mary’s in india

Written by Dide Armstrong and Rollo Armstrong
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1. Dan - ny is lone ly__ ’cause Ma -ry’s in In - dia now.
2. Dan - ny’s not eat - ing, he’s drink- ing and sleep ing in.
(Verse 3 see block lyric)
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She said shed call,____  but that was three weeks__ a - go.__
I saw him last night__ at a par - ty, he’s def - ‘’nite - ly
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— She left all her things,_ well, _ her
thin. He says he’s hap - PY; — he
] | | .l .J’--.J .l—a .J o
L U7 | - 1 1 - - - - - ¥} 1
] !; L 4
g =
5 F Z
—
: = = - et e st s et e
e o e o e = —

i i

1 —

A ——
;‘ ;j ii: i T | 'L___?l‘__f'*__.r_ F' 2 r— L
v Nl I | | 1 I 1 -

1 1 1 r

ters from him.__ And as
but I think that as
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the sun ris -
the sun ris -

books and her let -
looked pret -ty good, __
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-es on Ma - ry it sets on  him.__ ;
-es on Ma - ry it sets on  him.__ And just dance,.
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— and just drink,
I"",I 7 ,-—--\Gl
1 i 1
bl TN/ J 1 1 T 1 ] For)
ss= = | : :
[~ 7] T



S N
T e e e e

()

prob-’ly nev - er get__ a chance_to see.
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Don’t wor-ry Ma - 1y, ‘cause 'm  tak-ing care of Dan-
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Verse 3:

Danny came over last night and I cooked for him

We talked about you Mary and how much we loved you still.

He told me he’s packed up your books and your letters and things
As the sun sets on Mary, it’s rising on him.

And we danced, and we drank
And I've seen some things
You probably never got a chance to see.



