Kiss My Ass Goodbye

(haroldboothe@lakelizardmusic)

He had 45 years worth of memories

Ramblin’ round in his head

She was a mere child of twenty

Hanging on ever word that he said

Well he told her a story about jesus

And another one about new orleans

And how one thing can lead to another

And there’s a whole lotta things in between.

She said, ‘I know what you mean.’

And when something else comes along

Just leave me a note, that says that’s all she wrote

You can kiss my ass goodbye, I’m gone.

She said she’d been treated badly

By all of the men in her life

But she had a plan, and he was the man

That could somehow make everything right.

So she grabbed ahold of his belt loop

With a wink said she’d never let go

He stepped back and appraised, this girl half his age

Said, ‘I reckon I’ll give her a go.’

She said, ‘I know what you mean.’

And when something else comes along

Just leave me a note, that says that’s all she wrote

You can kiss my ass goodbye, I’m gone.

So they started hanging together

Like wallpaper hangs on a wall

Sometimes smooth, sometimes rough

Sometimes hardly hanging at all.

And the falls turned into winters

And the winters turned into a life


And the life flew on like the wink of an eye

And together they watched it go by…

Now she sits on the riverbank

Just watching the river roll on

On the wind there’s a tear, but all she can hear

Is kiss my ass goodbye, I’m gone.

…

