
My Cricket

Glen Campbell

I was just thinking about you today and the good times that we'
ve had together
But I cannot get through to you find words to say to you darlin
g we're so far away
Oh no I'm not crying these ain't tears in my eyes
I'm so happy I'm dying with laughter
If you would only come over oh I'm sure that you'll see
We're not lonesome my cricket and me

Oh your picture reminds me that I wanted to be free I hurt you 
I throw you away
If you'll just come back over I'm sure that you'll see
We're not lonesome my cricket and me
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