
APPENDIX 

Hey God 

Hey God, I'm just a little m11n got a wife 11ntlfi1mily but I almost lost the house, 
Yeali I bought into the tlream we're barely holtlin' on, 

When I'm in way too deep We're hvo paycliecks away from living out on tlie streets 

She's a workin ' si11gle mom, like a Saint sl1e don 't compl11in 
Sl1e never says a word, but she tl1inks that she's to blame 

Her son just got convicted, he blew some punk away 
She did her best to raise him, but the world got in the way 

Hey God, tell me what tl1e hell is going on, seems like all the good shits gone 
It keeps on getting harder hanging on 

Hey God, there's nights you knmv I want to scream 
These days you 're even hare/er to believe 

I know how bt1!ty yo11 m11st be, b11t Hey Got/ . . .  tlo you ever think about me 

Born into the g11etto i11 1991,just a happy child playing beneat/1 tl1e summer sun 
A vacant lots' l1is playground, by 12 lie's got a gun 
The odds are bet against him, junior tlon 't make 21 

Hey Got/, tell me wltat the hell is going tm, seems like all the good shits gone 
It keeps on getting hare/er hangin ' on 

Hey God, there's nights you know I want to scream 
These tlays you 're even harder to believe 

I know how b11sy you must be, but Hey Gotl . . .  tlo J'Oll e1•er tl1ink about me 

l'tl get 1lown on my knee.-., I'm going to try tl1is tl1ing your way 
Seen a dying man too proutl to beg spit on his own gra1•e 

Was he too gone to sm•e? 
Did you even know his name? 

Are you tl1e one ltJ blame, I got sometl1ing to say 

Hey God, tell me what the hell is going on, seems like all the good shits gone 
It keeps on getting httrder hangin ' on 

Hey Got/, there's nights you know I want to ... cream 
T11ese days you 're even ltarder to be/ie1•e 

I knmv ltow bu!>)' )'tJll mi1st be, but Hey God • . .  tlo you ei•er think abtJ11t me 
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Sometlling For Tiie Pain 

Happiness, it's been no friend to me, but forel•er after tlin't what it's all crt1cketl up to be 
Yeah, l l1ad to taste, you were my fantasy, but I lost my faith wl1en I hit reality 

I tlon 't need no Guru to tell me what to do 
When your feeling like a l1eadline on yesterday's new.'> 

Come on, come on, come on 
Give me sometltingfor the pain, give me something/or the blues 

Give me something/or the pain when I feel l'l•e been 1/anglin 'frtm1 a hang-man 's noose 
Give me sometllingfor the pain, give me something I can use 

To get me through the night, make me feel alright, something like you 

l..oneliness Ira.'> fouml a home in me, my suitca.'te and guitar are my only family 
I've trietl to need someone, like tl1ey neetletl me, I opened up my heart b11t t11l I ditl was bleetl 

I tlon 't need no lover, just to get screwetl 
They don 't make a bandage that's going to cm•er my bruise 

Come on, come on, come on 
Give me something f"r the pain, gil•e me sometl1ingfor tl1e bl11es 

Give me sometl1ingfor tl1e pain wl1en I/el I've been dangli11 ' from a htmg-man's noose 
Gi1•e me sometl1ingfo the pain, give me sometlling I can use 

To get me tltrougl1 tl1e 11ight, make me/eel all rigl1t, sometlting like you 

Pull me under 
Help I'm/ailing 

Run through my 11eins 
Night is calling 

To a place 
Feels like I'm flying 
W11ere I feel no pain 

Christ I'm tlying 
Be tire pillow under my head 

Giw me cm•er wlien I'm in bed 
Take me higher thtm I've ever bee11 

Take me down and back again 
Come to me, be my disguise 

Open your coat, let me crawl inside 
Come on, come on come on 

Come on, come on, come on 
Give me .'>0111etl1ingfi1r the pain, give me .wm1etltingfor t11e blues 

Give me sometl1ingfor the pain wl1en I feel I've been dang/in' from a hang-man 's noose 
Gi1•e me something for the pain, gi,•e me something I can use 

To get me through the night, make me/eel all right, something like you 

ii 

IR - PERPUSTAKAAN UNIVERSITAS AIRLANGGA

SKRIPSI AN ANALYSIS OF... RETNO IKAYANTI 



Tllis Ain 't A Love Song 

I shoultl hm•e seen it coming wl1en the roses tlietl 
Slroultl lla1•e seen the end of summer in your eyes 
I sl1011ltl have listened when yo11 said good night 

You relly meant goodbye 
Bab31, ain 't it funny, liow you ne••er e••er learn to fall 

You 're really on your knees, when you think you 're standing tall 
But only fools t1re 'know-it-t1lls' t1nd I plt1yetl that fool for you 

I cried and I cried, tl1ere were nigl1ts that I died for you baby 
I tried anti I tried to deny that your lot•e drove me crazy, baby 

If the love tliat I got for you is gone 
If tl1e ri••er I cried ain 't that long 

Tl1en I'm wrong, yeal1 I'm wr011g, this ain 't a love song 

Baby, 1 thougl1t you and me would stand the test of time 
Like we got '"vay witlt the perfect crime 
But we were j11st a legentl in my mint/ 

I guess tl1at I was blind 
Remember tose nights dancing at tl1e masquerade 

Tire clowns wore smiles that wouldn 't fade 
You anti I were t11e reneg1ules, .'iome things net•er cl1ange 

It nratle me .i;o mad 'cause I wantetl it bad/or us baby 
Now it's so sad tl1at whate••er we hail ain 't worth sm•ing 

If the love tliat I got for you is gone 
If the river I cried ain 't that long 

Tlren I'm wrong, yes I'm wrong, tl1is ain 't a love song 
If the pain tl1at I'm feeling so strong 

If the reason that I'm holmng on 
Then I'm wrong, yeal1 I'm tvrong, tl1is ain't a lot•e song 

I crietl ancl I cried, tliere were nigltts tlrat I <lied for you bt1by 
I tried t1nd I tried to deny tl1at your love tlroi•e me crazy 

If the lo•re tlrat 1 got for you is gone 
If the river 1 crietl ain 't tl1at long 

Tlren I'm wrong, J'ealr I'm wrmrg, tl1is ain't a love song 
If tire oain tl1at I'm feeling so strong 

If the reason tl1at 1'111 holding on 
Then I'm wrong, yeal1 I'm wrong, this ain 't a lot•e song 

If tlte pllin tltllt I'm feeling so .11trong 
If the reason that I 'm holding 011 

Tl1e11 I'm wr011g, yeal1 I'm wrong, tlds ai11 't a love song 
Yes I'm wrong, yeah I'm wrong, this ain 't a IO\•e song (Jx) 
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Tllese Days 

I was walking around, just a ft1ce in the crowd, trying to keep myself out of the rain 
Smv a vagabond king wear a styrofoam crown, wondere1l if I might end up the same 

Tl1ere's a man out on tlie corner, singing old songs about change 
Everybody got tlieir cross to bare tliese clay.'i 

She came looking for some shelter with a suitcctse full of clretrm.'i 
To a motel room on the boule\•ard, guess she's trying to be James Dea11 

Sl1e's seen all tl1e disciples and all the "wanna be�"" 
Noone want'i to be tliemselves tl1ese tlays 

Still tlrere's nothing to 110/d on to but these da)'S 

These days, tire stars seem out of reach 
These 1/ay.'i, tl1ere ain't " latlder tm these streets 

These days are fast, love don't last in tliis graceless age 
There ain 't nobody left but 11s these tlay.'i 

Jimmy shoes busted botlt hi." legs, trying to learn to fly 
From 11 secontl story wintlmv, he just j11mpe1/ anti closet/ his eyes 
His momma said he was crazy, lie said momm11 "I've got to try" 

Don't you know that all my /Jeroes 1lie1/ 
And l guess I'd rather die thatnfade away 

These tlays, tl1e stars seem out of reach 
These days, tltere ain 't a ladder on the .rtreets 

Tliese daJ•s are fast, notliing lasts ;,, this graceless age 
fa-en innoce11ce l1as caugl1t tl1e morning train 
Anti there ain't nobody left but us these days 

I know Rome's A-till burning tlwugh tlte times l1ave clia11getl 
This world keeps turning round and rouml and ro1m1/ and round, these day . ., 

Tliese clays, tire stars seem out of reach 
But these clay.fl, there ain't a ladder on the streets 

Tltese days are fast, not/ting lasts in tliis graceles.i; age 
Even innocence l1as caugl1t the morning trt1in 
Anti there ain't nobody left but 11s the.i;e days 

These days, tire .'itars ·"eem out of reach 
The.i;e dt1ys, tliere ain't a lad1ler 11n the .dreets 

These days are fast, notl1ing lasts 
Tl1ere ain't no time to waste 

There ain 't nobody left to tt1ke the blame 
There ain't nobotly left but us these 1/ays 
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Lie To Me 

Rumour ha.-. it t/iat your tladtly's coming down, he's gonna pay tlte rent 
Tell me baby, is tltis as good as life is gonna get 

It feels like there's a .\tranger standing in t/1ese shoes 
But J know I can 't lose me, 'cause titan I'd be losing you 

I knmv J promisetl baby, / woultl be tlie one to make our tlream.-. come trlle 
I ain 't too proud of all the struggles and the liard times we've been through 

When thi.-. ct1ld wt1rld comes behveen us, please tell me yo11 'II be brave 
'Cause I can realize the danger w/1en forgiveness fades away 

If you tlon 't love me, lie to me 
'Cau.-.e baby you 're tire one thing I belie\•e 

Let it all fall tlow11 armmd 11.-., if that's wl111t's meant lo be 
Rigl1t 11ow if you don't love me baby, lie to me 

Pour anotlier cup of coffee, babe I got something to say to J'OU 
I lli11't got tlte winning tickets, not tire one that's gon11ll pull us througli 

No one said tl1at it'tl be easy, let yo11r old man take yo11 home 
B11t now if you walk out 011 me tl1at darling !'ti be gone 

Jf yo11 don't lm•e me, lie to me 
'Cause baby you 're tire one thing I beliei•e 

Let it all fall tlown amuntl 11s, if t/1at's what's meant lo be 
Right nmv if you don't love me baby, lie to me 

It's a bitch, but life's a roller coaster ride 
Tlie ups ancl tlowns will mtlke you screllm sometimes 

It'.-. hartl beliel•ing that tire thrill is gone 
Hilt we got to go armmd again, so let's lwltl tm 

If you don 't lm•e me, lie to me 
'Cause baby you 're tire one thing I believe 

let it allfall tlmvn armmtl us, if that's what's meant to be 
Right now if you can't love me baby, lie to me 

Baby, I can 't take it 
C' mon lie to me 
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Damned 

I'm lying ltere be.dtle you in someone else'.11 betl 
Knowing wliat we're 1loing wrong but better laft unsaid 

Your breathing sounds like screaming, it's all tltat I can stancl 
Hi.11 ring is on your finger, but my l1earl is in your liantls 

Damnetl if you love me, tlamned if you 1/on't 
It'·" getting liarder hol1ling on, but I can't let you go 

Damnetl if yo11 Jon 't need me, damned if you do 
God, I wis/1 it wasn't me standin ' in these sl1oes 

Damned, 1/tminetl 

A door slams like a shotgun, you jump up to your feet 
B11t it's just tl1e wind blowing tlirougli tl1e secrets tl1at we keep 

Made me want to want you, God knows I need to nee1/ you 
By the time tlte l01•e is 01•er, I'll be sleeping on tl1e streets 

Dam,netl if you lo1•e me,1lamned if you don 't 
Jt's getting hart/er holding on, but I can 't let you go 

Dt111rne1l if you tlon 't neetl me, tlt1111ned if yo11 do 
<lod, I wis/1 it wasn 't me �1anding in these shoes 

Damned, clamned 

Wliy won 'tyo11 talk to me? 
Because I'm too blind to see 
Why won 't Y"" look at me? 

Because I'm afraid to breatlie 
What tlo you want from me? 

All tliat 1 can stancl 
T11e lies are on my tongue and I can 't turn back I know 

My soul is tlamned 

Don't wony 
I ain't gonna call you or hear you say my name 

Anti if you see me on the street, tlon 't wave just walk away 
011r lives are getting twiste1I, let's keep our stories straigl1t 

Tire more that I resist it, my templation turns to fate 

Damned if you love me, damned if you don't 
It'.'> getting harder holding on, b11t I can 't let yo11 g<1 

Damned if yo11 11011 't need me, da1m1ed if yo11 do 
<lod, I wish it wasn't me standin in tliese shoes 
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My Guitar Lies Bleeding In My Arms 

Misery likes company, I like the way that so11nds 
I've been trying to }inti the meaning, so 1 ctrn write it tlown 

Staring 0111 the wintlow, it's sucli a long way down 
!'ti like to jump, but I'm afraid to hit the grountl 

I ctm 't write a love song the way I feel todt1y 
1 can't sing no song 1if hope, 1 g11t notlring to say 

J.ife is feeling kintl of strange, since yo11 went away 
I sing this song to you wlrerever yo11 are, as my guitar lies bleeding in my arms 

I'm tiretl ofwatcl1ing TV, it makes me want to scream 
Outsitle the world is burning, man it's so hartl to beliei•e 

Each day yo11 know you 're dyingfrom the cradle to the grm•e 
I get so numb sometimes, tlrat I can 't feel the pain 

I can 't write a lo1•e song tire way I feel today 
I can 't sing no song of hope J',•e got nothing to say 

Life is feeling kintl of strange, it's strange enough the.�e tiny.� 
I se11d this so11g to you, wl1oever you are, as my guitar lies bleetling in my arms 

Staring at tire paper, 1 don 't know wliat to write 
I'll lia,•e my last cigarette-well, turn out the lights 

Maybe tomo"ow I'll feel a tlif/erent way 
But here ;,, my tlelusion, I tlon 't know wlrat to say 

I can 't write a /01•e song thae way I feel totlay 
I can't sing no song of lwpe, I've got nothing to say 

Anti I ct1n 't fig/it tire fee/i11gs, that are burning in my veins 
I se11d tlris song to you wl1erever you are, as "9' guitar lies blee1ling 

I can 't write a l01•e song, tlie way I feel to1lay 
I can't sing no song of liope, tl1ere 's noone left to save 

Anti I can 'tfight the feelings buried in my br11ins 
I send this song to y11u wl1erever you are, as my guitar lies bleeding in my arms 
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(It's Hard) Letting You Go 

It ain't no ftm lying down to sleep anti there ain't no secret.'t left for me tt1 keep 
I wislr tl1e stars up in tire sky woulcl all just call in sick 

Anti the clouds wo11l1l take the m110n out on some one way trip 

I drove all niglit down tlie streets tliat wouldn 't bend 
But somehow tlrey drove me back l1ere once again 

To the place I lost at lm•e, 011d tlie place I lost my soul 
I wis/1 l'dj11st b11r11 tlown t/iis place tl1at we calletl lwme 
It would all l1ave been so ea.91 if you 'd only macle me cry 

And told me how J'OU 're lemring me to some organ grinder's lullaby 

It's llartl, so ltartl-lt's tearing out my heart 
It's hard letting you go 

Now tlte .'tky, it shines a different kind of blue 
Ami the neiglrbor's tlog tlon 't bark like he usetl to 

Well - me, these days, I just miss you-It's the night that I go insane 
Unless you 're coming back 

FtJr me, tliat's one tl1ing I know tliat won't c11ange 

It's hard, so liartl-lt's tearing out my heart 
It's hard letting you go 

Some tarot card sl1ark saicl I'll 1/nnv you a lieart anti we 'II }inti you somebotly else new 
But I've made my last trip to t110.tte carnival lips, w/1en I bet all t/1at l l1acl on you 

It's /1artl, it's /1ard, it's hart/, so hart/ 
It's hard letting you go 

It's hart/, so hard, it's tearing out my heart 
nut it's l1artl letting you go 

viii 

IR - PERPUSTAKAAN UNIVERSITAS AIRLANGGA

SKRIPSI AN ANALYSIS OF... RETNO IKAYANTI 



Hearts Breaking Even 

It's been a coltl, coltl, coltl, coltl night tonight lmtl l can't get you off of my miml 
God knows I've tried 

Did I thrmv away the best part of my life 
When I cut you off. did I cut myself with the same damn knife 

Hide my tears in tire pouring rain, l1ad n� share of hurt aml pain 
Don 't stly my name, run llWlly, 'cause it's all in 1•ain 

My l1earts brellking even, now there's no use we even try 
Hey I cried, yea/1 I lied, Hell I almost tlied 

Don 't got a rea.wm, let's just fold the cartls aml say goodbye 
It's ttll riglitjust two l1earts breaking m•en tonight 

It's been a ltJng, long, long, long time since l'1•e htttl your love lrere in my /rands 
We didn't undestm1d it, if we cou/dn 't u11destmrd it 

But, nothing'sfair in lo11e anti hllle 
You lay it down and walk away before it's too late 

We tlttncetl ttll night tlS the music pl11ye1/ 
Tire sheets got tangled in the mess we made 

There in the stains, we remain, 110one left to blame 

My l1earl.'i breaking even, now there's no use we et•en II)' 
Hey I cried, Yeah I lietl, Hell I almost 1lie1l 

Don't got a reason, let's just fold the card.'i anti say goodbye 
It's all rigl1t,just hvo hearts brellking even to11igl1t 

Go tm, get 011 with your life, yeah I'll get on with mine 
Broken hearts can't call the cops, yeah it's a perfect crime 

Twisting and turning the night keeps me yearning 
I'm burning ali1•e 

I'm payi11g the price agai11but I'll see tl1e light again 

My hearts breaking et•en, now there's no use we et•en tr)' 
Hey I cried, yea/1 I lietl, Hell I almost died 

I>tm 't got a reason, let's just foltl the cartL'i anti say gootlbye 
lt'.'i all rigl1t,just hvo liearts breaki11g even tonight 
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Sometliing To Believe Jn 

I lost all faith in my Gotl, in his religion too 
I told the angels they coul<l sing tl1eir songs to someone new 

I lost all trust in my friends, I watcl1ed my l1eart turn to stone 
I tliought that I was left to walk thi.o; wicked world alone 

Tonight I'll dust myself off 
Tonight I'll suck my gut in 

I'll face the night anti I'll preteml 
I got something to believe in 

Anti 1 hat/ lost toucl1 witli reason, I watched life critized the trut/1 
Been waiting/or a miracle, I know you have too 

Tlw11gh I knm11 I won 't win 
I'll take thi.o; one on the chin 

We'll raise a toa�1 anti I'll preteml 
I got nsomething to believe in 

Jf I don 't believe in Jes11s, how can 1 believe the Pope 
If I don't believe in l1eroin, how can I belit!l>e in dope 

lf tl1ere's not/ling but sun1i11al, l1m11 can l beliei•e in sin 
In a world that gives you nothing, we need something to believe in 

Jf I tlon 't believe in Je.'tus, how can I believe in the Pope 
If I tlon 't believe in heroin, l1ow can I believe in dope 

Jf there's nothing but sun•i1•al, l1ow can I belie1•e in sin 
Jn a world that gives you nothing, I need something to believe in 
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If That's Wllat It Takes 

I playetl tlie part of a broken lieart upon a shelf 
I playetl that part so lonely anc/ so well 

Tlioug/1t that love belonged to someone else, not me and you 
Yeah, I know that J'OU '1•e been sliattered,you been bruisetl 

We botli know wliat it/eels like when you lose 
But I' ti bet my life on a roll of tlie dice for yo11 

If tliat's what it takes, tlrat's what l'tl do 
Tonite's tire night, I'm gonna prove it to you 

Do l liave to break down, baby just to break tl1rough 
I/that's what it takes, that's what l'tl do 

If that's what it takes . • .  

I bet yo11 co1mtetl all the tears I bet yo11 've cried 
I bet J'Oll swore you 'd never let l01•e back in.o;ide 
'Cause it liurt you way too batl to say gootlbye 

Now, tliere'll be times when I miglit put us to tire test 
And it's hard for broken hearts to just forget 

B11t I'm driving blind, I'll lay it all on tire line/or you 

If that's what it takes, that's wliat J'cl do 
Tonite's the night, I'm gonna pro1•e it to you 

Do I ltave to break tlown, baby just to break through 
If tl1at's what it takes, tltat's wliat l'tl do 

If tliat's wliat it takes . . .  

So, when you feel like jumping 
Just when your heart starts pumping 

W11en you 're standing out on tliat ledge, staring over tlte etlge 
I'll be tliere to take you down, I'll be t11ere before you hit the grouml 

If that's wl1at it takes, tlrat's wliat I'd do 
Tonite's the night, I'm gonna pro1•e it to yo11 

Do I ltave to break tlown, baby ju.o;t to break tlrrougli 
If that's what it takes, that wl1at I'd 1/0 

If that's wltat it takes . • .  

If that's what it takes, that's what l'tl tlo 
If we take the time to clo it riglrt, I know we'll pull througlr 

If I took all my life, I'd prove it to yo11 
If tl1at's wltat it take.�, tl1at's what I'd do 

If that's what it takes . . .  
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Diamond Ring 

Diamond ring, wear it on your /1and 
It's gonna tell the world, I'm your only man 

Diamond ring, tliamond ring 
Baby, you 're my everytlling, diamoml ri11g 

Red, retl rose bro11ght it l1ome to you 
Blootl retl rose, tells me tl1at you 're true 

Red, red rose, blood red rose 
J.ike afire inside tliat grow.'>, blood red rose 

When you 're thirsty, tlrink out of my lm•ing cup 
When ylJu 're crying, I'll be tire tears for Y"U 
There'.'> notliing that I wou"1n 't do for you 

When you 're h11ngry, I will fill yt>u up 
Wl1e11 you 're t/1irsty, drink out of my lo1•ing cup 

Wiren you 're crying, I'll be tl1e tears for yo11 
There's nothing tl1at I wmlltln 't do 

Yo11 know, I blee<l e1•el')• niglrt you sleep 
'Cause 1 tlon't know if I'm it1 your dreams 

1 want to be your el'el')'ll1ing 

Diamond ri11g, wear it on your l1antl 
It'.'> go1111a tell the world, I'm your only ma11 

Diamontl ring, diamond ring 
Baby, you 're my tn•el)'lhing, tliamond ring 

Now, you 've got me on your string . • •  

Diamond ri11g 
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All I Want is Everytlling 

Some 15 year oltl kill sits on his porch, jul·t half past noon 
Trying to figure out wlUll he's doing, why he liad to grow up so soon 

Witl1 all the gang� all the guns, watcht1 gonna learn in school 
Tliere's got to be some way out of here 

He StJJ'S "Man, this life is cruel!" 

I knew this Puerto Rican girl who lied to change her life 
She changed her name, her face beca11se t11e grass looked greener on the otl1er sitle 

She turned her back, she ran mmy straight into the night 
Her friends, her family/eel the pain, but she's the one who cries 

Tell me what you want 
Tell me what you neetl 

I want everytl1ing 

I've liad enough of ha••ing of hm•in ' nothing, I won 't take just anything 
I got my mind set on sometldng 

All 1 want is everytl1ing 
It's my life Mr., I ain 't running, I'm 110 puppet on a string 

I want more tht1n I see coming 
All I want is everytliing 
All I wa11t is everything 

My 11ext door neigl1bor Do11nie, die1l in Ids room just the otl1er day 
His brother came home, fount/ him deadon the floor with a needle in l1is ••ein 

Cops came down witla a body bag, tl1ey said Donnie wa.� a casualty 
I said, All is about is the boy checketl out, lie couldn 't handle reality 

Tell me what you want 
Tell me wht1t you need 

I want e\•erything 

I've hatl enough of havin' nothing, I won 't take just anything 
I got my mintl set on sometlting 

All I want is everything 
It's my life Mr., I ain 't running, I'm no puppet on a string 

I want more than I see coming 
All I want is e\'erJ•thing 
All I want is everything 
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Bitter Wine 

We met .�ome time agt>, when we were almost young 
It never crossed my mind to ask, wltere did you come from? 

I didn 't have much money, so I stole you a rose 
You were dressecl like an orphan, in Salvation Army clothes 

Once you were my inspiration, but, that river's run tlry 
What wa.tt once holy water, tastyes like bitter wine 

I know I wasn 't funny, but you laugl1ed at all my jokes 
When I was choking on the words to say, you shoved your finger down my throat 

The first nigl1t I said 1 lol•etl you, you told me to go to hell 
You were giving me head, on that creeky oltl bed at tire Ol'Duvol Motel 

Once you were my inspiration, but, that rfrer's run dry 
What was tmce holy water, tastes like bitter wine 

I would drink of your ri1•er, it would alwttys get me l1igl1 
What was once my salvation, now tastes like bitter wine 

I never thougl1t I'd lose ya, no, I'd rather go blintl 
I thought I .ttaw tl1e ft1ture, but tl1e fortune teller lied 

I guess she lied 

Just like everytlting, even good love ha.tt to clie 
Ain't no symphaty when it waves gotJdbye, notJne even cried 

We were one of a ki11d 

I would clrink of your ril•er, it woultl always get me high 
What was once my safration, now ta.�tes like bitter wine 

I never tho11ght l'tl lose ya, non I'd ratl1er go blind 
l tl1m1ght I saw the future, but tlie fortune teller lied 

I guess slie lied 
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