Darling Come Home
Marty Robbins

The TV is turned down the kids are in bed

And thoughts of ya, darlin', spin round in my head
Bobby still loves you and as he walks by

He says, where's mommy, and I started to cry
Darlin', come home, darlin', come home

Susie still needs you, what can I say

I am Jjust not enough she needs a woman's ways

I started a letter but somethin' went wrong

I picked up a thought of mine and I sang out this song
I hope that you hear it and come back to us

You were the one we love and the one we could trust
Darlin', come home, darlin', come home
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