Damn Near to Birmingham

(harold boothe@lakelizardmusic)

I’m damn near to Birmingham

And I hope that’s where you are

‘cause trying to find you

Is like chasing a fallin’ star

Always just out of reach

But always full of hope

If I could wish upon a star

Love is what I’d want

I looked for you in Mobile

Down along the coast

Really thought I’d found you there

Turned out to be your ghost

Thought I’d found you in Tennessee

When the autumn leaves turned to rust

Lost you to something else

Alcohol and dust

But I’ve got an angel

That loves me all she can

When you’re only 7 years old

It’s so hard to understand

Now I’m damn near to Birmingham

And I hope that’s where you are

‘cause trying to find you

Is like chasin’ a fallin’ star

Always just out of reach

But always full of hope

If I could wish upon a star

Love’s what I’d want

Yeah if I could wish upon your star…..

