
Linda Ronstadt, Tata Dios
P&amp;oacute;nme mi vestido blancoAquel con que nos casamosEl doctor por ms que le andeEst muy lejos nuestro ranchoYa no gastes en remediosYa mis fuerzas van mermandoP&amp;oacute;nme mi vestido blancoTata Dios me est llamandoTata Dios...Todo se queda en silencioSolo Juan le dice a ella:Vieras que lindos jilotesSe estan dando en la laderaPero ya no &quot;quiero&quot; nadaVoy a regalar la siembraTata Dios asi lo quiereY con Tata nadie juegaTata Dios... Me est llamandoFather GodPut my white dress on meThe one I wore when we were marriedThe doctor has far to walkBecause our ranch is so far awayDon't waste your time on remediesMy strength is already leaving mePut my white dress on meFather God is calling meEverything remains stillOnly Juan is telling her:See how pretty the cornstalksGrowing on the hillsideBut now I don't want anythingI'm going to give away the seedFather God wants it this wayAnd with Father nobody playsFather God... is calling me
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