Pretty Blue Eyes

Left alone to cry
While he goes out singing,
And she don't see why

A wedding bell ain't ringing.

Left alone to cry

While he goes out rocking,
And she can't see why

It ain't her he's socking.

R: Goodbye, pretty blue eyes.
Goodbye, pretty blue eyes.

Left alone to cry;

Life don't seem worth living.

I stand to say goodbye,
Done enough forgiving.

R: Goodbye...
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