
America, Daisy Jane
Flyin' me back to MemphisGotta find my Daisy JaneWell, the summer's goneAnd I hope she's feelin' the sameWell, I left her just to roam the cityThinkin' it would ease the painI'm a crazy manAnd I'm playin' my crazy game, gameDoes she really love meI think she doesLike the stars above meI know becauseWhen the sky is brightEverything's alrightFlyin' me back to MemphisHoney, keep the oven warmAll the clouds are clearin'And I think we're over the stormWell, I've been pickin' it up around meDaisy, I think I'm saneAnd I'm awful gladAnd I guess you're really to blame, blameDo you really love meI hope you doLike the stars above meHow I love youWhen it's cold at nightEverything's alrightDoes she really love meI think she doesLike the stars above meI know becauseWhen the sky is brightEverything's alright
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