
Hank Williams, Day in the life of a fool
I'm off to work with no kiss of goodbye I wear a smile on my face but I lieCup of coffee at the corner cafe catch the bus readin' new on my wayGo through motions to whole morning cool start a day in the life of a foolSometimes I dial out number in hopes you'll returnBut there's never any answer I guess I'll never learnHurry home after my work is through check the mailbox no letter from youThen I rush up the stairs to my mem'ries of you that's a day in the life of a foolYes I rush up the stairs to my mem'ries of you that's a day in the life of this fool

Hank Williams - Day in the life of a fool w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/hank-williams-day-in-the-life-of-a-fool-tekst-piosenki,t,476088.html

