
Linda Ronstadt, Cry 'til my tears run dry
Here it is again Friday nightEveryone is laughingCarrying onGoing outHaving a ballBut I stay at homeWaiting by a phone that never ringsSurrounded by memories and all your thingsYes I'm gonna cryOh yes I'm gonna cryYes I'm gonna cryOh yes I'm gonna cry'Til my tears run dryI know that you're outHaving funCheatin' on meTelling pretty liesMaking her promises nowYou don't think of meYou don't care about what's happening hereEvery time you kiss her I cry a tearYes I'm gonna cryOh yes I'm gonna cryYes I'm gonna cryOh yes I'm gonna cry'Til my tears run dryYou don't think of meYou don't care about what's happening hereEvery time you kiss her I cry a tearYes I'm gonna cryOh yes I'm gonna cryYes I'm gonna cryOh yes I'm gonna cry'Til my tears run dryYes I yes I'm gonna cry
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