

       Where the Ghost Locomotives Go




Sometimes I’m walking




My thoughts wander down




Where the ghost locomotives go




Somewhere just over the edges of town






Where the ghost locomotives go




You used to could hear them crying




You used to could hear them blow  



Sometimes I’m walking




My thoughts wander down                  



Where the ghost locomotives go




And sometimes the morning



Refuses to come




And the night is a-moving slow



You’re tossing and turning for want of the sun




And for someone you used to know   



You used to could hear them crying                                    



You used to once love them so      



Sometimes you ‘waken




Your spirits’ve gone



Where the ghost locomotives go




Ooh, oh, and where are they now...I don’t know




INSTRUMENTAL




Now the train yards are graveyards 
 




That hide from the map
       
     




Under blankets of time and snow        



From the steel mills of Pittsburgh out to Cairo and back  
                  

By the banks of the Ohio                     




You used to could hear them crying




You used to could feel their woe




Someday I’ll follow that line down the track






Where the ghost locomotives go





Yeah, one day I’ll follow my mind down the track




Where the ghost locomotives go




Ooh, oh, and where are they now...I don’t know

