UNION DEPOT standard tuning

Long ago, Grandfather went to work downtown

At the Union Depot, he took the streetcar down

And at the ticket window he counted out the fare

For two hundred trains a day that came rolling through there

But that last train departed 40 years ago

And people wondered what to do with the old depot

Open up another restaurant, or maybe just knock it down
The trains were all forgotten, and the ghosts were moving out

But can you hear it? What's that sound....

CHORUS:

Put your ear to the rail

Can you hear, hear it humming?
Could it be, after all the years
That there's a train coming

To Union Depot?

In the middle 1900's, forgive us all dear lord

We quit the train and gave our soul to Henry Ford

Except for the stubborn dreamers, shouting down that track
Down through the generations, calling that train back

Can you hear it? What's that sound.....

CHORUS:

Clear the roads, ring the bells

Get the old switches running

Hear that whistle up around the bend?
There's a train coming

It's coming

To Union Depot



