
Ian McCulloch, Damnation
Got my suit of armor onTrynna find some kind of meaningA peg to hang a hope uponSomething real to stop me dreamingI'm thinkingI'm thinkingAnd thinking starts me feeling Damn damnationDamn damn nationDamn damnationDamn damn nationSnowflakes on the oven topDrumbeats in the wild blue yonderDidn't hear the penny dropShenendoah I'm doomed to wonderI'm hopingI'm hopingNo more no longerDamn damnationDamn damn nationDamn damnationDamn damn nationGot my ticket to the gameBullets in a darkened chamberEvery one a different frameEach an old familiar dangerI'm changingI'm changingNo more the strangerDamn damnationDamn damn nationDamn damnationDamn damn nationDamn damnNation
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