BLUES AWAY

Going back where we started

when we were friends

Now you’re having a heartache

and you call me again

I know so much ‘bout your

days of rain

Wine and roses just have to be

for someone else

And tell me is it fair?

Who’s gonna take

your blues away

now that your lover is gone to stay?

Don’t you know girl

that I deserve

to be more than a second plate?

