me, smell of mildew

I wanna die in this room L %Uj() M/WZLZ/L, W wy Tier

[ still shake
Just by nature

Easy to hate, easy to blame

Shoot e down ik clo o alraaddel Irife 1 bandacidagy

Come on, hurt me

I'm wide open and deserving Wé}/ MW 4&& ’]/\Q/Zh/(_,
Please don't leave me MW/
_cascdont leave me !

hey BFF

['ll always need more M W'v% “‘Z”V‘W Wé{ y4
Please | tquiet d - Lo aveilebte
€ase leave open your mos et door %%W W” 7 ZL%

[ know she's your girl now

But she was my girl first W W U‘/I/L&M/ MJ(?) lave (/IAM*M/O T WM/ZZ?))

She was my girl first

I can see the end in the beginning of everything OV\/VQA'A/}GW(?/)’ W

And in it, you don't want me . et/hef. f@lﬁ& A
But [ still play pretend lik%ﬂwgtc you leaving v}W waetian L

heatrAiT ' +
I will always love you ’ WW W‘/ Qg«(

[ will always love you WMW/ teme o/l ZZJZGW‘C 4 Ve
[ will always love you W"%M I IRrYSy) 223

[ will always love you

Oh,Iwillalways'* c,w{: 0\” W@/&)}M Ae 2/1/\,0( %WW




But did it ever?

Low stakes, low faith W W % ZUW-?) W

But I will walt
I will wait

I will wait W %WW ansthee whilo

I will wait Ho oo
You'll keep charfging. wad % .

ud olwe o
I will stay the same m W W

caLe .

Andturnthepage M remenal Bk WA MW w-herce MWW

To find it blank e .
Except for my last name caum, ute dtuck w/ hot el % W ratine’c Ll WP

I know you love her W Lo wrule W%
But she was my sister. first love olegper iha, //W’dﬂu,’o Hnael].

QMlloughby s Theme
Insturméﬁta'l'
CfuckMeEyes )W a3l Ao WW Ao ranve ey )/

ﬁ O%‘i She really gets around town in her old Cadillac WM MWW M
e e
alenliert

In her mom's jeans that she cut to really show off her ass
She's got her makeup done, and her high heels on 3 Z
She's got her hair up to God, she's gonna get what she wants Ww b ’}W
\—\
Her nails are heartbreak red 'cause she's a bad motherfucker /U’VWKQ Wzﬂz

And all the boys wanna love her when she bats her "fuck me" eyes

W She goes to church (she goes to church) straight from the clubs W / L i
They say she looks just like her mama before the drugs WW+ AL + Dy pa/ VSR

She just laughs and says, "I know, " (I know), "She really taught me well %/ 4 ethe nwasd arl

She's no good at raisin' children, but she's good at raisin' hell" WM; M W

vm hawe o PP WWWW

It's not looking goo } QMA]L W ’V‘M c?,ow fu-g/f/l/f uvher Mg




. : ~ ' ’ 4
Her daddy keeps her in a box, but it's no good W W 4 W Ap- ’W

The boys can't get enough of her, an hW fuck me" eyes
' t

Nowhere to go, she's just along for the ride (she's just along) eatd M' L0 e A&
‘  cariradiy e
' s ot ' ol d.d- M W‘@‘el
She's scared of nothin' but the passenger's side L Y. ;

Of some old man's truck in the dark parkin' lot (parkin' lot) A umumas?

She's just tryna feel good right now amewt- not oledve fove W ?’W

+ Dinited relitiony
They wanna take her out . wanit Ao Have oV
% e ol wasilyide Mm&‘ﬁ‘&“‘
But no one ever wants to take her home ). pAmed, ~elafes W/

lmﬂmee years undefeated as Miss Holiday Inn W m 9
Posted outside the liquor store 'cause she's too young to get WJ

They ask her why she talks so loud (talks so loud) v Ieazél

"What ya do with all that mouth?" (All that mouth)W et WMW
Boy, if you're not scared of Jesus, fuck around and come find out M W&i&’ a M/[@Q

She's got the radio on, blastin' with her big white smile (big white smile)

Pretty baby with the miles, and when she leaves ity o @ W forc WM
They never see her wipin' her "fuck me" eyes (oh, oh-oh, oh-oh) '7‘/. ; W G,
“Witdeele - W fo et

Nowhere to go, she's just along for the ride (she's just along)

She's scared of nothin' but the passenger's side

Of some old man's truck in the dark parkin' lot (parkin' lot)

She's just tryna feel good right now



They wanna take her out

But no one ever wants to take her home
Home

But no one ever wants to

Take her home

Oh, no one ever wants to

Take her home (take her home)

Take her home (take her home)

I'll never blame her, I kinda hate her CBA/U{ W M G " > W/WW
I'll never be that kinda angel umed will et e do dedveeat gy wariled

I'll never be kind enough to me g(_az,ﬁj(,/ f‘w-@w W"W
I'll never blame her for tryna make it

But I'll never be the kinda angel

He would see ”‘WM wetddnl W atnel likco 7e W/-A@—%/

Nowhere to go, she's just along for the ride
She's scared of nothin' but the passenger's side
Of some old man's truck in the dark parkin' lot (dark parkin' lot, dark parkin' lot)

She's just tryna feel good right now (good right now)
Now, oh-oh

She really gets around town
She really gets around town

She really gets around town



»
3
§§

i

o

bad

74

’ Lrmmsnalic .
e Were in a race to grow up FlVCL (UF L MW WW

Yesterday through today 'til tomorrow conplant WMW MW W 726/1/6
But when the plant blew up w1 AL WW of thre eveypenwcd

A piece of shrapnel flew and slowed that part of youwW MW%

The doctors gave you until the end of the night g1, Ty MMM@J V\/W/

But not 'til daylight (not 'til daylight) u% CZ&L@/ (/Z'W s Beid Wi W

Not 'til daylight (not 'til daylight)

Time passes slower in the flicker of the hospital light .¢{1e wf W Wé&*‘ 2o Ziviee Lz
I pray the race is worth the fight W?) Y %d W Wpﬁg &W&@W

Made a fool of myself down on Tennesse Street W Hte W a Z {: /

It wasn't pretty like the movies caruestty et W"W

It was ugly, like what the did to me %

And they did to me what I wouldn't do to anyone M weutly (/(7& W %

You know that's for sure

Tell me all the time not to worry (worry) . adirice i
wé ot ¢ y

And think of all the time I'll, I'll have with you M wild Sane er

When | won't wake up on my own (wake up on my own), wake up on my own /-UVD o WW

Held close all the time, knowin' I'm half of you el MM wtrale avt her @irre

Mm, mm
Mm, mm
Mm, mm, mm

Mm, mm



Mm

evolyed Lo 7o
,Lay me down where the trees bend low W MWW
oeatty = fore

~ Put me down where the greenery stings
e enena.

I can hear them singin' (singin')

Lo e neftlis.
W%m

"To love me is to suffer me, " and I belleve‘tha-t

_ > ' ,a,‘“,,MM)
Wishin' I was the way you say that you are ﬁﬁ% %M W

; G-l

You'll go fight a war, I'll go missin’ e W'oZé W{ W Tra- 79—%%%/ ﬁ—%/@”u ’

I've warned you, for me, it's not that har

ao( W/
That picture on the wall you're scared of looks just like you (you)w% %M
[ wanna bleed, I wanna hurt the way that boys do (oh) M -M’thd' W ANGUT Mertcar

And maybe you're right and we should stop watchin' the news 3., Mm a{ e

'Cause, baby, I've never seen brown eyes look so blue ﬁ%‘%}dﬁw :
—_— : 1

Tell me all the time (tell me all the time) not to worry (not to worry)

And think of all the time I'll, I'll have with you 1/
When I won't wake up on my own (wake up on my own), wake up on my own

Held close all the time, knowin' I'm half of you __

Think of us inside (think of us inside) after the weddin' ;fir the weddin') + ad U L4lapl

Sufferin' the while to lie a time or two od o 1

When we won't wake up on our own (wake up on our own) W e Wt( 1
M\-u/c

Wake up on our own (wake up on our own)

Held close all the time, knowin' (knowin')



gL g 75«4«4:4 el r e
. haty feve wnats ol
To love me is to suffer me

e

. _;;_-\‘\ .
Willoughby’s Interlude

Natural blood-stained blond rsasetd o, dcaremoLs vnerriad MWW

With the holes in his sneakers Mm‘?) b M freov WMJ reestlegs
And his eyes all over me W«W ol tecesrvts witreedtl v el

Drive-in slasher flick again 0{/1/1/1/(, wmy o avt WMW /01/"(/ W

Feeling me up as a porn star dies Lots

He's watching me instead 544, o ¢ Y oledoreabde Wwf%
me instead e uent '

Eighth grade death pact strike me dead WWM MW, Lvzs

All of Alabama W-@VVM Mentl a4 MM V\,\o'r(,Qp(ou— u/LI Py OJ(
veur )

Laid out in front of
a1d out 1n 1ront oI your €yes .
But all you could see was me 7 9

You walked in, you were singing A—VW\/Pa Wj fo-cw 0,4~ W %LW



appro-actt M) ratte Hnart y
You tried to wade in 'cause you wanted i . e Wme( et Ao WWM

i t hug  unbentiong
Just to tell me who you were .;\':d,(, ratteo WW

You were kind . Licy M W M : o 2zt

li‘n"totellme Tne Z;[thww MMM ehel}-

You'll wait if | have to make sure W MA—&'AM’ rraodle Wi{;lm et W 0% /2
wdéwb% «(a il dre v M""’%—cw

Pretty boy

. ‘9 ool reane fieme
Scared of the rain, by God W‘M/b‘% W WL (Z) ' WM

Tend to the row of your violets caset daret urhrce ' Mo&
Y W v’\/"b@b‘u— }W
With your eyes all over me etmeld s e M,péé Mwﬂﬂ) e Lernedsd- Ao

Watching, hoping 74.9@%\0 . oledbunttier 04 et %Wuf

cest
The wind blows slowly oLlow’ o M L Frer et

So I can keep you a moment

Grew up hard, fell off harder e/ WM’“’% %

Cookmg our brains, smokmg that shit

Your daddy smoked in \ﬁetnam W
: 7
Py

You'd be a writer WW e ey Beforct Ty W&'Cw»na/é Atnwma

If he didn't leave all his hell for you becatt B> Prnunesn fo Botie.
Saying if you could, you'd leave it all Wd.a,é Acarels

————————”

[ knew it was love - %W
e

When I rode home crying

Thinking of you fucking other girls



But when you O‘M et w . 7 e WD(_W .
Said that you're in love W ¢ wMM—M&M o Love

I never wondered if you're sure

Pretty boy WO«,@LWM MMMMW
ety M natwe of whe onel albave olusld benf

Consumed by death ’

With the holes in his sneakers

And his eyes all over me

Over me, over me de end (b{» Jer p

Over me, over me [ WMNWWW M A wp Lt MLJ?)W}
Over me, over me ; ’ )

Over me, over , g et 7

Over

Satan's in the state penn' palans
You're here with both your fists WJL?) ur rueel Ty fater v loyce

And you're not scared of no knock on the door e wand scored ad 7 W W
Everything I've loved canmnecld Lswvtt oleati ot ethely et
I've loved it straight to death laveol i /tment il WI/W?) W A

So I'm still scared of that knock on the door ettrel W olealbilr thoge F4e furey

No one should ever see their friend W WW )
W W’M"

They've known since they were just kids (Lt
Foam up and bite it on the floor »0-0/94«0(/‘0& 2

You never need to call my name




Though I love it all the same M W o her W Cbgfessue
W‘ZW %M/ L
I know you by your knock on the door (oh, oh) # 24 s ke 27, 04"

I'know you by your footsteps on the floor WLMVW% 434/ Lot ’/‘a"a‘g

Ah

Ah
Ah
Ah
Ah
Ah
Ah
Ah

You're not scared of no knock on the door - . .

Or maybe you are el beyurd MM W-"%“?/W WW?
You're not scared of no knock on the door %MWL ey W
Or maybe you are W .

Maybe you are

Maybe you are

Maybe you are
Maybe you are

' , 4 ey g
Instrumentals = * W&W%

Can you hear them? W (1—4- W

Pick your flowers thieseode ,,@J' .éWt, (A/Vl, W W

The trains




You're too late M w- doe Lty L& donT the rce&,&w

I'll hurt myself if I want 712 neeold Wy\' fro 7 7
I don't care W wdlevtetits—
Do you swing from your neck )+ e ] i ot vrearny tne cwge ad- e

With the hope someone cares?

- e - 4
Please, just go easy on me {M . AIO'P' hrerv
I am young and naive
[ don't know what Ineed | & wo deataest~ Lool

I've heard it before

From someone who leaves

[ still dream of violence ) 0_,4_ e o cun W @ﬂL M
Angry at the waiting gameg W Trna it W I %&é.
Chain link on your lungs M# 00'00?/ w42

And sulfuric acid in my brain

Don't ask me why I hate myself / ° deml amtdlionn ae while vt wer Ay

As I'm circling the drain T ya wated oo M/ Ao agti. ny ol e’
Wt oo o(a/tc}&m Lo datC -

'Cause death, it takes too long . ?

And I can't wait
1cant walt

Waitingonmyown . %e 0(4« O‘/W At M AM

Waiting on my own

Waiting on my own



Waiting on my own
Always on my own___ he hed et M bt ey Bpran—tt
Always on my own
Always on my own
Always on my own

Always on my own

Always on my own (you came around here just to watch me writhe) i z ; é f i MW% 4

Always on my own (am I what you think about all late at night?)
Nt gquedtiziry— Cart
Always on my own {;(m A s

Someone take me home (you can try and stop me, hold me) Zpsmre:olea
I wanna go home (do all the things that you do)aﬁMWD{ 4

Take me out the dark (but it's no good) O(JV"V/( ‘&‘P(C he wanly A ad 1974 %740

( 2eecarcet)

I'm gonna regret this

Forever
Forever
Forever
Forever

% MWWLW
£

My honey's heart is blue and a second offbeat W g sadl W Lot .

Always tugging at me like he's running out of daylight

Yeah, my baby acts cool but they all know something ain't right, ain't right
Only acting this cool when he's walking with me

1998 forever and a day

I keep the pictures hanging where the world can see 'em

I hope I dic today % RS g 7%
Save me from another late night of red eyes W



But then the morning comes
You were there looking for me but [
[ was gone, turned my back for a moment and

You had fallen apart

They've been promising the lights as we beg for our lives M V- W
- .

Selling pages of the times wt've been waiting on

Now the weight's too much and I can't hold you anymore £#41€ Wﬁ%/ W‘%

How mych of a cruel year can you call my fault?
szj onetdy Zlame

Not even the memories are 1mmortal W - PNESIDTL G dosil W

Terrified on this side of a conversation

A conversation we'll never come back from

I'll never live it down if I never get around it A Ahe wddue W“G'W/! Wée X

'Cause goddammit, I did it to myself in hindsight g4re  Sddrnes— e Llanré .

I liked him 'cause his rule was, "Do whatevef you like, " and 1 tW WM{ Py

Now I'll wear these scars for life %%W . M

x ' W W‘c—wv‘,u e
I loved you when it hurt inside to _gre M

Lo 2
WLy’ Pend P, e Lot ooty
But in the low light ) 2ol '002”" . , { T Zrisr

you )

You know I'd do anything for 'ZZV" Z ﬁf ; 9‘2:: ’ ':Z ) M wanlzd

-

You know I'd do anything for you

You know it's true, 'cause ['ve said it to you beca 0 ; W

Held in my arms, [ swore 1'd be good to you, be good to you her y

il i r e
Then sat and watched as you walked away from me (ah, me, me) | » e W " P
MV\\ N v @

¢ Fr

441,/ < u )
Yeah, you've changed M W W
b9y o v



But did I ever know you?
Or did I hold you

. ol
Facing away fromme §

Live and die by TV no one's watching

Do you hate me? C,WM/‘H/Vld Lare l/l// hale
When this is over } w L nede MAAMM/ oo reegalired, M

Maybe then we'll get some sleep
I've been picking names for our children Vienwd q
You've been wondering how you're gonna feed them @

Love is not enough in this world £t cannsl e p-Gentr vt WLM«.@
- et Ituwatliar s M,W

But I still believe in Nebraska dreaming HI A/ ventis, o ) #
‘Cause I'd rather die Jﬁ%m
i) Gl e LG mz(m/%/
Zeen

I never meant to hurt you 2 Aee o oleatl "

But somehow, I knew [ would

Will it be like this forever? w-aM/iA« tz'.ef vt‘/i/w dA W
M
I'd reach into your body dA~C W

W .
And fix you if I could Wil %M‘u%/vr 5

>
Will I feel like this forever? (Forever forev_eg__f_or;c_v_cr_?_)

Than be anything but yo

Are you angry? -

And darling, time may forgive me Y w«M AT . W
WL W Tt

But I won't



You know I'd do anything for you

You know it's true, 'cause I've said it to you
Held in my arms, I swore I'd be good to you
Then sat and watched

As you walked away from me (from me)

l"sOIbled 'til I cried, 'til 1 felt I might die vnark ed Por Lpdd af LotC- v LTabng

To be known the way you should ) - e;VVt&{ M&,’- ; M.fw-f dewtid— art( o Mz q

Is to put yourself through hell

Still 1 waited and tried, il it killéd m&? P

'Cause you're right

I can wait if [ want . etted mw/%/wz Ter e

But it'll never be good enough like I - .
Want to believe it is, is, is ’W:, s Ut be

Nt

ot

These crosses all over my body

Remind me of who I used to be

And Christ forgive these bones I'm hiding
From no one successfully

Jesus can always reject his father QW W Vfg» W
But he cannot escape his mother's blood wel w~ard [z e d

He'll scream and try to wash it off of his fingers - W :
But he'll never escape what he's made up of MM

————

The fates already fucked me sideways 3/6‘9(6/ W Panc MZ%

Swinging b neck from the family tree M{ - ]
“*He'll laugh and say, "You know I raised you better than thlS" be e o v bdsad

Then leave me hanging so they all can laugh at me f WWW

American Teenager

Grew up under yellow light on the street %M/ffa,érw p M NI ihe
Putting too much faith in the make-beliove LaA@bligheq ethely W | AWt



Another high-school football team W@, ; ,

Ah, ah-ah-ah

The neighbor's brother came home in a box f?-uvu OV‘LwWVLél Llee

ot e dhaso (9“"“."“ g "? C—WW%
But he wanted to go, so maybe it was his fault CLJ_

oleeart af- @14@(7,:& IR

Another red heart taken by the American dream

And I feel you there - M

In the middle of the night
When the lights go out

And I'm all alone again

With your fists for once, a long cold war

With your kids at the front

Just give it one more day then you're done W Ao ZM/V( M y 4
I do what I want, crying in the bleachers m k“/ ' e W’M
Tugn WMW

And I said it was fun

I don't need anything from anyone w'ﬂM/b}' e C}/d "W“"/ W a’(’ he M + W

It's just not my year, but I'm all good out here i e
Sunday morning cAuurvetn m We ad

Hands over my knees in a room full of faces M’(ﬁ’ Ct W

I'm sorry if I seemed off, but I was probably wasted (wasted) MWWW
And didn't feel so good (didn't feel so good) %WHW W

)




A life full of whiskey but I always deliver sz Y e 4enien, W Wald- Bnce gy

Jesus, if You're listening, let me handie my liquor

And Jesus, if You're there W
Why do I feel alone in this room with You? WM o4

And I feel you there
In the middle of the night

When the lights go out

But I'm still standing here m wn W <A WM{CG(?,@/ ey

Say what you want, but say it like you mean it
With your fists for once, a long cold war
With your kids at the front

Just give it one more day then you're done, done

I do what I want, crying in the bleachers
And I said it was fun
I don't need anything from anyone

It's just not my year, but I'm all good out here

Say what you want, but say it like you mean it
With your fists for once, a long cold war
With your kids at the front

Just give it one more day then you're done



I do it for my daddy and I do it for Dale

I'm doing what I want and damn, I'm doing it wgll

- N
For me, for me ouv\A}M\'(, oL becoang AOLVLLELLE S AMVW
For me, for me, yeah

wse In NebrasQ

Labored breaths and bed sores, sing it to me all day long W + oleal
When the aching sound of silence used to be our favorite song Afernig” 0’4' M G’J\ B

You and me against the world, you were my man and I your girl 4 ‘7 dilence Z ? L

We had nothing except each other, you were my whole world e o "e‘f o Wwhe M
nwaé ) 7 Uy n
Then the day came and you were up and gone he zy v e,

e
And I still call home that house in Nebrask¥ alsne n/ /(b»t/(/z

Where we found each other on a dirty mattress on the second floor , Jheee 70-@62 fwhatf
- s S

Where the world was empty, save you and |

Where you came and I lau

These dirt roads are empty, the ones we paved ourselves WVF/PW on Wé b '
W
Your mama calls me sometimes to see if I'm doing well WUW W oand oure oo
adf-
And I'd lie to her and say that I'm doing fine

When, really, I'd kill myself to hold you one more time W WM Pemr

And it hurts to miss you, but it's worse to know

That I'm the reason you won't come home amel WWW/ ho1n Sme W{/
o

www?)

But [ still call home that house in Nebraska P& wo M

—

—_— rlurvr de, + A
W
Where we found each other on a dirty mattress on the second floor’



(Where I needed you, and 1 need you still) WW W

Where the world was empty, save you and |
Where you came and I laughed, and you left and I cried
Where you told me even if we died tonight, that I'd die yours

(So I died there under you every night, all night) 44~e weoclel oo A aver+avee agacwt

Praying straight to God that maybe you'll come back around ) 7
I cry every day and the bottles make it worse MW ot é ;, '

And I found photographs of our school, on the day we met

I thought that you were so beautiful, it zas love, I guess - ad- Lo M/é‘/":j’f’e 4“‘%//

e rergant
And you might never come back home, and [ may neMeep at night MLM-»Z(L 2 W
Teuge

But God, I just hope you're doing fine out there, I just pray that you're alright ¢ !

And I feel so alone, and I feel so alone out here

I feel so alone, I feel so alone out here

And I fgel so alone wit_h_@im, I'm so alone out here
I feel so alone, 1 feel so alone

I'm so alone out here without you, baby

e s o
Nestern Nights CA"W
He's never looked more beautiful :AW Ww@é// WWM ed- Z&m

On his Harley in the parking lot

Breaking in to the ATMs wuitreg-eluwcts” WWW W MMM&V(,Z

Sleeping naked when it gets too hot




I watched him show his love through shades of black and blue n.ﬂ,d-ﬂ/l-P//VCQ— @4-4 W W
Starting fights at the bar across the street like you do MWM Beman st
The neighbors beat on the walls while I'm face-first in the bed rw@a/lfwm/

Show me how much [ mean to you, while I'm lying in these sheets und;essed W s

/
e UA€ ool Taes W
I'd hold the gun if you asked me to ,@{/I/((/é W/é«‘f,;/ j’W
But if you love me like you say you do MW ;{;;VU[W W

Would you ask me to

Trouble's always gonna -ﬁnd you, baby MW W e s i LTl LED

But so will I

Crying only because I'm happy
Hold me across every state line ¢ olvre e/ /0*12 Uttty ¢,

I'm never gonna leave you, baby WPV, Yy & W W W
Even if you lose what's left of your mind el g~ M ,é@ﬁ/w , :’:

'Cause you know I'll be right there beside you 'W”" M -

Riding through all these western nights

I haven't spoken to my ,,daddtl ng, long time ol_g A @b{» W&%

I don't want him to worry, always wondering if I'm alright W 4

But the neighborhood keeps getting smaller :

All starved out when the money's paper thin

All that's left are your walls and you'll die there W %ﬁ%,

I should have known that there's no getting in

Trouble's always gonna find you, baby



But so will

Crying only because I'm happy
Hold me across every state line
I'm never gonna leave you, baby

Even if you lose what's left of your mind
'Cause you know I'll still be right behind you <AL v\r(w (j/@- w/ Ay
Riding through all these western nights CA?,CZQ

Through these western nights W O(/I/\,Mw .
Crying in the light of the TV static Y titad w GL/. W
I'll still be alright

Clinging onto you like some love blind addict
I'll be screaming your name
Past the gas stations, trailing down the interstate

Please don't love how I need you g pne % e W W # .
And know that one day, d I could be ok " {
. And know that one ' ay, you an q could be o Pt M

Remind me of who | used to be

These crosses atf over my bodyg ZM’L& GL»,» %%AM

Give myself up to him in offering . y

Let him make a woman out of me |~ : W@# V{& W b@' Z’-& AN

I'm just a child, but I'm not above violence ).

My mama raised me better than that

.. “’a/"' oL
When the preacher talks, that man demands his silence CUpLery vpele (D_J,
And daddy said, "Shoot first, then run and don't look back" / f%ﬁ-@(_ W/O

So take me down to the river

/ s dor o0t 7 e “ apd 7
el fottn e L et

s e (e



WW U ; ) M
And bathe me clean
—————————"

Put me on the back of your white horse to ride r-u/ﬁ/tm MLW W
All the way to the chapel, let you wash all over me ﬂm
ewet ‘;ZW rvrel o Yo T gre %& ?’Zﬁ:fé

“het

Ah, ooh
Ooh
Ooh, ooh
Ooh

I've killed before and I'll kill again af@
Take the noose off, wrap it tight around my hand ag W%Wg
o

They say, "Heaven hath no fury like a woman scorned"

And baby, Hell don't scare me, I've been times gefore ’b—LM/
MPnevay .

So take me down to the river

And bathe me clean
Put me on the back of your white horse to ride

All the way to the chapel, let you wash all over me

Remind me of who I used to be

/
These crosses all over my body M\ﬂ-{ \N"M M .
i WW v

And Christ, forgive these bones I've been hiding

Oh, and the bones I'm about to leave, yeah

And take me down to the river

And bathe me clean, yeah



Put me on the back of your white horse to ride
All the way to the chapel, let you wash all over me, yeah

Yeah-yeah-yeah-yeah

sWWW UNMMNECLNCL v/ The akocge

Hide me there

Under the leaves

Nine going on elghteenA&Wﬁ abuge ot a M@?ﬂ W e (,@ W

Layitonme 4, w’é\\
Tell me a story V‘WMNM@’ M be a

About how it ends ] WW Ol/bﬂfwg oL
Where you're still the good guy . ), W L ey~ ‘
I'll make pretend 2

'Cause [ hate this story WM ’ /
gt i, S5 A

Where happiness ends and dies with you , e
iy gecred - e Aorp

I thought good guys get to be ha M ’
ght good guys g ppym : afhers.A -
I'm not happy W,or,y Ml"’”ﬁ) Ao-ole

ol < : Heoe dilesee
I am poison in the water and unhappy M W

A little girl who needs her daddy real bad oled e Zrer 7_ | .
muddty ot WE“““' e sl Layey,

SUpPOrtive fotaerr bt olediney o oy,
In the corner on my birthday . qu— W% .

You watched me

Dancing right there in the grass W—M W WW

I was t0o young to notige 1‘\% W W / ; ! ’y
That some types of love could be bad U'M&(/e
M- v el g




- y ¢ -
Praying I'd be like you ’41/\/&[3 dhe Wity adimg tey hee /a:Z?/%

Doing all of the things that you do

And I still do WWWMWW&M

And that scares me M"'e
sine foces W Wamém

I'm tired of you, still tied to me (bleeding whenever you want)

Too tired to move, too tired to leave MM&J M W
I'm tired of you, still tied to me (it's just the way that you are) d4e WW Ao VWL&Z?

I'm tired of you, too tired to leave (I just wanna sleep)

I'm tired of you, still tied to me (I just wanna sleep)

T ol yeul <+ new/ ye dwree L.
Too tired to move, too tired to leave (I just wanna sleep)
I'm tired of you, still tied to me (please, can I sleep, can I sleep?)
I'm tired of you, too tired to leave
I'm tired of you, still tied to me
Too tired to move, too tired to leave

S, inilicoducer” Tacat,

You fell in love with America

When you were twelve years old M ™

And by seventeen you knew you had to see it all
You loved your dad and the love he had for your mother so W M wag-

You had to get out and go chasin' it's sweet call

I'met you there in Texag somewhere on the thoroughfare M Z % ‘& li |

On the side of the road in some torn-up clothes b-@€AL M W Ao "’V\M;ZM/?)

With a pistol in my pocket



nau AL

I didn't trust no one but you said, "Baby, don't run

So I hopped right in, outta luck to spend

And at least your truck beats walking ?«M\'L W W

And you said, "Hey, do you wanna see the West with me? CW&%@VWM
'Cause love's out there and I can't leave it be" T.gaiafy vee,

And I said, "Honey, love's never meant much to me } W M’ W M
d" .

I'll take you anywhere" ; /—WMW P,

But I'll come with you if you're sure it's what you nee

So we made off for California

To find your lover, driving day and night
And every small-town diner

Saw our faces at least once or twice

But in these motel rooms M M M Z«V;/m/
) J

I started to see you differently, oh 71,”,

'Cause for the first time since I was a child M her o / /

I could see a man who wasn't angry

And he said, "It's been a long damn time since I left Florida

No one left to leave and no one left to love «d/f’\(/ 0{4/
But now that [ met you, I finally know j headm'" %
And we found Heaven intime W @'{‘—

ww Loyt ,

Where your western sunshine met my deep Southern wet A—(//U

And you got lost in it and yet you found yourself

Hard-pressed for air and sweatin'



And you said, "Hey, do you wanna see the west with me?
(Do you wanna see the West with-me?)

'Cause love's out there and I can't leave it be"

(I can't leave it, I can't leave it)

And I said, "Honey, love's never meant that much to me
(Nothing much)

But I'll come with you if you're sure it's what you need"

And once we reached the coast you said, "End of the line" M/Ld @'4' e O(/T/{/l/'f/
We finally reach the edge, after all this time . . .
. . o heolidd a Lovert
I didn't find my love but I still made it this far without it e e
6 o Zé , y) b—Wé -
And then you turned to me and stared into me deep “wrv w7y ‘MAZ W
And said, "Well, maybe not, 'cause look at what I've got

“\_4.
You might not be my love, but, baby, I doubt it"

And you said, "Hey, do you wanna see the west with me?

(Do you wanna see the West with me?)

'Cause love's out there and I can't leave it be" .44 g, M. oyl e e

(I can't leave it, 1 can't leave it)
And I said, "Honey, love's never meant that much to me
(Nothing much)

But I'll come with you if you're sure it's what you need"

Yeah
Yeah



Yeah, yeah
Yeah
Yeah

'Cause in your pickup truck with all of your dumb lugk 4AML i/ WW ] 2

is the only place I think I'd ever wanna be t7(zr

MW Punt Lagtepld
U/F ; A ot T
‘WWWM Ciboorre —efpeomice,

You wanna love me right now

You wanna get alone with me M&W ﬁ/wm% At

You wanna get my clothes off . V _

and hurt me CMZ&MJ‘VVG%Z@VC+ ’I/‘W
You came alone to me

From k;owever far away

Asking me to know how I know:

) .
You're all the same % e umn MLC e

Black leather and dark glasses
Pourin' another while I shake my ass

He's cold-blooded so it takes more time to bleed

Obsession with the money, addicted to the drugs MAJLLMU g %W
Says he's in love with my body, that's why he's fuckmg itup WMMO(@PW

And then he says to me

"Baby, if it feels good, then it can't be bad" + QMW e, Z*%?)

Where I can be immoral in a stranger's lap 9 2 y ; 3 W @




And if you want it good, downright iconic W Ao Www whe dhe yp

. o “/W@ﬁu
Something they all want that only you can have W ? W

You wanna fuck me right now

You wanna see me on my knees ﬁMM 7.4 pey ot
You wanna rip these clothes off w—@m,oe)

And hurt me

And if you hate me } WMJ Wd’ %2 MW

Please don't tell me

Just let the lights bleed C‘Q’W Tuere vipesure, )
All over me | W

And if it feels good, then it can't be bad
Where I can be immoral in a stranger's lap

And if you want it good, downright iconic

Then I would show you something thet-you-wish-yettrad-

Yeil cant revet, hone,
And if it feels good, then it can't be bad
Where I can be immoral in a stranger's lap

. ) - . .
And if you want it good, downright icopic h‘e/‘m"c@' W@ WCBMAG W W

Then I would show you something that you wish you had

You wanna love me right now 4 lﬁt"c Hop /;

You wanna love me right now D&M/)(] M /GLWM,@ /‘u,éﬂ(m
You wanna fuck me right now

You wanna-



You wanna love me right now ,—W\/ dhams- e "W etwrce
You wanna love me right now od M W W a,“[—

You wanna fuck me, fuck me

You wanna love me, love me

You wanna-

I followed you in and I was with you there ag-aiafr W 2lare il W
Linvited you in twice, 1 did he wmiled hot iy cafiforoniia~ wivee ne WW
You love blood too much =y g1l e blosel of chiigf w it Taay

J. <

Loveq taciaht
But not like I do W{ W”“W aof pesple, i iy case, tthel,

e e .
Not like I do e W el | hwww

Heard you, saw you, felt you, gave you | WW‘/ ,Z@AWWW
' J

Need you, love you, love you, love you
Heard you, saw you, felt you, love you
Love you, love you, love you, love you

§ Love you, love you, love you, love you
Love you, love you, love you, love you .
You'd do well to say yes to me ”%W me Gt o Feerae

W w ekt 7 /
b/ Suffer does the wolf, crawling to thee )
75 Promising a big fire, any fire Jt 'FW hoe fwet: “Love - W -~

Saying I'm the one, he's gonna take me W = date rerc ’&%'e’ ' .
I'm on fire, I'm on fire, I'm on fire W odf- W s dove v W s W

Suffering is nigh, drawing to me At MM b oW MW& i
Calling me the ang, I'm the white light LB URI, dhe oct of- davfere, ugacat

Beautiful, finite



Vninigs LM fear wtrat
Even the iron still fears the rot W/ W

Hiding from something I cannot stop W % W 4er Me,

Walking on shadows, I can't lead him back, uh Vw-@(d/f'b V.73 Ww W
HOTH 5 be hebpoed

Buckled on the floor when night comes alongw~ : W , e YTRLp, oig. o reedo ff

Daddy s left and momma won't come home, oh, uh .4tan~ M—- e of- CMWW/
, uu,wfw/ Pt Ugathb o Jodeptu

You poor thing W ol racudec e

Sweet, mourning lamb

There's nothing you can do MWM'&?I/{O’ ”“:,:“” bl 4 te
It's already been done } 1 % W W

dmfl v dpeatiet Y 2" pays- Do
What fear a man like you brings upon a woman like me (show me your face)’mresr ovre ol ttre
Gl NNt e

Please, don't look at me %%W

WVL ; Z )
[ can see it in your eyes, he keeps looking at me 6
‘”WW e oleved vy ;
Tell me, what have you done? W

Stop, stop, stop, make it stop

Stop, make it stop, make it stop
I've had enough ‘uf/lu,a,wfﬁu,
uanf

Stop, stop, stop, stop

Stop, stop, stop, Stop 4 W rprent-
I am the face WM,MWMW\/O"”M o7 s
Of love's rage ' u,J» .

I am the face



Of love's rage
. ; drapped cycls ad
Blessed be the Daughters of Cain}, W\O&W%{w / WW
dreaun i, s faltocy

Bound to suffering eternal through the sins gf their fathers committed long before their

conception ¢ rcoumiom

Blessed be their whore mothers ¢ ’rm,eu?/ Ze he fuw—t‘ (HLMWW;
2 7 ce ohd-& netlivng wr The Sanrl iy
Tired and angry, waiting with bated breath i_n a ferry that will never move again o Thev'e crudalres

lessed be the children WM Freawrma r polee,
- /

ach and every one come to know their god through some senseless act of violence . 7

Blessed be you, girl

Promised to me by a‘maﬁfwho can only feel hatred and contempt towards you a‘iém m ack
"I am no good nor evil, simply [ am oleaf hay- bee il WS et cern

And I have come to take what is mine W . Baf dhe carued
' I was there in the dark when you spilled your first blood W,P,(/ i
[ am here now, as you run from me still

Run then, child
You can't hide from me forever

Ausgust Underground

Instrumental M W + /f'a’w‘M deatrv

Televangilis

Instrumental Wq/m%/ + freate og sl OhCerdy wrtlo- aftrerdif o

Sunbleached Th v e

Sun bleached flies sitting in the windowsill comdeq uemecl afd MW Lo Legpes
ue- oleg

Waiting for the day they escape

They talk all about that money and how their babies are always changing



While they're breathing in the poison of the paint W ’f a4 9

o
What I wouldn't give to be in Church this Sunday e would oy %’6' boovchk
Hinl befotrce 0056

Listening to the choir, so heartfelt, all singing
God loves you, but not enough to save you Jd@niesmnt W Loves W con algo- W’?
So, baby girl, good luck taking care of yoursel?

So I said fine, 'cause that's how my daddy raised me

If they strike once then you just hit 'em twice as hard /
M W do: ihe %
2
But in the end, if I bend under the weight that they gave me" 5 e, nd
Then M heart would break and fall as twice as far- W <

We all know how itgoesﬁﬂﬁﬂwtﬁ'%bamw %WWMWW

The more it hurts, the less it shows comestfy o W WM a’”L
.:tw %e o ool nod 1es

And I spend my life watching it go by from the sidelines OL‘M EWE as o reeonddat

And God, I've tried, but I think it's about time I put up a fight ' W g il
wn :

If they strike once then you just hit 'em twice as hard (hit 'em twice as hard) "W% : :‘:s st

But I always knew that in the end no one was coming to save me M Z s 0/ e anene.
So I just prayed and I keep praying and praying and praying  .afiff Wée“’ ¢ her, acipl
o

If it's meant to be then it will be (oh, oh) acceplanct %W
So I met him there and told him I believe (oh, oh) me W

Singing if it's meant to be then it'll be (oh)

I forgive it all as it comes back to me (back to me) W has W

mw #wp& rm



If it's meant to be then it will be (oh, it will be, yeah)

So I met him there and told him I believe (I believe, yeah)
Singing if it's meant to be then it will be (oh, oh)

I forgive it all as it comes back to me (it comes back to me)
[f it's meant to be then it'll be (it'll be, it'll be, it'll be)

So I met him there and told him I believe (I believe, yeah)
Singing if it's meant to be then it will be (yeah)

And I forgive it all as it comes back to me (oh)

I'm still praying for that house in Nebraska aftrc 3% / M Lane. o(_w—p.AZ(,
By the highway, out on the edge of town { y : b, ) . 2
Dancing with the windows open Upd- 'l Lhev'e ,

lave Zzeyr, pUtdidlly, dott bl ad 2ot relatian,-
I can't let go when something's broken wammd W_ﬂ - W&/@W— LY A4 ¢
It's all T know and it's all T want now Hnew

But God is telling you and I that there is death, for all of us %d MWMW

But then we find that the scriptures also tell us

That we have a great promise, that there is a better place 7 Wnﬂ @

For those who believe in the lord Jesus Christ

In your basement, I grow cold A calil, o(,(;aﬂl W’&-W e M&LW %.W

Thinking back to what I was always told Blavvey W&é/— m W hece.
"Don't talk to strangers or you might fall in love" ] * %-ZMMW Lore - fszv %W

Freezer bride et divine W 0‘{"% reegdey w WW /ev‘c,
W ug-ana et
You devour like smoked bovine hide CJM’LA/@»&MI/\/



. 0(446( O‘W ’V‘Wl W&%MW“M
How funny, I never considered myself tough %-ecectse Onald e oltey ’W e
2 W M

You're so handsome, walking over to me now M) Ahe W Love 4@1}1 Zu,«m

[ tried to be good, am I no good? 7 vt af et ole@dhy, i feats 0144&4970-64/»7/&;7
T

Am I no good? Am I no good?

With my memory restricted to a Polaroid in evidence

I just wanted to be yours, can I be yours? ll e W‘W Lonve. A Ze
W Ay cag-e, wo-acaty

Can I be yours? Just tell me I'm yours,

Ly theg et

If I'm turnmg in your stomach and I'm making you feel sick ,,

oo grane™ vesyg) Lo Flenach
“h W wou ll » veorzd
Oh, no, no, no

No, no

No, no

When my mother sees me on the side "M /P\W_@W M

Of a milk carton in Winn-Dixie's dairy aisle

She'll cry and wait up forme W revn 3 7"019-(’./»«»% el te
R

We'll make love in your attic all night
Euphoric in some strange delight

I'm happier here 'cause he told me I should be, oh

You're so handsome when I'm all over your mouth gt an oot M_, W
(When I'm all over your mouth, when I'm all over your mouth) Z 7"-(/"(,



[ tried to be good, am I no good?
Am I no good? Am I no good?

With my memory restricted to a Polaroid in evidence (oh, oh)

I just wanted to be yours, can I be yours?
Can I be yours? Just tell me I'm yours

If I'm turning in your stomach and I'm making you feel sick (sick)

Am I making you feel sick? (No) Aaﬂ‘/k od- uM/

Am | making you feel sick? (No) < od i W

Am [ making you feel, am I making you feel sick? (No)

Am I making you feel, am I making you feel sick? (No)
Am I making you feel sick? (Feel sick, feel sick)

Am | making you feel sick? Am I making you feel sick? (No)

(/ [N
Found you just to tell you that I made it real far W /M W t/f@ At Pmetne

And that I never blamed you for loving me the way that you did QA4U/'TYy Ze/t I rL@sn

Whlle you were torn apart, I would still wait with you there ‘ het W
C(»UZ/C e Lpdd od et Zusbonrd

Don't think about it too hard or you'll never sleep a wink at night again .4d%e W hec s
Don't worry about me and these green eyes fo et

QL ZLec
Mama, just know that I love you (I love you) M\d what ; 7 oleatin

And I'll see you when you get here




