San Antonio Rose

Bob Wills
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Deep with- in my heart liesa  mel- o- dy. A song of old SanAn-
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ton' Where in dreams | live with the mem-o- ry, Be - neath the stars all a
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lone. It was there I found be- sidethe Al-a mo, en-chant- ment strange asthe
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moon up a- bove, A moon - lit past that on- ly she would know
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Here's my broken song of love Moon in all your splender, know on- ly my
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heart. Call back my rose, rose of San An - ton. Lips so sweet and ten der, like
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petals falling a - part, Speak once a- gain of my love my own. Oh, bro- ken
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song, empty words I know, Live inmy heart all a- lone For that
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moon lit past by the Al- a- mo, And rose, my rose of San An-  ton'




