
Queen Stone

Paul Kelly

She came to me without warning?
Now she's taking up all my time
It's give you can't get rid of
It’s lonesome, it's a crime

Oh Queen Stone I can't get you off of my mind

She held me with her promise?
She held me 'til the dawn?
But she stole from me this morning?
Left me shivering here all alone

Oh Queen Stone I can't get you off of my mind?
Oh Queen Stone don't it burn, burn, burn

I see her in ever shadow?
And in every darkened room?
It's a give you can't get rid of?
Now it's taking up all my time

Oh Queen Stone I can't get you off of my mind?
Oh Queen Stone don't it burn, burn, burn
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