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Headed out early on a summer morning

There were tears streaming down her face

And God how I hated to leave her

As I turned from her sweet, warm embrace

There’s a cool breeze blowing in the mountains

I’m lonesome so sad and blue

Cause my darling is home in the southland 

And I know she’s missing me too

Yes I know she’s missing me too

As I close my eyes I feel I am near her

Even though we’re miles and miles apart

Soon I’ll be headed south to see her

My friend, my wife, she’s my heart

