TOO MANY LINDAS

well my very first linda was love at first sight (C)

it was the hottest of summers making love by moonlight (G)
with the autumn approaching and a chill in the breeze (F)
my first linda left me ya, i had the disease (C)

too many lindas

down in my soul

the queen of spades

has me on a roll

on a long lonesome highway
in the joshua tree

too many heartaches

from my linda to me

well my second linda

helped me smile through the tears
though briefly knew her

it seemed so many years

in a thunderstorms instant

here comes whats his name

too many lindas

it's always the same

the very last linda

smelled of sweet morning dew
we sipped wine by the river
oh how the time flew

i asked for her hand

and yet in the end

my very last linda

says she wants to be friends



