
Just when I thought I got him to fall in love with Ten nes- see-

I should' ve- known bet ter- than to take him back to A bi- lene-

I put him right back in to- her arms I was n't- a match for that kind of spark.
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Choosin'	Texas 
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She's from Tex as,- I can tell by the way he's two step ping- 'round the room.

And judg ing- by the smile that's writ ten- on his face there's no thing- I can do

It doesn n't- take a crys tal- ball to see a cow boy- al ways- finds a way to leave.

Drink ing- Jack all by my self.- He's choos in'- Tex as,- I can tell.
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