
That Ol’ Songwriter

He’s still a kid
With old man’s bones
Lives in a world
That’s all his own
And it takes someone special
To keep him going
She deals with the real world
Without him even knowing

Because she loves that ol’ songwriter
She does all she can to make
Each day a little brighter
He works alone
To stay beside her
And each new song says thank God
She loves that ol’ songwriter

He’s had his misses
He’s had his hits
He’s had those lines 
That gave hime fits
And he’s looks for notes in bottles
And in churches
And she’s the inspiration
That guides him as he searches

Because she loves that ol’ songwriter
She does all she can to make
Each day a little brighter
He works alone
To stay beside her
And each new song says thank God
She loves that ol’ songwriter

And even back when they were kids
She worked hard
So he could do that thing he did

Because she loves that ol’ songwriter
She does all she can to make
Each day a little brighter
He works alone
To stay beside her
And each new song says thank God
She loves that ol’ songwriter
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