
   TUMBLEWEED 
 
SHE WAS A STORM CHASIN’ WILDFLOWER FROM LOVITT  

  
BORN AND RAISED SOUTH OF ABILENE  
 
GOT HER NAME FROM AN AUNT NAMED WILLA 
 
WHO ONCE WAS A WEST TEXAS BEAUTY QUEEN 
 
 I COULD SEE YOU HERE IN THIS FARMIN’ TOWN 
 
 SEE YOUR BROWN-EYED SCHOOL-GIRL DREAM 
 
  THE SPARKS WOULD FLY LIKE STAR SHOTS 
 
     WHEN SHE GOT CLOSE TO ME 
 

 HEY HEY HEY JOE, CAN I TALK TO YOU 
  
 GOT TWO MORE DAYS, NOT MUCH TO DO 
   
 YOU THINK I’M SOME TUMBLEWEED BLOWIN’ THROUGH 
 
  MAYBE SO, BUT THAT’S NO SIN 

 
        YOU’RE LOOKIN FOR A LOVER WHO COULD STICK AROUND 
 

  PLENTY OF THOSE IN THIS COW-CROP TOWN   
 
  ONE LOOK INTO YOUR EYES, THEY’RE GONNA DROWN 
  
      I AIN’T PERFECT BUT I KNOW HOW TO SWIM 
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