
Los Lobos, Good morning aztlan
There's a tattoo heartWith an arrow through the middleOf a name that looks like JoeAnd a young girl's lookingAt her makeup in the mirrorPuts a little gold ring on her toeI gotta say one, two, three more things before I go onThere's a sharp dressed manPlaying something on a fiddleIn the backyard right next doorAnd everybody's motherIs cooking something in the kitchenGot dishes stacked ceiling to floorI gotta say one, two, three more things before I go onYou can't run and try to hide awayHere it comes, here comes another dayA red rooster crowsA little Mexican tuneOn the chain link fence by the gateSomebody's daddy's out thereHonkin' on the hornHurry up, we're gonna make him lateI gotta say one, two, three more things before I go onYou can't run and try to hide awayHere it comes, here comes another dayIf you're long down that highwayNo matter where you areYou're never really farGood morning AztlanThere's a big fat heartWith an arrow through the middleOf this place that I call homeAnd when I get lostAnd don't even got a nickelThere's a piece of dirt I call my ownI gotta say one, two, three more things before I go onYou can't run and try to hide awayHere it comes, here comes another dayYou can't run to try to hide awayHere it comes, here comes another dayWhere you are, never really far awayGood morning Aztlan
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