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music by
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1. The first  time that I saw her she was
2. 1 went to the  dance that  night, there was
3. She danced ev' - ry dance with me un - til
4. When I saw her in day - light, with her
5. We've been  wed for thir -ty years, now our
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paint - ing up the town; paint - ing it all
no - thing on my mind, save to have a
that long night  was gone; kissed her hard up -
war - paint worn a - way, I knew then that
kids have grown  and gone; I've tamed those  wild,
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shades of red, yel - low, blue and brown.
drink or two, then see what 1 could find.
on my lips, then took her  home at dawn.
I'd been caught, with no - thing left to say.
wild  hors - es that raced  the rag - ing moon.
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Seemed that ev' - 1y guy  back then— and SO man -y oth - ers
Sud - den - ly be - fore my eyes, she was walk - ing 'cross the
Sit - ting on the old porch step  with his shot - gun  in his
The wild - est of wi - Id hors - es and the rag - ing
Of - ten thought a - bout that night when we  danced the hours a -
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too— all dreamt of ro - manc - ing her, there was
floor, brushed  her fin - gers on my lips, I  was
hand, Her dad - dy then sug - gest - ed | I
moon, could nev - er beat that shot - gun, SO 1
way, How her Pa 'per - suad - ed us when_—
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no - thing else to do. Her Dad -dy had a shot - gun, her
hooked for - ev - er more.
buy a wed - ding band.
mar - ried her that June.
night turned in - to day.
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