
Grateful Dead, High time
You told me goodbyeHow was I to know?You didn't mean goodbyeYou meant please don't let me goI was having a high timeliving the good lifeWell I knowThe wheels are muddygot a ton of haynow listen here, Baby 'cause I mean what I sayI'm having a hard timeliving the good lifeWell I knowI was losing timeI had nothing to doNo one to fightI came to youWheels broke downLeader won't drawThe line is bustedThe last one I sawTomorrow come troubleTomorrow come painNow don't think too hard, Baby'cause I know what I'm sayingI could show you a high time Living the good life Don't be that way.Nothing's for certainIt could always go wrongWe could have us a high time living the good lifeWell I know.
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