
Tom Waits, Rockin chair
Well I'm sittin' right here in my rockin chairRunning my fingers right through my hairFire is flicken with a yellow and goldMakin me quiver in the snowy coldGot a lazy old womanScreaming bout my moneyShe took every centAnd she didn't leave me anyTimes were never so good, got a fly for foodGot no woman to spend my moneyWell she blew and took all my moneySo I'm sittin' right here in my rockin chairRunning my fingers right through my hairSpider caught the fly in his webDo believe he may be deadTimes were never so good, got a fly for foodGot no woman to spend my moneyWell she blew and took all my moneyWell I'm sittin' and I'm sittin' and I'm sittin' right hereIn my rockin chairWatchin' my old dog loosing his hair
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