
Don't Get Hung Up In Your Soul

Richard Hawley

Where you gonna go
Now they've closed the old home down
And everybody's let you down?
But you're the beauty of the town
Baby, don't get hung up in your soul
Don't let 'em make your heart grow old
Don't get hung up in your soul
Baby, don't get hung up in your soul

You're the one who's seen
The darkness on the edge of town
You're the one my arm's around
You're the thorn and you're the crown
Baby, don't get hung up in your soul
Don't let 'em make your heart grow old
Don't get hung up in your soul
Baby, don't get hung up in your soul

Don't let 'em make your heart grow old
Don't get hung up in your soul
Baby, don't get hung up in your soul
And don't it make your heart grow cold?
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