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Paris Texas
I'm sorry that this note 
Is all I'm leaving behind

I've done my time 
In this Godforsaken town

And I won't apologise 
For making up my mind
I ain't scared of dying 

I'm just tired of waiting around

Sometimes it feels I'm running 
From nothing to nowhere

Oh I'll write you from Paris Texas 
And I'll wait for you there

If our love is strong enough 
You just might call my bluff

I'll show my hand 
And hope that you'll take it

You'll come running to my door 
And we won't worry anymore

'Cause all I need is you 
To make it

Sometimes it feels I'm running 
From nothing to nowhere

So I'll write you from Paris Texas 
And I'll wait for you there

Sometimes it feels I'm running 
From nothing to nowhere

Oh I'll write you from Paris Texas 
And I'll wait for you there

So I'll write you from Paris Texas 
And I'll wait for you there


