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LET'S MAKE TRACKS'ONCE I HAD A WIFE

Once I had at wife, 
she was pari of my life 
but her new freezer 
didn't please her 
so she left.V. .

MASOCHIST'S PLEA

Let's make tracks 
out back;
forget your Freudian slip, 
we won't be bothered; 
you be my mother,
I'll be your father, 
we'll love each other: 
we won't be bothered.

Baby please, 
you're such a tease, 
I'm on my knees; 
kick me Louise, 
like you used to do.
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She iust keep on nagging, 
never give me any peace, 
you think she'd feed me at least, 
but no —
she iust move her mouth 
and rest her ass,
I think this day 
gonna be my last.

SHE JUST WALK AROUND THE HOUSE

She just walk around the house all -night, 
won't ever come to bed;
I'm so tired, I'm almost dead;
I need her loving 
to help me sleep,
but she just walk around the house all night.

I don't know what she's been thinking,
I know she ain't been drinking; 
she lust smoke her cigarettes 
and pull out her hair, 
sure ain't getting me nowhere; 
maybe she sleep all day
'cause she just walk around the house all night.
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WHEN THE WEATHER IS FAIRr ■
SI

Oh, we're going to go there, 
we're going to go there, 
yes, we're going to go there - 
when the weather is fair.

But we can't go this month 
and we can't go next month, 
but maybe the month after that-.

OH MABLE

O
WENT TO VOTE TODAY

Went to vote today, 
voted for the man I thought best, 
didn't like the rest, 
didn't like the rest.

Don't know if I did right, 
won't know until tonight, 
hope I picked the winner, 
hope I did right, 
cause the losers are forgotten 
and the winner's always right.

Oh, Mable, if you wait for me, 
we'll have pictures on our T.V.; 
I'll put food on our table 
and horses in the stable,
Oh Mable, if you wait for me.

Oh Mable, if you wait for me, 
I'll learn you your ABC's,
I'll read you a fable 
and tickle your navel,
Oh Mable, if you wait for me.
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All lyrics - Along The Tracks' Music, 19Z3-74 Used by permission.
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