Blue Eye
 
Midnight, Oklahoma
Across the border there’s a girl
In Arkansas, the town of Blue Eye
That’s where I walked into her world
 
Met her in the springtime
Summer came and turned to fall
Bitter winds of winter whisper
Can’t break the fever in my heart
 
Memories of Blue Eye
Heavenly you can be sure
Memories of Blue Eye
Start and end with her
 
Miles lay between us
In my dreams she’s always near
I awake to find her missin’
yet I cannot shed a tear
 
Tomorrow she’ll be mine
Golden bands will make it so
Hand in hand we’ll walk together
She’ll be mine forevermore
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