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YOUR WHITE SHIRT WAS IRONED FOR THE LAST TIME

THERE’D BE NO MORE RUNNIN’, THERE’D BE NO MORE LIES

I STOOD THERE WATCHING, I DID NOT CRY

I SAID A PRAYER, I DID NOT SAY GOOD-BYE

THE YEARS PASS IN SILENCE, THIS WINTER MAKES TEN

I’LL PLACE A NEW STONE IN OUR GARDEN AND THEN

I’LL STAND THERE WATCHING, I WILL NOT CRY

I’LL SAY A PRAYER, BUT I WILL NOT SAY GOOD-BYE

YOUR CLOTHES ARE STILL HANGING RIGHT NEXT TO MINE

THAT OLD TRUCK OF YOURS STILL BROKE DOWN IN THE DRIVE

      IF I COULD LEAVE THIS MOUNTAIN, 

      MY DREAM’S WASTING TIME

                I’LL WHISPER A PRAYER, BUT I CAN’T GOOD-BYE

