
Linda Ronstadt, Get out of town
The farce was endedThe curtain drawnAnd I at least pretendedThat love was dead and goneBut now from nowhereYou come to me as beforeTo take my heartAnd break my heart once moreGet out of townBefore its too late my loveGet out of townBe good to me pleaseWhy wish me harmWhy not retire to a farmAnd be contented to charmThe birds off the treesJust disappearI care for you much too muchAnd when you're nearClose to me dearWe touch too muchThe thrill when we meetIs so bittersweet thatDarling its getting me downOn your mark, get set,Get out of town.Just disappearI care for you much too muchAnd when you're nearClose to me dearWe touch too muchThe thrill when we meetIs so bittersweet thatDarling its getting me downOn your mark, get set,Get out of town.On your mark, get set,Get out of town.Get out of town.Get out of town.Get out of town.
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