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Mabelline, Mabelline

Working on something that can't be seen
Tired eyes and a forgotten dream
Mabelline, Mabelline

Mabelline, what's the deal

Cigarette burns on the steering wheel
Trying to find her sex appeal
Mabelline, Mabelline

Wake up early, or wake up late

Wait a minute, wasn't that the interstate?
Working at a Starbucks, living with her sister
There must be more to life than being a barrista

Mabelline, Mabelline

Working on something that can't be seen
Tired eyes and a forgotten dream
Mabelline, Mabelline

Maybe get a tattoo, maybe drink a beer

Got to find a way to look happy in the mirror
Maybe wear a raincoat or dye her hair again
Maybe go to bed, see if tomorrow comes again

Mabelline, well, she's not sure

Last night was just a blur

So pour the coffee for your customer
Mabelline, Mabelline
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You see the branches bending

The wind is really blowing

It's that time of year

In southern Oklahoma

The first siren calls

And his feet hit the floor

He stumbles through the dark

Out to the porch, and cries,

"Black wind's gonna blow it all away"

A funnel cloud is forming

Out to the west

Where it ends up going

Is anybody's guess

The first siren calls

To anyone alive

Ain't nothing gonna stop it

In the middle of the night

Black wind's gonna blow it all away

Living in the Red River Valley

You take your chances

You take the luck of the draw
'Cause when the birds flee the sky
Then the bough breaks

The cradle will fall on.down

He longs for her embrace

And a better life than this

But tonight he sleeps alone

Taking shelter in a ditch

Black wind's gonna blow it all away
Black wind's gonna blow it all away

Living in the Red River Valley

You take your chances

You take the luck of the draw
'Cause when the birds flee the sky
Then the bough breaks

And the cradle will fall on down

Black wind's gonna blow:
Black wind's gonna blow
Black wind's gonna blow
Black wind's gonna blow







