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Trane Trane, coming down the line---I’m waiting at the station, I’m leavin you this time.  
Trane Trane, coming down the track---I’m leavin Indiana, and I won’t be coming back. 
 
I’m leavin Indiana, I’m leavin here for good. 
I told you I was leavin but you didn’t think I would. 
You laughed when I told you, you wouldn’t say good-by. 
when you realize I’m gone, you’ll hang your head and cry. 
Trane Trane, coming down the line---I’m waiting at the station, I’m leavin you this time.  
Trane Trane, coming down the track---I’m leavin Indiana, and I won’t be coming back. 
 
You thought that I wouldn’t go, that I would change my mind. 
But you’ll see the jokes on you, I’m leavin you this time. 
So don’t try to stop me, for I don’t think you could. 
Cause today I’m leavin you, This time I’m gone for good. 
 Trane Trane, coming down the line---I’m waiting at the station, I’m leavin you this time.  
Trane Trane, coming down the track---I’m leavin Indiana, and I won’t be coming back. 
 
I may be in Texas, or maybe Tennessee.  
Anywhere that you ain’t, that’s where I want to be. 
I’m tired of your nagging, and the way you put me down. 
And I won’t take it any more, this time I’m leaving town. 
Trane Trane, coming down the line---I’m waiting at the station, I’m leavin you this time.  
Trane Trane, coming down the track---I’m leavin Indiana, and I won’t be coming back. 
 
Yaw I’m Leavin Indiana and I won’t be coming back 
 


