Blue Jays Fly

Steve Perry

I dreamed, one night, you were gone

In the yard by the house, blue jays fly
All alone, all alone, nowhere to hide
Wishing you were still here

Just a boy in the dark, in the yard by the tree
Looking up in the sky, blue jays fly

All by myself, wish you were here

All alone, all alone, blue jays fly


http://www.tcpdf.org

