Lea Ann

Oh Lea Ann, my sweet Lea Ann

I'm yours, you're mine

It's so grand

Let the storm clouds gather

Like they used to

Outside the rain is falling

While inside I dream of you

You're the sun that satisfies my soul
You're the touch of spring

You keep me from the cold

(2x%) :

I never thought I'd live

To see those happy days

I hope you're mine lea ann always

Wayne Hancock
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