Blue In The Morning





I'll take another night on the town


life of the party kind of affair


black tie, champagne, suave, debonair


soft music and warm hearts in the cold night air


a table for one in an all night cafe


now the city seems giddy and bright


and I can dream on through the night





But I get so blue in the morning


all my dreams come untrue in the morning


such a bitter pill to wke up alone


your empty pillow as cold as stone


sunshine and laughter will bring me around


and I'll be back on top when the sun goes down


chasing rainbows through the night


now you see I'm a fool for you


and I pay the dues


when I get so blue in the morning 


