Florence Jean
Johnny Paycheck

This is the kiss that I knew would come along

So let this be the sweetest kiss my lips have known
For it must last forever and become a dream

To remember you darling Florence Jean

Though you knew that we were wrong

Still you loved me just the same

But you know I must return to the one that has my name
And so goodbye my love you must now become a dream
Take my heart with you darling Florence Jean

We knew it wrong all the stolen love we shared

To do a thing like that oh how you must have cared for me
It hurts me now to see that love become a dream

How I'll miss you darling Florence Jean
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