
Edwin McCain, Talking with your fists
When would a woman stop being a womanShe turns to the lines on the pageSo you say that it's overI think it's time you act your agePlease don't take him for a footholdBecause five years old is not a time of warPlease please show some dignityDon't tell her son his mommy is a whoreSo now the talking's overFighting's next on the listNow she's gone you're what's wrongYou've been talking with your fistsConstant scars on your fingersThey say nothing holds the shape of your soulYours is an angry love of deceptionSee the prophecy unfoldSo now the talking's overFighting's next on the listNow she's gone you're what's wrongYou've been talking with your fistsSo now the fighting's overNow the lawyers have the listNow she's goneYou're what's wrongYou've been talking with your fistsYou can rot in your angerIt's just a product of your fearFrightened by the way that she left youShe's having freedom from the shades of her tearsSo now the fighting's overAnguish is like a blade upon your wristsNow she's goneYou're what's wrongOh, you've been talking with your fists
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