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BLUE BAYOU
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By ROY ORBISON and JOE MELSON
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I'm go-ing back some day, — come what may— to BLUE BA- YOU,____ Where you
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mi - liar sun - rise_  Through sleep - y eyes, . How  hap-py I'd be
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hurt -in" in - side IM  nev-er be blue,_ My dreams_come true
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Verse 2
Go to see my baby again
And to be with some of my friends
Maybe I'd be happy then on BLUE BAYOU
Saving nickels, saving dimes
Working 'til the sun don't shine

Looking forward to happier times on BLUE BAYOU

Chorus 2

I'm going back some day, gonna stay on BLUE BAYOU
Where the folks are fine and the world is mine on BLUE BAYOU

Ah, that girl of mine by my side, the silver moon and the evening tide
Oh, some sweet day gonna take away this hurtin’ inside

I'll never be blue, my dreams come true

On BLUE BAYOU

Blue Bayou - 3



