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| went riding out one day looking for adventure

| got lost along the way | knew so very well

Game Creek was a steady climb, the aspens and the pine trees
The sun was sinking low into the western sky

So | stopped a while to catch my breadth

To see where I'd just been

| was miles above the valley floor running wild like the wind
Then all at once she hit me right between the eyes, and | said,
“You must be, Jenny Lake”

Chorus

And she said, “You must be seeing double, ‘cause | am just a dream
I’m not even real, although | am a Queen

You must be seeing double,” and as | heard her say

| hit my head, my bike flew by, | was lost, lost along the way

| stood up and shook my head, | was seeing stars

My spokes were bent my grip was twisted on my handlebars
| was bruised and | hurt so bad, but still | found my way

To be riding faster in the night, not knowing where she lay
Then again | stopped to catch my breadth

To see what I'd just done

Cache Creek was the sight of me

Still wild and on the run

Then all at once she hit me again, right between the eyes
And | said, “Oh no, not you again, Jenny Lake”

Chorus

And she said, | thought | told you before, you don’t listen do you?
You must be seeing double, ‘cause | am just a dream

I’'m not even real although | am a Queen

You must be seeing double, and as | heard her say

| hit my head again and | was still lost, lost along the way

And | was
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