EMPTY DRIVEWAY
Mike Delaney 7/8/04
Weeds pop up through the cracks in the empty driveway

The rusting backboard holds the hoop with a tattered net

The basketball forgotten in a box down in the cellar
Well-worn sneakers wait under the bed

Chorus:

Empty driveway

Rusting backboard

Shattered dreams

A life too short

Living room mantle crowded with family memories

Many trophies big and small, silver and gold

Also medals and ribbons earned in battle

And a flag with triangle folds

Chorus

She used to catch passes, but this time it was shrapnel

She won trophies, but now Purple Heart and Navy Cross
She loved her country, but tell me, what did it get her?

A government “so sorry for your loss”
Chorus 2x
Verse:

A D E D A 

A D E A

Chorus:

D A E A

