
Elli’s Chair

Elli’s chair is empty since she died and left this place
And I will never see again her lovely smiling face
They say we’ll meet in heaven and be together once again
But that thought doesn’t help, it doesn’t ease the pain.

Elli’s chair is empty where she sat and read a book
And gazed across the room at me with a loving look
And now the house is empty, the future’s looking bleak
The pain may go away one day, but not for sure THIS week.

Elli’s chair is empty as I wipe away some tears
We had been together for ten long loving years
And now my partner’s gone and I don’t how I’ll cope
To find another girl like her there’s very little hope.

Elli’s chair is empty and my life is torn apart
It’s more than I can bear, to think of a new start
That girl I loved so dearly, (and she returned my love)
Has been taken from me, and now lives up above.

Elli’s chair is empty, no more we’ll be a pair
And travel to the outback, (we’d go most anywhere)
And sit around a camp fire looking at the sky
So my love I have to say adieu, farewell, goodbye.
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