So Long John


You seemed to come from nowhere, From the Lowland Border Hills

The Sheppard still within you, But you had more to give

You sang it like an angel, In a voice we all could share

You stood beneath the spotlight, But like a soldier never scared

Some will miss the singer

Many will miss the song

But I will miss my friend

So Long John

We often shared a bottle, Sometimes white and sometimes red

You asked me for directions, You didn’t see the road ahead

Now some just have the stories, Some hear what they need to see

But your family has your laughter, And you memories

