
Black Crowes, Young man, old man
It's been tough, livin roughBut you're here staySix feet under theGroundIs not as hard as it sounds okGittin' high, seein' w/ threeEyes on a rainy dayBeen dusted, busted, blown awayGittin' in yourEar, nothin' to fearLet the music playBig or tall, its gonna hitYou allOr git out the wayCome along baby, soundin' strongBabyWhat i sayWe all got lines and at the endWe all gottaPayChorus:Young man crazyOld man wiseSome folksRealSome just jiveYoung man crazyOld man wiseSun starsEarthMoon sky tidesMurder in mind and this time baby it's forRealTake the devil aside it's time to make the dealWash the bloodIf you wantBut the truth you cant concealGonna roll on drivingWheelChorus
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