PACK UP YOUR SORROWS

ﬁ% use crying,tagking to a zéranger
N ing the sorrows ygQu've sé&

many sad times,too ny bad times,
N Body kndws what you méa

CHORUS:

But if somehow you coqéd pack up your SOrrows
A give them all to

Yﬁq would lgse th§p % know how to use them.
Gi¥%e them all to me.

No use rambling, walking in the shadows,
Trailing a wandering star.

No one beside you, no one to hide you,
And nobody knows where you are.
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No use gambling, running in the darkness,
Looking for aspirit that's free.

Too many wrong times, too many long times,
Nobody knows what you see,
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No use roaming, lying by the roadside,
Seeking asatisfied mind.

Too many highways, too many byways,
And nobody's walking behind.
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SOMEDAY SOON
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TheEe s a young man that I know, hgs age is twenty-one
Combes om down in southern Color ”~
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He's jubt gut of the service, and he's lookin' for his fun
Someday sobn, goin' with him someday so®on.

father says that he will leave me s G
would follow hif rlght down the toughést road I know,
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gy parents can not séand him, cause he rﬁﬁes the rodé%,
y
Someday sodn, goin' with him someday sooh.
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Wg)n he comes to call my Pa ain't g a good word to 55&,
Guess it's cause he's just as wil%lln the younger, days,
So blow, you o0ld blue northern, blow love to me.

He's drivin'in tonight from Calif gy

He 1&%es gAs damned ol' rgﬁeo as mé%h as he loves égj
Someday sdén, goin' with him someday sodn.
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Someday soon, goin' with him someday soon.



