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ONE LAST TIME
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He was just a young boy, but he loved his country music
1'd pl oy one Sine s faverifte sengs to put his Mund at rese
you see death was his companion, he was dying and he knew 1t

and just before he passed away, he made one last request

‘: He sai1d will you sing your songs fer me when T1T'm gone
tell me yes if you don't mind
for when my bedy's st1ll, my sprreit will lhive on

pleace say vou'll come and sing for me that onel last tame

Qﬁ” Then came the time for reconing one cold December day
T walked right up,loeked down on him and softly began to pray

%g;pped my guit ar on, began my songs while my mind just went
-.i 5

T colld swear I saw him smile at me and theought T heard him say

Mr. yeou ean sing veur semgs for me though T'm gomne

pllease deon't ery A be Fane
s1ng for me the way vou did back at home
thiot b the way 1'd like to hear them Ehis ene lashk Eime
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