
Victoria 

It’s a drag but it’s all right 

I can easily change the way I’m feeling tonight 

I’ve got a picture of you 

It’s a painted memory 

You on the rocks and the sky behind you so blue 

And your mysterious smile 

 

I was so true to Victoria 

We count the ships in Victoria 

The beauty and the sun in the sky really blew me away 

 

Now I know what the singer meant 

I turn the dial on the late night radio 

I found a piece of heaven 

I can make good time if I’m driving but 

I’ll be driving, I’ll be driving all night 

To be home by 7 

 

I was so true to Victoria 

We count the ships in Victoria 

The beauty and the sun in the sky really blew me away 

 

It’s not my problem just my dumb luck 

Is there anybody out there really gives a fuck about this life, this man about this boy 

 

I was so true to Victoria 

We count the ships in Victoria 

The beauty and the sun in the sky really blew me away 
 


