
Grateful Dead, She's mine
Well shes little and shes low, right down on the groundWell the way she acts makes a rabbit huddle roundShes mine, well shes mine little and low crippled and shes blindEverybodys laughin where I go cause Im leading my old ladyDown the road, but shes mineWell shes mine little and low poor child crippled and blindShes my baby crippled and blindShes still my girl, shes mine
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