In My Blue Room

Sonny James

Every day after day I go home alone to my blue room

With the world locked outside no one can see me cry in my blue

room

For there are memories that keep haunting everyday of the past

and our love

So I hurry on home to be all alone in my blue room

There's a picture of you trimmed in gold and blue in my blue ro
om

A souvenir or two reminds of you in my blue room

For I live in the past with a love that didn't last all I hold

is your memory

So I hurry on home to be all alone in my blue room

There's some letters from you tied in ribbons of blue in my blu
e room

I know every word they say I read them everyday in my blue room
Though we're far apart you live in my heart all I hold is your

memory

So I hurry on home to be all alone in my blue room


http://www.tcpdf.org

