
IN MY SONG
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I don't think that I can pick this guitar up and sing no more,

'Cause sometimes it leaves me in the clouds and sometimes on the floor.

Forgive me for leaving you waiting at home so you can't watch me fall,

But a man that ain't worth waitin' for ain't worth nothin' at all.

We both made our minds up – 

I'd be living a road life, right or wrong.

So let me give you all the love you missed 

Somewhere along the way now in my song.

I once believed that “Absence makes the heart grow fonder“ is true.

I don't believe it anymore since I been gone from you.

But one more song about lonesome ain't gonna change it none,

And though I'm always gone you know you're still the one.

There's gonna be some lonely

We both knew it all along.

So let me give you all the love you missed

Somewhere along the way now in my song.


