Francine

Steve Earle

Got agirl, her name's francine
Finest thing you ever seen
And | love her, she'sall that | want
And | need her, she'sall that | need
WEell, francine, oh francine, why
Do you love me and make me cry?
How | love her, she'sall that | want
How | need her, she'sall that | need
If | ever caught her with stevie p

I'd throw her back in the penitentiary, now
Andif | caught her with my mother's son
I'll call her daddy and get my gun
My fancine just turned thirteen
She's my angelic teenage queen
And | love her, she'sal that | want
And | need her, she'sall that | need
And | love her, she'sal that | want
And | need her, she'sall that | need
And | love her, she'sal that | want
And | need her, she'sall that | need
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