
America, Pigeon song
Well, I had me a pigeonBy the name of fredBut I done shot himIn the headHad me a railroadDown on the ridgeBut I done blowed upThe bridgeHad me a dogHe was my best friendBut to himI done put an endHad me a farmSittin pretty on the hillBut if you lookYoull see it aint there stillI dont know why I done itHonest, it aint like meBut I aint sad now I done itcause a baby boy has got to be free
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