
Greg Brown, Worrisome years
And the worrisome years--over the hillI thoght it's supposed to get easier to pay your billsI got nothing to show but a worrisome heartCan ya please tell me--when does the good part start?I done like they told me, I done like I shouldEver since I started, I's trying to make goodtrying to make a good life for my familybut I can't buy any stuff the kids want from TVI think about leaving--but where would I go?How would I get there? I don't knowI took my stand here--I don't want to roamThis old town ain't much but it's all I know of homeI look at Cheryl--she looks at meWe don't talk no more about our dreamsWe don't have no fun the way we used to doDon't be disappointed in me babyI ain't disappointed in youAnd the worrisome years--over the hillI thoght it's supposed to get easier to pay your billsI got nothing to show but a worrisome heartCan ya please tell me--when does the good part start?
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