A Little Blues

Well here I am, undone again.

I know I'1ll see you, I just don't know when.
Little stars, all a 'twinkling,

I wonder where you are, I wonder what you're
I know I gave my heart a little soon,

I walk for miles underneath the moon,

I sing this sad, lonesome little tune

For you.

(fiddle solo)

A little patch of grass, under the overpass,
I'll rest for hours, amid the flowers,

Just a tiny bird with a little song

And when the sun comes up, I'll be long gone

The Be Good Tanyas

thinking.
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