Lonesome Times
Nancy McCallion
 
There ain't no plan, there ain't no plan
Random bullet took JoAnn
Don't stop to pass the time of day
Lonesometimes have come my way
Lonesome Times
 
Lonesome times, lonesome times
Idling cars, shopping lines
Pumping gas, writing checks
Just don't care what happens next
Lonesome times
 
Lonesome times
I've fallen down behind
Lonesome times
 
There ain't no plan, there ain't no plan
Random bullet took JoAnn
Stood there talking on the lawn
Sun went down and now she's gone
Lonesome times
Lonesome times
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