
America, Old Virginia
Hey, honey, wont you sit downAnd stop here for a spellSingin the sweet old lullabiesTo forget about your healthDont think about tomorrowIts a whole nights sleep awaySure would be pleased to have you stayAnd its reach out old virginiaWont you rock him close to youThe poor boys had a hotel so longHe dont know what to doIts time to come on homeAnd put your feet up for a whileSo much travlin round tends to take away your smilepears to me its all a body can do to stay in tuneAnd youve been strainin at those stringsFrom mornin till noonSo come on down and hang aroundItll put you right real sooncause nothings changedIts all the sameReach out old virginiaWont you rock him close to youThe poor boys had a hotel so longHe dont know what to doIts time to come on homeAnd put your feet up for a whileSo much travlin round can take away your smileReach out old virginiaWont you rock him close to youThe poor boys had a hotel so longHe dont know what to doIts time to come on homeAnd put your feet up for a whileSo much travlin round can take away your smile
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