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Mama,
they tell me you were a dancer
they tell me you had long
beautlfullegs to carry your graceful body
they teU me you were a dancer •

Mama,
they tell me you s.ng beautiful solos
they tell me you closed your eyes
always when the 'eellng of the song
was right, and lifted your '.ce up to the sky
they tell me you were an enchantIng dancer

Mama
they tell me you were always so gentle
they talk of a wHlow tree
swaying lovIngly over clear runnIng water
In early Spring When they talk of you
they tell me you were a slow dancer

Mama
they tell me you were I wedding dancer
they tell me you smiled and closed your eyes
your arms curving outward just a little
and your feet shunnng In the sand;
tshl tshl tahltshftshltha, tshltshl tshltshltshltha
o heel how I wfah I wa. there to see you
they tell me you were. pleasure to watch

Mama
they tell me I am a dancer too
but I don't know..•
I don't know tor sure what a wedding dancer la
there are no more weddings
but many, many tunerals
where we sing and dance
runnIng tast with the coffin
01 a would·be bride or would-be groom
strange amlles have replaced our teara
our ayea are full 01 vengeance, Mama

Dear, dear Mama,
they tell me lam a funeral dancer.
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