Adios Rio Grande

AmI have slept out in the rain on the cold, cold ground

GDrifted for years it seems, town after town

FSearching high and low for a reason why

AmA union made in heaven withered up and Gdied

FShe said that she loved me and that she would never leave me

AmYet another stole her heart away down in GMexico

AmAdios Rio FGrande, you Gknow that I must go  

FSomewhere there is a love I lost down in AmMexico

It is hard to keep a fire burning working night and day

Without any warning, she up and slipped away

I should have seen it coming, but the eyes of love are blind

To the telltale signs of a woman lonely all the time  

But she said that she loved me and that she would always need me

Yet another stole her heart away down in Mexico

Adios Rio Grande, adios old El Paso 

Somewhere there is a love I lost down in Mexico

Late at night I think back to when our love was young

There are so many things I could have said and done

It might have worked differently if only I had tried

To understand the part of her that withered up and died

She said that she loved me and that she would never leave me

Yet another stole her heart away down in Mexico

Adios Rio Grande, you know that I must go 

Somewhere there is a love I lost down in Mexico

FShe said that she loved me and that she would always need me

GYet another stole her heart away down in Mexico

Adios Rio Grande, adios old El Paso

The love of my life, she is down in Mexico

So here I sleep again on the cold, cold ground

A drifter alone in a rainy little town

Searching for clues and a reason why

The love she had for me withered up and died

She said that she loved me and that she would never leave me

Yet another stole her heart away down in Mexico

Adios Rio Grande, adios old El Paso

The love of my life, she is here in Mexico

FShe said that she loved me and that she would always need me

GYet another stole her heart away down in Mexico

Adios Rio Grande, adios old El Paso

The love of my life, somewhere in Mexico

The love of my life, where are you, I do not know
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