I’LL FOREVER SING

I never dreamed

I never dreamed 

Before I started

That I had chosen such a 

Hard, hard road to choose

Farewell sweet dreams

For now, it seems

That I will forever sing 

The blues

Well, That I will forever sing 

The blues

And, looking back it could have 

Been predicted

Oh yes, I see it could have

Easily been foretold

But, being nearly blind

People who at the time

Was worried ‘bout the winter and 

The cold

Who was worried ‘bout the winter and 

The cold

So, excuse me if you catch 

Me feelin’ sorry

If my smile gets hidden

By last night’s headline

You know it’s not good news

But I sing the blues

Life keeps getting’ harder 

All the time
Well, it just keeps on getting harder 

All the time
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