +he \eaves still come

And covere up the yar-d,

But T ain't Salping vxo—\-\/\iv\j/ mean +o you.

Oh no, Babyes it ain'+ nothing but +he blues.

And Emi's 40+ Hhe wor-|d +Hher-e in her- eypes

T just hope it don't come cr-ashing in on her- by surpr-ise
Me, T've 40t a bucket full of tears

Cmt{riv\»} Lor- soMeHAiv\g/ T think T los+

T between the year s

And T wonder- why T thought T'd be steong

Aways —eights never- we-ong

But T ain't Salping v\o-‘-\/\iv\g/ mean 0 you

Ol no, Baby, i+ ain't v\D—H/\iv\n} but +he blyes.

Emi woulSn+ notice if T yust up and disappear-ed

But latezs, i€ she asked me, she’3 Fhink Hhat was weir-d
T Son'+ Hhink that T could ever handle +Hhat

<o T fuess Lor- wow F'm S+abriv\j/

Qigf\/\—\- her_e wher_e T'm at.

A3 T wonder why '3 ever- Hhink +hat way

Every Say is difLerept

Sometimes i+ ~eains

But T ain't saying nothing mean +o you.

Oh no: Baby, it ain't nothing but +he blues.

¥ Some Troue Love ¥

She had blue yeans on with a hole in +he knee

Lor-d, she \ooked just like Love +o me

She had r_eams that str_etehed Soywn a longs open z_og3
She had a pickup +2-uck but ro place +o 40.

Another. year. g0t in +the way

The candle burnes out yust Wes—\-e\tdo%

The +ruth is funny and it seems +o me

That some +2ue love is yust never. meant +o be.

So it qoes.
T Found you pictur-e on a page in my mind

The syeetest lit+e angel you could never look <o Fine
T quess T hopes you Mig,‘/\ir have +aken a \ook

Bit the baits swallowes +he hoole.

Another year- it would've been our- ay

Ever-ybody saying “Heys T knew i+'s work out +Hhat wayl”
But the +ruth is funny and it seems +o me

That some +-ue love is yust never- meant o be.

So i+ foes.

Sometimes tHhig life feels Mi?\/\-\-b&r Fhin

Like a pr-et+y lit+ie bubble you could pop with a pin
Ane all +hem loves tumble Sown on +he Flooe-

And T <Son't +hink Hhat T can Sr-eam anymor-e.

A hunseed million faces 40 dancing +heouqh my head
But jyust one lonely moon is 4omma Huck me into bed
The +reuthis —@uv\v\lﬁ/ and i+ seems o me

That some +7-ue love is yust never- meant +o be.

So i+ 40€s.

¥ Something Without Nothing ¥

T spent the vxig/M- waling +\/\Lougzb\ +his eity
Now F might et deunie. F yust might.

T con't S\CCP when lﬁzO\A'lLC not with me

And yow'z=e not with me onight.

Sometimes the days are £ull of emptiy
Like some dar wind blew it all away
And every body’s +alking at me

Ane no one’s 40t a single thing to say.

(chor-ys)

You ean'+ have Sow\c—\-\/\iv\? withou+ vxo—\-\/\iv\r}
Can't have a we-ong without o -igh.

So call me babys; call me er-azy
Tomor-r-ow F|| be qll 2-ig .

T wateh +he \ig/\l\qu skip on +he water-

The boats 40 out and +hey come back in

T wish like hell you wer-e with me

So T wouldn'+ have to repeat myselt aqain.

Tl 40 lay my heas Sown on some pillow
Ans hope Hhat soon my eyes will close
TomMOR-R-0W YOU 40ma Saly You love me
Why Hhat is éos only knows.



