Cold July in Texas (For Andrée)

It’1l be a cold July in Texas
When I stop loving you

You’ll hear opera on the Pecos
And Haggard in Peru

Climb a Kansas mountain range
Surf in Kalamazoo

It’1l be a cold July in Texas
When [ stop loving you

When they got no enchiladas
Down in Mexico

No beans up in Boston

No cars in Tokyo

When you can see the USA
Without the red, white, and blue
That’s the day that you will see
A me without a you

When there ain’t no lights in Vegas

Or castles on the Rhine

When the Irish don’t like fiddle tunes
And the French are sick of wine
When the desert’s got no cactus

And the dove forgets to coo
It’1l be a cold July in Texas
When I stop loving you

You can take all the tea in China
Every church in Rome

They can’t hold a candle

To what we got here at home
Call me sentimental

Maybe I’m just a country fool
But it’ll be a cold July in Texas
When [ stop loving you
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Capo 3 (B flat)
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