
Valete, Washington
I Feel Something Near Is It Misery Or Fear It's a Mystery Unclear What Am I Doing Here A Breeze Upon My Face Smells Sweet As Your Embrace A Smile Across My Face As I Think About That Place And I Feel Like I Know What's Going On Like Roses Reach to Kiss the Morning Dawn I'm Washington Tonight And All Is Calm I'm Coming Home to You We're Moving On We Rode Upon a Town People All Around It's a Good Place to Lay Down And I Dream About You Now Holding Pictures Near I Think of You My Dear My Body Knows no Fear What Am I Doing Here
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