Senorita Tonight

I'm a working man Don't have a plan
I Work all day Just to get my pay

I hide my troubles till the evening sun
Then I take me out to have some fun

Senorita tonight
Wont you stay ftill it gets light
Senorita tonight
Wont you make me feel alright

I don't know why I do it this way

When things come down I don't have much to say
I see the world through different eyes

I see my own way through the truth and the lies

Well this Old World keeps spinning round
And the hand of fate picks you up and down
Just keep a smile upon your face

And you will see Just who's on your case

Copyright. J Morrison
info@ johnmorrison.org.uk
johnmorrison.org.uk



