
Greg Brown, Our little town
Now the railroad came generations agoAnd the town grew up as the crops did growThe crops grew well and the town did tooThey say it's dyin now and there ain't a thing we can doI don't have to read the newsOr hear it on the radioI see it in the faces of everyone I knowThe cost goes upWhat we made comes downWhat's gonna happen to our little townThe summer is full of thunderThe kids run and playMomma got a new wrinklePoppa ain't got much to sayRust grows along the railroad trackThe young folks leaveThey don't come backAnd I don't have to read the newsOr hear it on the radioI see it in the faces of everyone I knowThe boards go upThe signs come downWhat's gonna happen to our little townTom lost his farmAnd we lost TomHe left in the nightI don't know where he's goneWhat he'd lostHe just couldn't faceWhat we're losin' can't be replacedI don't have to read the newsOr hear it on the radioI see it in the faces of everyone I knowThe reason we're hereIs the farms aroundSo what's gonna happen to our little townWe've seen hard timesMany times beforeMaybe this whole thing is just one moreIt never was perfectMaybe no one's to blameTo see it die like thisIt's a god damned shameAnd I don't have to read the newsOr hear it on the radioI see it in the faces of everyone I knowThe sun comes upThe sun goes downBut what's gonna happen to our little town
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