
Damian Michael, Bed of roses
Sitting Here Wasted and WoundedAt This Old PianoTrying Hard to CaptureThe Moment This Morning I Don't Know'cause a Bottle of VodkaIs Still Lodged in My HeadAnd Some Blond Gave Me NightmaresI Think She's Still in My BedAs I Dream About MoviesThey Won't Make of Me When I'm DeadWith An Ironclad Fist I Wake Up AndFrench Kiss the MorningWhile Some Marching Band KeepsIts Own Beat in My HeadWhile We're TalkingAbout All of the Things That I Long to BelieveAbout Love and the Truth AndWhat You Mean to MeAnd the Truth Is Baby You're All That I NeedI Want to Lay You On a Bed of RosesFor Tonite I Sleep On a Bed On NailsI Want to Be Just As Close As the Holy Ghost IsAnd Lay You Down On Bed of RosesWell I'm So Far AwayThat Each Step That I Take Is On My Way HomeA King's Ransom in Dimes I'd Given Each NightJust to See Through This PayphoneStill I Run Out of TimeOr It's Hard to Get ThroughTill the Bird On the Wire Flies Me Back to YouI'll Just Close My Eyes and Whisper,Baby Blind Love Is TrueI Want to Lay You Down On a Bed of RosesFor Tonite I Sleep On a Bed On NailsI Want to Be Just As Close As the Holy Ghost IsAnd Lay You Down On Bed of RosesThe Hotel Bar Hangover Whiskey's Gone DryThe Barkeeper's Wig's CrookedAnd She's Giving Me the EyeI Might Have Said YeahBut I Laughed So Hard I Think I DiedWhen You Close Your EyesKnow I'll Be Thinking About YouWhile My Mistress She Calls MeTo Stand in Her Spotlight AgainTonite I Won't Be AloneBut You Know That Don'tMean I'm Not Lonely I've Got Nothing to ProveFor It's You That I'd Die to DefendI Want to Lay You Down On a Bed of RosesFor Tonite I Sleep On a Bed On NailsI Want to Be Just As Close As the Holy Ghost IsAnd Lay You Down On Bed of Roses
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