
America, Till the sun comes up again
Think Ill write a different songGot a feeling it might take a long timeSingin it over again, I cant recall just how it used to beVoices across the seaMm, mm, mm.Will she come to me, to keep me companyWont know till the sun comes up againGotta take the good with the badSometimes I wish I never had my sayAlways goes that way, or is it just the way I feel today? Voices across the wayMm, mm, mm.Will she come to me, to keep me companyWont know till the sun comes up againWont know till the sun comes up againWont know till the sun comes up againWont know till the sun comes up againWont know till the sun comes up againWont know till the sun comes up again
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