
George Jones, The grand tour
Step right up, come on inIf you'd like to take the grand tourOf a lonely house that once was home sweet homeI have nothing here to sell youJust some things that I will tell youSome things I know will chill you to the boneOver there sits the chairWhere she brang the paper to meAnd sit down on my knee and whisper oh I love youBut now she's gone foreverAnd this old house will never be the sameWithout the love that we once knewStraight ahead that's the bedWhere we lay and love togetherAnd lord knows we had a good thing going hereSee her picture on the tableDon't it look like she'd be ableJust to touch me and say good morning dearThere's her rings all her thingsAnd her clothes are in the closetJust like she left them when she tore my world apartAs you leave you'll see the nurseryOh she left me without mercyTaking nothing but our baby and my heartStep right up, come on in
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