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She Loved Juan, He Was From Spain 
My Love For Her Was Just The Same 
He Never Loved Her Oh No No 
He Had The Needle And The Dope 

She Told Him: “I’ll Go Where You Go” 
They Found Him Dead A Week Ago 
She Loved The Wrong One So Did I 
So Please Forgive Me If I Cry 

Girl Why Did You Do That  
Couldn’t You Have Cried 
Couldn’t You Have Come To Me 
Girl You Wanted To Fly  
Just A Little While 
All You Did Was Die Tonight 

Somebody Said That She Was Right 
I Felt Alone There And I Cried 
Most People Said That She Was Wrong 
They Turned Their Head Went Moving On 

Girl Why Did You Do That  
Couldn’t You Have Cried 
Couldn’t You Have Come To Me 
Girl You Wanted To Fly  
Just A Little While 
All You Did Was Die Tonight


