The Wind Goes
Marty Robbins

Ooh-ooh-ooh-ocoooh-ooh

The winds are set today
Ooh-ooh-ooh-ocoooh-ooh

Since you went away

There is no gladness

Since there's no you

The winds go
Ooh—-ooh-ooh—-ooh-ooh-ooh—-ocoh-ooh-ooh

How very strange that I

Find comfort when I lie

And tell my heart that she

Belongs to me

But, still, the winds know

Because the winds go
Ooh—-ooh-ooh—-ooh-ooh-ooh—-ocoh-ooh-ooh
Ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh
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