
Sandy's Crying Again

Bobby Bare

Sandy's crying again like she never cried before
I found her just this morning standing crying at my door
So I brushed her tears away and said Sandy come on in
It hurts to see my Sandy crying again

Then I listened to her speak of love she thought she'd found
And I heard her tell of heartbreak and that love let her down

Sandy's crying again and crying's not her style
While I remember when all my Sandy did was smile
But I guess that's part of life just a lesson she must learn
Sandy played with fire and she got burned

He's just no good for you Sandy that's what I told her
But I found out just this morning searching for my soul
I said Sandy the baby looks so much like you
And I love you Sandy but there's just nothing I can do

Now my Sandy's crying again like she never cried before
I found her just this morning standing crying at my door
So I brushed her tears away and said Sandy come on in
It hurts to see my Sandy crying again
Yes, it hurts to see my Sandy crying again
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