
Amos Lee, Sympathize
It ain't no jiveI was burning aliveWhenever you walk in the roomIt happened so quicklyI was feeling so sicklyLike a lover who lost his museThe sharks in the tank orThe men in the bankHe wants my money to loanI can't understandWhat the hell is his planWhile he ain't even got a homeAin't got a homeGirl on a streetWith holes in her feetLooks through the eyes of a cloudShe don't look amazedShe's feeling kind of sadSo I just walk aroundI reassessShe's down on her luckShe's reading a book of liesI don't know when I'll be coming home babyBut I shall sympathizeCan sympathizeCan sympathizeAngels spread their wingsOn all the dirty thingsBut youDoShe drops to the floorHer head's by the doorHer bible is by her sideHeaven is callingThe new world is fallingAnd she ain't got a single person leftTo confideNo one to confideNo one to confideAh to confideI sympathizeCan sympathize
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