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I drove to you in April
and you loved me all through Illinois

I drove to you in April
and even when the fender was destroyed
you loved me all through Illinois

I drove to you in April
and even when we lost the radio
and drove in each other's voice
you loved me all through Illinois

we drove in each other's voice
and you loved me all through Illinois
in the car I drove to you in April
without a radio without a fender
with you beside me all through Illinois
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