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They rolled her bed to the nurse’s station / where she was a special patient 
That girl in the little red wagon was sick / her look told you death couldn’t come too quick 
Her tired body maybe two years old / wrinkles on her face of a lifetime told 
We stood around helplessly / where but for fortune go you or me 
 
CHORUS 
You can be proud little red wagon 
You made a throne for a queen 
It’s just the crazy way of the planet 
That a righteous queen know suffering 
                 Single digi-album 
I wept for loss – sang for joy – the day I saw 
That empty little red wagon pulled down the hall      
How that wagon glided almost happily 
Like that little girl’s soul felt when finally set free   CHORUS 
      
On the faces of her caregivers – great relief 
Happy returning to belief                         
In heaven – comfort – sweet mercy                                           
An end to all the suffering – a final chance to be set free 
 
FINAL CHORUS 
You can be proud little red wagon 
You made a throne for a queen 
It’s just the crazy way of the planet 
That a righteous queen know suffering 
You can be proud little red wagon 
Little red wagon be proud 
 
 
 
 
              
              
            
       . . . who, while living with cancer, wept to this song until she found her strength and wept no more.  


