
Black Crowes, Wounded bird
Off the tracks lost the railTrying to squeeze a little blood out a rusty nailWhen you're thirsty, thirstyBehind your eyes you feel the burnAs your down hill ride takes a solid turn from the lonely, lonelyNow don't look backMy wounded birdThere's nothing for you're hereNeed no wing just set your mind to flyIt's like it been a long time in an empty bedIn an empty room with an empty head full of nothingAnd all you got left is your skin and your teethAnd the red in your eye your six feet deep to get ready yeahNow don't look backMy wounded birdThere's nothing for you're hereNeed no wing just set your mind to flyThe waiting is overSo lets roll in the cloverTime for a head full of starsLets pull back the curtainI know one thing for certainWell we don't have very longNow don't look backMy wounded birdThere's nothing for you're hereNeed no wing just set your mind to fly
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