That Ol’ Woman
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Lookin’ out at the city lights

Through  the bar window tonight

Some things never change

Back at home

Lookin’ through windows of my own

Some things can’t stay the same

That ol’ woman,

Knows magic

That ol’ woman

She knows tricks

She makes old man river roll

And she’ll do the same for you

Now you see it, 

Now you don’t

Comes and goes, kinda like the blues

Out of the sky, or maybe hell

It’s really tell,

Sometimes the feeling just captures you

That ol’ woman

Knows magic

That ol’ woman

She knows tricks

She make old man river roll

She’ll do the same for you.
