Lonesome Road

Look down, look down that lonesome road
Hang down your head and cry

The best of friends must part sometimes
And why not you and I

True love, true love what have I done
That you should treat me so

You made me walk and talk with you
Like I've never done before

True love, true love what have I done
That you should treat me so

You made me walk and talk with you
Like I've never done before
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