GYPSY
Just passing through gotta be in Boston by noon

I need to run the rides for those who are tall enough to step inside
I’ll be locking down the latches and calming the childhood cries

I’ve got a stage to set got a show to do

Sorry I can not stay with you

You wonder if I’ll find my place

Hey gypsy don’t leave me lonely make my home your one and only
You’re waiting till I find my place

Do you believe that those wander are always lost

So good to see you must have been a good long month or two
I got one foot on the wagon and the other on the ground

Which means I’m leaving but I’m always coming back around
Another stage to set another show to do

Sorry I cannot stay with you

You’re always talking about how I need some shoes

But if I had some would you wanna keep me from walking in my shoes
