Blues for Tom

I’d like to hear you play that old song one more time

I’d like to hear you play that old song one more (B) time
Hear you bend them strings around
Make that lonesome highway sound

I’d like to hear you play that old song one more time

I’d like to get that old time feeling one more time
I’d like to get that old time feeling one more time
Hear that distant thunder roll
While we chase rock n roll
I’d like to get that old time feeling one more time

I’d like to hear your laughter ring out one more time
I’d like to hear your laughter ring out one more time
W got time for one more smile
Before we hit that dusty mile
I’d like to hear your laughter ring out one more time

Will we meet up down the road one more time?
Will we meet up down the road one more time?
I can’t see around the bend
Are you waiting there, my old friend?
I’d like to meet up down the road one more time
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Tom Morse and I, along with drummer Jack LaForte, played together in the
Massachusetts Pioneer Valley in the early 2000s. Our one public performance was a gig
at a pop-up venue called the Tin Pony, which my wife Andrée had set up for us. Tom died

of brain cancer in 2008. I sang this song at his memorial service.



