Kind Show
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The show is over.  Its time to go.

Between the peals of laughter, pick up your jacket and get on home.

Past muddied wheels and lazy summer homes.

Fragile china dolls and kids shaking their bones.

Goin where the water tastes like wine.

Gone are the days we stopped to decide.  

It was a kind show...

Maia Redhair.  I saw her in the back dancing on a pin.

Check out the Sisters.  The sky is much bluer than when we came in.

Cruising country miles in a big Cadillac.

Deal goes down.  Aces back to back.

Rings on her fingers and bells on her shoes.

And love will see you through.

It was a kind show....

