
Greg Brown, Smell of coffee
Bouffant hairdo, ne'er-do-wellWarm the car up, perfume smellWork is there when love is goneSmell of coffee, crack of dawnPheasant clucking, ice cold dewBackseat shotgun, frosty sloughChevy coughing, let's move onSmell of coffee, crack of dawnHey there, Benny, is this your home?Railroad cinders, styrofoamTrain a-comin', where's Lost John?Smell of coffee, crack of dawnBlue blue window, factoryBig bad boss man can't find meBoxes piled up, paycheck goneSmell of coffee, crack of dawnWoman works and man does tooYellow paper, same old newsForty years to cross the lawnSmell of coffee, crack of dawn
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