
Tom Waits, Whisling past the graveyard
Well i come in on a night trainWith an arm full of box carsOn the wings of a magpieCross a hooligan nightAnd i busted up a chifforobeWay out by the cocomoCooked up a mess a mulliganAnd got into a fightChorus:Whistlin past the graveyardSteppin on a crackI'm a mean motherhubbardPapa one eyed jackYou propably seen me sleepinOut by the railroad tracksGo on and ask the prince of darknessWhat about all thet smokeCome from the stackSometimes i kill myself a jacketSuck out all the bloodSteal myself a stationwagonDrivin through the mudChorusI know you seen my headlightsAnd the honkin of my hornI'm callin out my bloodhoundsChase the devil through the cornLast night i chugged the mississippiNow that suckers dry as a boneBorn in a taxi cabI'm never comin homeChorusMy eyes have seen the gloryOf the draining of the ditchI only come to baton rougeTo find myself a witchI'm-ona snatch me up aCouple of em every time it rainsYou see a locomotiveProbably thinkin its a trainChorusWhat you think is the sunshineIs just a twinkle in my eyeThat ring around my fingersJust the 4th of julyWhen i get a little bit lonesomeAnd a tear falls from my cheekTheres gonna be an ocean inThe middle of the weekChorusI rode into town on a night trainWith an arm full of box carsOn the wings of a magpieCross a hooligan nightI'm-ona tear me off a rainbowAnd wear it for a tieI never told the truthSo i can never tell a lieChorus
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