
Miracle Mile 
 
The hour is getting late 
I’m alone with my fate 
I regret it, I regret it 
 
I last saw you in Santa Fe 
In the presence of Boogie Ray 
I regret it, I regret it 
 
     Shakespeare makes me feel oh so dumb 
     Just a classic fool 
     To walk away from the miracle mile 
     How could I be so cruel 
 
Now I sleep walk in a daze 
Can’t tell night from day 
I regret it, I regret it 
 
I envy the little child 
Unaware of the miracle mile 
I regret it, I regret it 
 
     Shakespeare makes me feel oh so dumb 
     Just a classic fool 
     To walk away from the miracle mile 
     How could I be so cruel 
 
I regret it, I regret it  
I regret it, I regret it 
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