BOSTON


I CAME DOWN TO BOSTON IN THE EVENING


IT WAS DARK AND SNOW HAD STARTED FALLING


ALL ANONE AND LOOKING FOR A FRIEND


I OPENED ONE MORE BOTTLE TRYIN' TO FIND MYSELF





I'M DRINKING SCOTCH AND TONIC 


OH HOW IT FEELS SO GOOD


SITTING WONDERING WHY MY BABY 


DIDN''T UNDERSTOOD


ALL THE MEMORIES AND ALL THE GOOD TIMES


ARE GONE FOREVER AND NEVER COMING BACK





LEFT MY ROOM AND TOOK A TAXI DOWNTOWN


TO A BAR WHERE STRANGERS USED TO HANG AROUND


TRYIN TO FIND ANOTHER LONELY SOUL


I HAD A FEW MORE DRINKS AND LISTENED TO THE SONG





I'M DRINKING SCOTCH AND TONIC 


OH HOW IT FEELS SO GOOD


SITTING WONDERING WHY MY BABY 


DIDN''T UNDERSTOOD


ALL THE MEMORIES AND ALL THE GOOD TIMES


ARE GONE FOREVER AND NEVER COMING BACK





MET A LADY, FURCOATED AND SEXY


INVITED ME TO JOIN HER IN A TAXI


SHE WAS FRIENDLY, FRIENDLY AS COULD BE


I REALIZED IT WAS A PLAN FOR ROBBING ME





I'M DRINKING SCOTCH AND TONIC 


OH HOW IT FEELS SO GOOD


SITTING WONDERING WHY MY BABY 


DIDN''T UNDERSTOOD


ALL THE MEMORIES AND ALL THE GOOD TIMES


ARE GONE FOREVER AND NEVER COMING BACK





I CAME DOWN TO BOSTON IN THE EVENING


IT WAS DARK AND SNOW HAD STARTED FALLING


ALL ANONE AND LOOKING FOR A FRIEND


I OPENED ONE MORE BOTTLE TRYIN' TO FIND MYSELF


I OPENED ONE MORE BOTTLE TRYIN' TO FIND MYSELF


I OPENED ONE MORE BOTTLE TRYIN' TO FIND MYSELF


I OPENED ONE MORE BOTTLE TRYIN' TO FIND MYSELF


I OPENED ONE MORE BOTTLE TRYIN' TO FIND MYSELF


..................................................................


