
Herman Brood, Comin' Off
I'm in my ice box room - my room
I can't get away too soon
it's breakin' my heart - my heart
can't you see I'm fallin' apart?

comin' off the road
honey, my knees are weak
comin' off the road
I can hardly speak
comin' off the road is the 
lonelyest night of the week

now in my box ice room - my room
I can't get away too soon
I'm fallin' apart - apart
can't you see it's breakin' my heart?

comin' off the road
honey, I can hardly speak
comin' off the road
my knees are weak

comin' off the road is the 
lonelyest night of the week

(guitar solo)

comin' off the road
baby and my knees are weak
comin' off the road
I can hardly speak
I'm in heaven when we're
dancin' cheek to cheek
comin' off the road is the 
lonelyest night of the week

now I'm in heaven when we're 
dancin' cheek to cheek
comin' off the road is the 
lonelyest night of the week

(allright)
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