
Ten Bridges

Laura Veirs

Dancing al-ways brings joy
Dancing al-ways brings joy
Tear after tear
Will fall from ya', boy
But dancing brings joy

Who is not a little worried?
One or two dreams that they
dug and buried?
The sky turnin' black
Put the wind at your back
Who ain't worried?

Memories of plenty
I cannot shake
And all that I have seems far away

Memories of plenty
I cannot shake
And all that I have seems far aw--

Walking across
Ten bridges
The people, the souls 
The place I live in

All of their eyes
I see an ocean wide
Walking across
Ten bridges

Memories of plenty
I cannot shake
And all that I have seems far away

Memories of plenty
I cannot shake
And all that I have seems far away

Memories of plenty

Memories of plenty
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