
Kelly Ann 

 
 
When you said that you were leavin’ I never once looked back 
For I knew I’d find another, further down the track. 
So I left Arizona, took the train to San Anton 
I knew when I reached Texas, I wouldn’t be alone. 
 
Then I saw her standing outside the Yellow Mot’ 
She learned from her history books what happened long ago. 
When Crocket and Jim Bowie so bravely fought to die. 
I saw she loved that lonestar state of Texas in her eyes. 
 
Chrous: 
If there’s a yellow rose in Texas, she must be the one. 
With her long blonde and big blue eyes so happy and so young. 
I knew that I would win her and make her my own 
Once again I blessed that train that left for San Anton. 
 
Soon we both got talking; her name was Kelly-Ann. 
Her father owned cattle ranch along the Rio Grand 
She loved the open spaces, and the Texas sky so blue 
When I told her that I loved her she knew my love was true. 
 
She brought me home to meet her dad, to ask him for a hand 
Her father eyes shone with delight to meet an Irish man. 
Her mother came from Ireland, and Kelly was her name. 
Her father knew my love was true for his daughter, Kelly-Ann 
 
Chorus x2 
 
Once again I blessed that train that left for San Anton… 


