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The touch upon her shoulder
That woke her from her sleep

Was one that wasn’t hard to recognize

Though the room was empty 
She knew that he’d been there

What she didn’t understand was why

(She’d heard the) sound of Grandpa’s BOOTS

So MANY TIMES BEFORE

Jiggin at the hall on Friday night

When times were hard 
and she had nowhere to turn

that sound she recalled would come to life
Grandpas boots made everything alright
She wished he could have been there

The day she took her vows

She missed him more than anytime before

But all at once she heard that sound

So clearly above the crowd

Grandpas boots were dancin’ ‘cross the floor

(To hear the) sound of Grandpa’s BOOTS

Just Like she had BEFORE

Told her he was right there by her side

Remindin’ her again 

When she had nowhere to turn

(He was) there… to help her through the night

Grandpas boots made everything alright
(She’d heard the) sound of Grandpa’s BOOTS

So MANY TIMES BEFORE

Jiggin at the hall on Friday night

When times were hard 
and she had nowhere to turn

that sound she recalled would come to life
Grandpas boots made everything alright

smilin’ and dancin, toes just a tappin’, 

to the sound of grandpas boots
