747, Gloria Swanson Blues
Flew in this morning on a 747

Arrived at half past two, my friend

Looks like I might be a little late

Plane is overdue again

I got places to go and people to see

Got a whole lot of things that I want to do, my friend

Supposed to arrive at 9:25 

Winged in late again

Everybody is singing those old blues

He’s fast, He’s fast. He’s gone.

My head is busting and I just can’t think

Forty-eight hours, I ain’t caught a wink

Nothing to do but drink and drink

Everybody is singing those old blues

He’s fast, He’s fast. He’s gone.

_____________________________                                      
(Backup vocals)

2nd verse – Pushing so hard

                   Against the wind this time

3rd verse -  Sun in my eyes

                   Too late to stop


       Can’t turn back

4th verse -  He’s so all alone

                    Always on time

