
A Long Time Lonely
I was a long time lonely,

and a long time blue;
I was a long time hurting,

over losing you.
I was a long time crying,

and a long time sad;
I was a long time missing

all the love we had.

You were a long time leaving
when you walked away:

When the sun stopped its shining,
and the skies turned grey.

When my heart stopped its beating,
and the blues were bad,

I was long time lonely,
and a long time sad.

I was a long time waiting
in the deep dark night;

I was a long time dreaming
things would turn out right.

I was a long time wond’ring
if dreams could come true;

I was a long time lonely,
and a long time blue.

You were a long time walking
down that dusty track,

When my teardrops were falling
and I cried you back.

When my sad heart was breaking,
when it split in two,

I was a long time hurting,
over losing you.

I was a long time lonely,
now you’re long time gone;

No more tears on my pillow
for I’m moving on.

My pain and hurt has gone now,
since you set me free;

My broken heart has mended —
no more you and me.
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