Garbage, Blood For Poppies

So Long The Sun

I've Been Sitting Here All Night Long

While | Robbed, Over Buddah With The Long Horn
Got A Hole Where The Pocket Of My Uniform

With The Black, Watch Boys Get Your Hicks Down

0Oo0-0h

Judy Calls, But It's Way Too Late To Differ

Go On And Wait For God Call

Hell With My Pants Down

Wreck The Skies

Semi Quier In The Med Days

Soon I'll Miss My Dog, And | Miss My Freedom
Ooh-Ooh-Oohh /2x

| Don't Know Why They Are Pulling On The Radio
They Know I'm Here Just Die Aside

Don't Know Why They Are Pulling On The Radio
It's By My Side, And | Know I'm Right

112x

| Hit The Fences

Think About You When I'm All Alone

| Know You're Tough

And I'll Be Gone For So Long

They Deny My Reason Of You Inside My Head
So All These Pictures Of Us Were And Readied

Watch The Clouds

And I'm Falling Falling Through The Cracks
And Beats, And The Heart Is Pounding
Blast Off The Ground, And To The Story
Darken To Your Arms, I'm Falling Falling

Ooh-0Ooh-Oohh
Falling O0-00-00h
113X

| Don't Know Why They Are Pulling On The Radio
They Know I'm Here Just Die Aside

Don't Know Why They Are Pulling On The Radio
It's By My Side, And | Know I'm Right!

| Don't Know Why They Are Pulling On The Radio
They Know I'm Here Just Die Aside

Don't Know Why They Are Pulling On The Radio
It's By My Side, And | Know I'm Right!

Ooh-0Oo0h-Oohh /3x

My Friend Lay By My Side

| Got To Stay Alive

| Got To Take A Chance And Keep On Moving
Keep On Moving

Ooh-Ooh-Oohh /2x
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