
Ian Thomas, White clouds
Where have all the years goneThey just seem to pass me byMy father was a young manNow there's white clouds in his eyesThe hands and legs that tremble nowI remember were so strongWhere have all, where have allWhere have all the years goneWhere have all the years goneThey just seem to float awayMy father was an old manNow they've laid him in his graveThe hands and legs that trembled onceI remember were so strongWhere have all, where have allWhere have all the years goneWhere have all the years goneThey just seem to pass me byI was a young manNow there's white clouds in my eyesMy hands and legs that tremble nowI remember were so strongWhere have all, where have allWhere have all the years gone
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