
America, Goodbye
Goodbye, mrs. sorrowHope youre feelin better tomorrow nightDont put up a fightItll do you no goodHello, uncle freedomIve seen them down on their knees for youNothing they wouldnt doTo have you alongI got too many problemsThey just dont understandThey think their every wish is my commandOh, no, sister susieYoure in a win or lose affairWish I could be thereTo help you alongOh, yes, brother michaelWe all have every faith in youAnd everything you doAll the way roundI got too many problemsThey just dont understandThey think their every wish is my commandGoodbye, goodbyeGoodbye, goodbyeGoodbye, goodbyeGoodbye, goodbyeGoodbye, goodbyeGoodbye, goodbyeGoodbye, goodbyeGoodbye, goodbye
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