Twilight On the Trail

Perry Como

When it'stwilight on the trail,
And | jog aong,
Theworld islike adream
And theripple of the stream ismy song . . .When it's twilight on the trail,
And | rest once more,
My ceiling isthe sky
And the grasson which | lieismy floor . . .Never ever have anickel in my jeans,
Never ever have a debt to pay,
Still I understand what real contentment means,
Guess | was born that way . . .When it's twilight on the trail,
And my voiceisstill,
Please plant this heart of mine
Undernesath the lonesome pine on the hill . . .( Underneath the lonesome pineon the hill .. .)
When it'stwilight on thetrail . . .~ from the 1936 Paramount film "The Trail of the Lonesome Pine"
Music by Louis Alter and lyrics by Sidney D. Mitchell, 1936

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Perry+Como
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

