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Genevieve 

 

Oh, Genevieve, you ain't gon' see me anymore 

I'm tired of talkin'. I started walkin' 

You tried to teach too much too fast 

I went too far. I got nowhere 

Oh, Genevieve, you ain't gon' see me anymore 

 

Those mountain gals, they never treat me like you did 

They know how to woo me, make coo-coo to me 

And they don't wear perfume in their hair 

I went too far. I got nowhere 

Oh, Genevieve, I'm goin' back to Tennessee 

 

Oh, Tennessee, you're wayward son is comin' home 

I've been defeated. That's all I needed 

I won't be back for any more 

Let them city lights shine all day and night 

But, Genevieve, you ain't gon' see me anymore 

 


