
Vic Chesnutt, I'm through
Forget everything i ever told youI'm sure i lied way more than twiceBut understand i am not emily postYou know i'm nowhere near that preciseAnd i struggle with these etiquettesLike you wouldn't believeI'm puzzled by the policies'cause after everything else you draw out of meYou still expect cute curtsiesBut i'm through, through, throughCarrying you on my shouldersAnd i'm through, through, throughHidingAnd i'm through, through, throughLivign my life for youYes i hope for both our sakesI'm through, through, throughI hope you are happyWith your hold on meIt sure stuck me awful strongAnd don't you dare call this disloyaltyThere's no way you could be more wrongI'm just dragging my devotionIn a last ditch retreatSeeking some safetyI'm tired of bleedingFor no good reasonIs that so hard to see?And i'm through, through, throughCarrying you on my shouldersAnd i'm through, through, throughHidingAnd i'm through, through, throughLiving my life for youYes i hope for both our sakesI'm through, through, through
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