If Momma’s Not Happy….
By:  Jay Tracy
She, wanders through a darkened room
Morning came again too soon, it came to soon
Raising the blinds the sun catches teardrops in her eyes
Too soon to start another day

And how, lonely days turn into nights
And she swears she’ll hear a voice that says ‘my love, goodnight’
She worships that old grey picture hung upon the bedroom wall
She can never love again
She can never love again

 Chorus:
Cause she’s Livin on a broken Promise
Someone told her years ago
Hearing only what she wants to hear
Trying to make this empty heart a home
 (Repeat)

She, wanders down a crowded street
At times his face she’ll see, his face she’ll see
She whispers to herself so softly, noone else could ever hear
The silence of her aching heart
The silence of her aching heart

Chorus

At times she thinks that she’ll go crazy
But she just goes on and on
At times she thinks she’s completely crazy
But her heart goes on and on

Chorus
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