
Ryan Adams, Arkham asylum
Where Juanita lays, I am kneeling to pray In a cemetery on a Sunday Easter morningWell he finally got out and he got herHe left her body where he found herAt a truck stop behind a diner after hours behind a counterAnd Arkham Asylum has walls to keep us safeLife just ain't designed to prevent every mistakeAnd every lock has its key and nobody ever really sleepsUp in Rockingham EstatesRockingham, Rockingham EstatesRockingham, Rockingham EstatesTree tops have all gone black from all the rushing of the batsThat scramble up in the leaves -- the night is dawningAnd vengeance is gonna come for that Joker that done her wrongAnd like a cat on a canary -- you're Bruce WayneAnd Arkham Asylum has walls to keep us safeLife just ain't designed to prevent every mistakeAnd every lock has its key and nobody ever really sleepsUp in Rockingham EstatesRockingham, Rockingham EstatesRockingham, Rockingham EstatesUp in Rockingham EstatesRockingham, Rockingham EstatesRockingham, Rockingham Estates
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