
CINDERELLA 
 
 

LAST DECEMBER I MET A GIRL 
SHE TOOK A LIKIN’ TO ME, SAID SHE LOVED ME 
BUT SHE DIDN’T KNOW THE MEANIN’ OF THE WORD 
SHE IMAGINED LOVE TO BE GRAND 
ME HOLDIN’ HER HAND AND WHISPERIN SWEET THINGS 
AND COOING SOFTLY LIKE A SONGBIRD 
THEN ONE MORNING SHE CAME TO ME 
WITH A TEAR IN HER EYE 
AND A SIGH ON HER BREATH 
AND LORD SHE SAID HON, I’M HEAVY WITH A CHILD 
 
AND I SAID HEY GIRL CAN’T YOU SEE 
THAT I’M BREAKING MY BACK  
JUST TRYIN’ TO KEEP MY HEAD ABOVE WATER 
AND IT’S TURNING ME WILD 
 
CH. CINDERELLA CAN’T YOU SEE 
       I DON’T WANT YOUR COMPANY 
       YOU BETTER LEAVE THIS MORNIN’ LEAVE TODAY 
       TAKE YOUR LOVE AND YOUR CHILD AWAY 
 
IN A ROCKIN’ CHAIR ON THE FRONT PORCH 
I’M THINKIN’ ABOUT ALL THE THINGS I DID 
AS A YOUNG MAN NOW THAT I’M OLD 
I REMEMBER HER AND THE BOY 
DID HE HAVE ALL THE TOYS AND THE JOYS 
THAT A YOUNG MAN SHOULD HAVE 
BEFORE HE GETS TOO OLD 
 
CINDERELLA COULDN’T YOU SEE 
I DIDN’T WANT YOUR COMPANY 
YOU SHOULD’VE LEFT THAT MORNIN’ LEFT THAT DAY 
TOOK YOUR LOVE AND YOUR CHILD AWAY 
 


