Bury My Heart

Bury my heart at the bottom of the ocean this plane is going down

Stack my bones up and under the commotion with the mermaids swimming round

Tell my daughter that her daddy didn’t want to go and leave her all alone

Tell my wife that I wouldn’t trade a minute of the life we had at home

Tell my son that I will see him on the other side

Tell my son Tell my son everything is gonna be alright

Rode with my daughter in a radio flyer down the hill behind our home

Told her she would like it but turned out to be a liar as the wagon tipped and rolled

Tried my best just to keep her from the hurting but my efforts were in vain

Carried her home stained in tears blood and bruises with my bonehead self to blame

Then I knew I could not keep her from the pain

Then I knew her happiness I wasn’t strong enough to gain

So I recline knowing the responsibility of my family’s blessedness is not mine

So I recline and the flight attendant whines

“please place your seatback in the upright position”

Bury my heart at the bottom of the ocean this plane is going down

Stack my bones up and under the commotion with the mermaids swimming round 

Light a cigar and burn a couple candles take the time to celebrate

A baby being born is a happy thing to handle so is this my dying day

Tell my son that I will see him on the other side

Tell my son Tell my son everything is gonna be alright

