Shades of Black and White

G  Down by the railroad tracks on the wrong side of town

C  Lives a lovely woman and her name is Corrine G  Brown

G  Everyday I see her walk across that great divide

C  To work in a way of life steeped with Dixie G  pride

D  Southern born and bred, a rebel through and through

C  A hell raising good ol’ boy that everybody knew

D  But funny how a little thing can turn a life around

C  Never in my wildest dreams, the lovely Corrine G  Brown    

Under cloak of darkness, a rendezvous takes place

I taste my lover’s sweetness and feel her warm embrace

A stillness hangs upon the air deep within these woods

We share each other’s pleasures as only lovers could

D  People do not understand what love is all about

C  As for my Corrine and I, there never was no doubt

D  Lying next to her on a cool summer night

C  Darkness changes colors to the shades of black and G  white

Her soft and shapely body lies so close to mine

An almond colored beauty among these Georgia pines

And yet I can not take her to the places we should go

Like a picnic at McNally Park, or a late night picture show

Southern born and bred, a rebel through and through

A hell raising good ol’ boy that everybody knew

But funny how a little thing can turn a life around

The love of my wildest dreams, the lovely Corrine Brown

Underneath a canopy of starlight oh so vast

We cherish each other’s moments as if they were our last

And laughter flows as freely as teardrops from our eyes

For in our little hideaway, there’s a love that never dies

People do not understand what love is all about

As for my Corrine and I, there never was no doubt

Lying next her on a cool summer night

True love is blind to the shades of black and white
These memories are so vivid, it seems like yesterday 

The year was 1969, the twenty-four of May

We said our vows in secret and sealed them with a kiss

It’s thirty years and counting the joy of simple bliss

Southern born and bred, a rebel through and through

A hell raising good ol’ boy who never really knew

That lying next to Corrine on a cool summer night

Could turn an eye blind to the shades of black and white

People do not understand what love is all about

As for my Corrine and I, there never was no doubt

It’s funny how a little thing can turn a life around

The love of my wildest dream, the lovely Corrine Downs
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