GRI NGO HONEYMOON
VWE WERE STANDIN ON A MOUNTAIN TOP WHERE THE CACTUS FLOWERS GROW
I WAS WSHIN THAT THE WORLD WOULD STOP WHEN YOU SAI D WE' D BETTER GO
WE TOOK A ROW BOAT ACROSS THE RI O GRANDE; CAPTAIN PABLO WAS OUR GUI DE
FOR TWO DOLLARS | N A WEATHERED HAND HE ROWED US TO THE OTHER SI DE

WE WERE DREAM NG LIKE I T WAS NOT IN SIGHT;, THERE WE DREAMED ALL
AFTERNOON

WE ASKED THE WORLD TO WAIT SO WE COULD CELEBRATE A GRI NGO
HONEYMOON

WE STEPPED OUT ON TO THE GOLDEN SI DE; THE SUN WAS HI GH AND BURNI NG DOWN
RENTED DONKEYS FROM AN OLD BLI ND MAN; SADDLED UP AND RODE TO TOWN
TI ED OUR DONKEYS TO AN OLI VE TREE BY THE STREAM WHERE CHI LDREN PLAY

WE WALKED I NTO THE FI RST PLACE WE COULD SEE SERVI NG COLD BEER I N THE
SHADE

WE WERE DRI NKING LIKE I'T WAS NOT I N SIGHT;, AND WE DRANK ALL AFTERNOON
WE ASKED THE WORLD TO WAIT SO WE COULD CELEBRATE A CGRI NGO HONEYMOON

MET A COABOY WHO SAI D THAT HE WAS RUNNI N FROM THE DEA

HE LEFT A HOVME, A WFE, AND FAMLY; 'TIL HE MADE H S GETAVWAY

WE FOLLOWED HI M ON DOWN THE STREET AT DUSK

TO H' S RUN- DOWN ONE- ROOM SHACK

HE BLEW A SMOKE RI NG AND HE SM LED AT US "I AIN T NEVER GO N BACK"
VWE WERE FLYIN LIKE IT WAS NOT IN SI GHT; AND WE SCARED THAT AFTERNOON
WE ASKED THE WORLD TO WAIT SO WE COULD CELEBRATE A GRI NGO HONEYMOON

HE SAI D THERE' S ONE LAST PLACE THAT YOU SHOULD GO

HE TOOK US TO THE TOWN S BEST BAR

HE KNEW A TRUSTY CABALLERO WHO PLAYED AN OLD GUT- STRI NG GUI TAR

AND HE SANG LI KE MARTY ROBBI NS WOULD; PLAYED LI KE NO-ONE | SAW

FOR AVWH LE VVE KNEW THAT LI FE WAS GOOD; I T WAS OURS TO TAKE BACK HOME

WE WERE SING NG LIKE I'T WAS NOT IN SI GAT AND WE SANG ALL AFTERNOON

WE ASKED THE WORLD TO WAIT SO WE COULD CELEBRATE A GRI NGO HONEYMOON
(repeat first two |ines)
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