
Quiet Shadows

Marty Robbins

When quiet shadows of night surround me
I pray for your safe return
And though our parting seems to confound me
There are some things I have learned

How sweet your smile can be when it is meant for me
Your understanding way brightens my every day
Each night I wait your call it makes my troubles small
Though we are miles apart you're always in my heart

As quiet shadows of night they draw me in
To warming light, I see
That you've come home to me

I see that you've come home to me
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