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by Don Drury

1.  Being from a small town, she was blinded by the big city lights.

She thought she knew all she had to know.

So naïve and friendly, she put her trust in every one she met.

Just like in he circus, when they walk across a tightrope with no net.

2.  With all her Southern pride, she believed she could make it on her own.

She was going to show the folks back home.

But, her knew found friends didn’t ever seem to stand up for their own.

In the crowded city, she was taught what it meant to be alone.

CHORUS:  Quality, not quantity, is a better measure of a friend.

Standing tall beside you ….enduring life until the bitter end.

3.  Once upon a time, there was a boy who offered her his hand.

Tearfully she wished he was there.

What she ran away from ….she was trying hard to find ….

A boy who would love her ….one that’s gentle true and kind.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:  Does she ever dream about the past and all of the good things she had known?  Maybe she’d be better off packing up her bags and going home.

CHORUS:

TAG!  Being from a small town, she was blinded by the big city lights.
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