
  
            Words and Music By James C. Burns

Seems like things go your way again.
Looks like he’s more than just a friend.
As another takes my place in line.   I’ll be fine.

Looks like your gonna find yourself true love. 
Hope you find one that’s good enough.   
If not that’s fine with me. I live in quiet dignity.  

Say a prayer as i drive on thru the night.
Seems every little thing gonna be alright.      
There’s a woman who’s waits for me.
That is how I heard it to be. BUT tonight? It’s you and HE.

And when I cross that county line. 
And you’re no longer on my mind.
What you seek, is what you’ll find. It just takes time.

Ride along an old familiar road. 
I shed a QUIET tear, so no one knows.
Coffee at the Busy Bee. 
Waitress smiles and says to me “hey friend”. 
Where have you been?

Well I crossed that county line. 
And she’s no longer on my mind.
What you seek, is what you will find. AND YES.  
I crossed that county line. And she’s no longer on my mind.
And when you cross that line.  
What you seek, is what you find. 
It just takes time. 

County Line


