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Corie to me my melencholy bebvy ;
Cuddle up end don't feel blue,
all your tears are foolish frucies mavoe,
You know dear, that I am strons for you,
Every eloud must hawe a silver lining,
walt until the sun shines t"rr'on::h,
omile muv honey dear, while I liss aviay each tear,
Or else I shall be ""iel ancnoly tooe
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Life is a boolr that we study,
Some of its leaves nrius a sigh,
There it is written, v Buddy
That we must part, you and I

Chormus
Nizhts are long since you went away,
1 ‘thlnk ebout all through the day,
My B vddy, My Buddy,
lo Buddy quite so true,
‘1ss your voice, the toucj of your hand,
I long +o knGW'chat you understand,
Ly Buddy, My Duddy,
Your buddy misses youe
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hen it's springtine in the Rockies,
I am coming hack to vou,

Little sweethearts of mountains,
with your bonny eyes of blue.

Once again I'11 smy, I love you,

Wh ile the birds sing @ll the day,
VWhen it's springtine 11'1 the Rockles
In the Rockies far AVOY o

|..

-3

e



