Wastin My Time

A Walkin’ down a dusty road ‘bout a half a mile long

That’s the distance from the highway to front door of the farm

D Just a walkin’, with thoughts of you in my A mind

E Just walkin’, D walkin’ and wasting my A time

A Lookin’ out the window at the leaves out on the trees

See ‘em fallin’ down from the cold winter breeze

D Just a watchin’, with thoughts of you on my A mind

E Just watchin’, D watchin’ and a wasting my A time

D Just when I think I got ya licked, my thoughts are getting’ clear

I A wake up in the mornin’ and I look into the mirror

I D gaze into my eyes, and I say it can’t be

E I can see your face a lookin’ back at me

- Lead -
A Drivin’ down the road a picture of you on the dash

If pain and misery was money, you know I’d have some cash
D Just a thinkin’, with thoughts of you on my A mind

E Just thinkin’, D thinkin’ and a wastin’ myA time.

A I know I gotta blow this place, it’s way too close to you

I always see your face no matter what I do

D Just  contemplatin’,  with thoughts of you on my A mind

E Just contemplatin’, D contemplatin’ and a wastin’ my A time
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