It's All the Same

A woman was by to see you

She didn't leave a name

She told me that she loved you
And she said, "It's all the same"

She said, she'd just been raining
In meadows where you've been
She said, she was a mirror for you
And she wishes, you'd look in

Though she didn't stay too long
Well, I didn't catch her name
She told me that she loved you
She said, "It's all the same"
It's all the same
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