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Big Texas Sky

Falling rain marked every winter Houston sky
Falling teardrops marked my adolescent eyes

Falling years have helped the bitterness subside
Falling helpless for a youth that waved good-bye

Long ago under a big Texas sky

Certainly, uncertain were the years for which I sigh
Pine tree horizons had me lookin’ to the skies

The girl that caged me remained freely out of hand
and just around the corner I was bound to be a man

Long ago under a big Texas sky
Long ago under a big Texas sky

Skies are blue again
So, why can’t I pretend I’m young again

Now that I’ve found the answers why
Give me one more try
Under a big Texas sky

Falling dreams have left so little in their place
Falling years have left their lines upon my face

Falling blindly like a liar to a lie
Falling helpless for a youth that waved good-bye

Long ago under a big Texas sky
Long ago under a big Texas sky

Skies are blue again
So, why can’t I pretend I’m young again

Now that I’ve found the answers why
Give me one more try
Under a big Texas sky

Under a big Texas sky
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