
Ryan Adams, Pretenders
The ones you love to hurt, always the ones you love.Ashamed of everything you should have been thankful of.Folks covered up with roses, might even be everyoneBut you're just dressing up to go messing upSee you run around everyone in townThe one your thinking of's goneNot coming back, but pretending's funYou watch the days go by, dreading them one by oneYou love your sleep so much, something that rarely comes.Folks covered up with roses, might even be everyoneBut your just dressing up to go messing upSee you run around everyone in townThe one you're thinking of's goneNot coming back, but pretending's . . .Easy to do, i should know -- i've locked away the tearsI want to show, to you, but i don't know. i don't knowWhen i see you dressing up to go messing upSee you run around everyone in townThe one you're thinking of's goneNot coming home, but pretending's fun.
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