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V1 
In the shadow of the pines  
Mourning Dove perched on the line  
Hangs his head, makes a sigh 
His true love left him in the night  

V2 
Like that Dove my love has flown 
No one here to call my own  
One day she up and flew away 
Left me with this new heartache  

Pre-chorus  
Looked in the trees, all around 

They were nowhere to be found  

Chorus  
Now I’m mourning the morning, like that lonesome Dove 
Watching the sunrise without the one I love  
I’m all alone like my feathered friend  
Mourning the morning again  

V3 
Other Doves sing a joyful songs  
Side by side they greet the dawn 
But like the one perched on the line 
I’ve been betrayed, left behind  

Pre-chorus   
Lonesome Dove spread your wings  
Find you a brand new song to sing 



Chorus 


