
Black Rebel Motorcycle Club, Down Here
Take your lonesome soul to the place I hear where your freedom comes and nobody cares lead your woes away they're only here if you stay down here 

Down here they say there's a game to play there's a place to go where you learn how to pray no one seems to care but they'll give you a stare down here 

they're gonna steal your breathe
so give it away
they're gonna steal your mind
so give it away
they're gonna steal your soul so give it away
down here
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