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The sun falls down all around this town, the daylight can't stand still

It slips away while another day goes rolling down that hill

A pale gray bird looking quite absurd sits high atop a tree

In my backyard he tries so hard to avoid any melody

And the catbird whines

As the day grows dim

And the catbird whines

He doesn't sing no hymns
I've seen him here before

He knows a thousand songs

But tonight the catbird whines

All night long

(end with G and walk down to Em then A, then start the next verse)
The sun now flat as a welcome mat doesn't do me any good

The air as thick as highway tar as it dries up on your hood

It’s hard to breath but I won’t believe that our love could somehow bend
I can see the moon, and hear the non-sense tune of my goofy feathered friend

And the catbird whines

As the day grows dim

Yeah the catbird whines

He doesn't sing no hymns

I've seen him here before

He knows a thousand songs

But tonight the catbird whines

He just whines

All night long
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And the catbird whines

As the day grows dim

Yeah the catbird whines

He doesn't sing no hymns

I've seen him here before

He knows a thousand songs

But the catbird whines

He just whines

All night long

