
Chris Cornell, Roads we choose
Whenever I'm hurt, you are my nurseYou stand beside me through all seasonsYou clean up my face, you fill up my spaceWith white linen and syringesOut on the road you carry my loadMake it lighter when I feel weakAnd when i am blind you crawl in my mindAnd make me wiser than I could ever be aloneI know it ain't easyI know it's getting harder for youI know it ain't easyBut these are the roads that we chooseWhen I make a mess you wash and you dress meWhen I'm wired you talk me downWhen I'm a fool you're calm and you're coolI never want for anything when you're aroundWhen I'm in your bed, all you ever doIs treat me with respect, but I don't know howI know It ain't easyYes, I know it's getting harder for youI know it ain't easyBut these are the roads that we chooseThough I've made some big mistakesYou don't complain at allEven when you come and find meCrying like a babyStanding up in the bathtubWhenever I'm hurt, you are my nurseYou stand beside me through all seasonsYou're patient when I'm slow, warm when I'm coldYou're everything I'm not, you know everything I don'tI know it ain't easyI know it's getting harder for youI know it ain't easyBut these are the roads that we chooseThese are the roads that we chooseThese are the roads that we choose
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