
GOODBYE FRANKIE 
 
Goodbye to those city lights that blind 
Goodbye to those traffic sounds that grind 
Goodbye 
 
The tangled web you built and called a home 
It captured me but couldn’t hold for long 
So long 
 
CH This world is so cold and tired  
 And I need a change in my life 
 Said goodbye to those city nights you love 

Said goodbye Frankie 
 
Goodbye to those special friends we knew 
Came into our home, shared our food 
And goodbye Frankie 
 
CH 
 
M8 Said Goodbye 

Goodbye… 
 
Hello to those open fires that blaze 
And flowing nights that last ‘til brand new days 
And goodbye Frankie 
Goodbye Frankie 
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