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And if you hear vague traces of skipping reels of rhyme. To
your tambourine in time, it's just a ragged clown behind. I
wouldn't pay it any mind. It's just a shadow .
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It's just a ragged clown behind. I wouldn't pay it any mind.
It's just a shadow you're seein' that he's chasing. Hey! Mr.
Tambourine Man, play a song for me. I'm not.
philosophy –
Now I caught
behind,” but
your buddy's

Ragged Clown
a hint of Bob Dylan's lyric, “Just a ragged clown
as always the double entendre leered: Never leave
behind.

Mr. Tambourine Man, Bob Dylan: significato, testo, traduzione,
accordi e tablatura
And but for the sky there are no fences facin'. And if you
hear vague traces of skippin' reels of rhyme. To your
tambourine in time, it's just a ragged clown behind.
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How does it feel? Naturally, now the hypocritical Jermaine is
calling for the family's privacy to be respected
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Tambourine Man, play a song for me, I'm not sleepy and there
is no place I'm going to. Tambourine Man, play a A Ragged
Clown Behind for me In the jingle jangle morning I'll come
followin' you. Then take me disappearin' through the smoke
rings of my mind, Down the foggy ruins of time, far past the
frozen leaves, The haunted, frightened trees, out to the windy
beach, Far from the twisted reach of crazy sorrow.
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he apparently decided it would be more fun to sing if he
dropped lines out of it, and while I'm normally happy to
indulge 'ol Bob, on this song I just can't abide such
silliness. About Me raggedclown What am I?
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