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My bags are packed, Itu ready to go

Ilm stadlnf here outsid.e your door

Hate to wake you up to say good bye

But the Dawn.is Brealclnl itls early eorn

The taxirs waitinl hele blowin hi.s horn

Already Itm so lonesome I could cry.

So kess ne and snj.le for me

TeII me that yourlI walt for me

Hold ne like yCIuf11 never 1et me go

Itm leavinf on a jet plane

Donrt know when Il11 be back agaln

.\ Hey babe I hate to go
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Therets so ilany times lrve 1et you down
So many times frve played around
I telI you now, they dontt mean a thing
Everyplace I go I think of you
Every song I si-ng I sing for you
When I come back Il11 wear your wedding ring
Chorus

Now the time has come to leave you
One more tir*e let me kiss you
Then close your eyesn Ir11 be on my way
Think about the days to come
iiihen I wonlt have to leave alone
About the tlme I wonrt have to say

Chorus


