
George Jones, When your phone don't ring
Well tonight when you lay lonely in your king size bedWith a hunger inside you can feelI'll be the empty spot laying next to youAnd when your phone don't ring it'll be meIt'll be me not calling you crying like I used to doCrawling on my hands and kneesIt'll be me not on the phone begging let me come back homeAnd when your phone don't ring it'll be meWell tonight it'll be my car not in your drivewayAnd you'll wonder where on earth I could beIt'll be my footsteps you don't hear in your hallwayAnd when your phone don't ring it'll be meIt'll be me not calling you crying like I used to do...[ guitar ]Oh it'll be me not calling you crying like I used to do...Yes when your phone don't ring it'll be me
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