BEE' S W NG

VELL | WAS NI NETEEN WHEN | COMVE TO TOWN
THEY CALLED IT “THE SUMMER OF LOVE"
THEY WAS BURNI N, BABY, BURNI N FLAGS, THE HAVWKS AGAI NST THE DOVES
AND I TOOK A JOB IN A STEAM E DOMN ON CAULDRON STREET
AND | FELL IN LOVE WTH A LAUNDRY G RL WHO WAS WORKI N' NEXT TO ME
SHE WAS A RARE THING, FINE AS A BEE'S W NG
SO FI NE A BREATH OF WND M GHT BLOW HER AVAY
SHE WAS A LOST CHI LD AND SHE WAS RUNNI N W LD
SHE SAID, “AS LONG AS THERE'S NO PRI CE ON LOVE |’ LL STAY”

SHE WOULDN' T HAVE I T ANY OTHER WAY

VELL A BROWN HAI R ZI G ZAGGED ACROSS HER FACE
WTH A LOOK OF HALF SURPRI SE
LI KE A FOX CAUGHT | N THE HEADLI GHTS THERE WAS ANI MAL I N HER EYES
AND SHE SAI D, “YOUNG MAN, OH, CAN T YOU SEE,
"M NOT THE FACTORY KI ND
IF YOU DON' T GET ME OUT OF HERE, |'M SURE TO LOSE MY M ND
SHE WAS A RARE THI NG, FINE AS A BEE'S W NG
SO FINE | FEARED |' D CRUSH HER WHERE SHE LAY

SHE WAS. .
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VELL WE BUSSED AROUND TO MARKET TOWNS

AND WE PI CKED FRU T DOWN | N KENT

AND VWVE WOULD TI NKER LAMPS AND POTS AND KNI VES WHEREVER WE WENT
AND | THOUGHT THAT WE M GHT SETTLE DOWN AND GET A FEW ACRES DUG
WTH A FIRE BURNIN I N THE HEARTH AND BABI ES ON THE RUG

BUT SHE SAID, “YOUNG MAN, YOU FOOLI SH MAN,

THAT SURELY SOUNDS LI KE HELL

YOU M GHT BE LORD OF HALF THE WORLD; YOU LL NOT BE M NE AS WELL.”

SHE WAS

WE WAS CAMPIN DOWN IN THE GOVWER ONE TI ME
AND THE WORK WAS PRETTY GOOD

SHE THOUGHT WE SHOULDN T WAIT FOR THE FROST
| THOUGHT MAYBE WE SHOULD

VE WAS DRI NKI N MORE | N THOSE DAYS

AND TEMPERS REACHED A PI TCH

AND LI KE A FOOL, | LET HER RUN WTH THE RAMBLIN | TCH

VWELL THE LAST | HEARD SHE' S SLEEPI NG ROUGH



BACK ON THE DERBY BEAT

VWHI TE HORSE I N HER HI P POCKET AND A FULL POUND AT HER FEET
AND THEY SAY SHE EVEN MARRI ED ONCE, TO A MAN NAMED ROVANY BROWN
BUT EVEN THE GYPSY CARAVAN WAS TOO MJUCH SETTLIN DOWN
AND THEY SAY HER FLOWNER S FADIN NOW HARD LI VI N AND HARD BOOZE
BUT MAYBE THAT' S THE PRI CE YOU PAY FOR CHAINS THAT YOU REFUSE
SHE WAS
AND I M SS HER MORE THAN WORDS CAN EVER SAY
| F I COULD JUST TASTE ALL OF THAT W LDNESS NOW
I F 1 COULD HOLD HER I N MY ARMS TODAY

VWELL | WOULDN T WANT HER ANY OTHER WAY



