Sally

Some say, she’s the new thing, 
What’s all this fuss, Sally getting older

I found things in a new turn, 
Caught by surprise, Sally’s getting older

Getting strong, sent of a woman, 
These hounds they go in one direction

By the fence dogs are sniffing round, 
In the yard I better make a sound now

I’m proud to be a country boy, Country chic she’s my kind of girl

Hard work laying these foundations, Ain’t no way of cutting this connection

What are the boys from the outside, Doing so close nearly on the inside

By the fence dogs are sniffing round, In the yard better make a sound now

Sally’s getting older, Sally’s getting older

Back when just a little lady, Pa would say you better be ready

Learn them chords study them notes, Most of all learn them love songs

Sally was my real best friend, We name the stars we giggled always

Painted a sky with favourite colours, Just as a rainbow but this was ours

We would set out on our journey, 
On our own we were always learning

Sailed seas, climbed another mountain, 
Explored the jungle reached our destination

First there our flag of many colours, 
Built a home, anointed it with flowers

I played guitar, I played her favourite love song, 
Before you know it Sally’s getting older

Some times I look out on the fields, Smell the corn I catch up on the laughter

Side by side tearing through the barn, This memory just another chapter

Back when just a little lady, Pa would say you better be ready

Learn them chords study them notes, Most of all learn them love songs

