THE DELTA OF HER HEART
Words and Music: Mike Appel ® 2004

Never once complained to me, So why did ¢he feel the need o leave
Wag | full of mucelf, now it all gone fo hell, sayonara, farewell

Shed swamp me in organio love, a heart a¢ soft a¢ a rivers mud

My life wag infact; now 1< all out of whack, how do | 5{/1’ her back?
Shed Jotted down a short handwritten note

| know you need your ¢pace I$ what ¢he wrote

But with a fail wind at my back though che has got a days head ¢tart
Pm closin’ in on The Delta of Her Heart,

down the bayous to The Delta of Her Heart

The world ovtsides a Wag;olv}, She the only one ﬁa\/c a damn for me
No | didn't see, ’H’lovgh'f' [ had to be free, | was all abovt me

But 'm not abovt fo cay 5_000“7‘/)6/ cross my heart and hope to die

'm Zonna patch it vp, trve lovet 59001 enough, when the 593;4’ 5_@’@ 1Lov5h

When ¢he needed me | wasn't theve, and she knew | had this little side affair
But in matters of the heart she had raised it to an art

And so I'm driftin’ fo The Delta of Her Heart,

to the Gulf Stream and The Delta of Her Heart

She was like the alt of the earth, it was me that cavsed all of the hurt, | never
meant her no harm, So | can not accept the fact that che i Zone

| wag foo bugy vunnin’ around, and she didn’t want to tie me down

It wag bound to g0 wrong, but | can Jvéﬁfv] My weakness,

‘cavse | know my love ig éhfong,

[nstrumental;

s me that ran the perfect love a 5{0\/”01,

if ever there was a fool [d take the crown

But rest assured the love in me will reach it watermark
On the levees in The Delta of Her Heart

Pl vide the high tide to The Delta of Her Heart

And Ull take chelter in The Delta of Her Heart



