
Greg Brown, Tornado
Snaky clouds are boiling in the rambling westFist beats thru my ribcageGonna tear apart my chestI sure hope the tornado don't comeShadows leap, can't get awayFrom the moving beastIf I had me a fast car I wouldGun it for the eastI sure hope the tornado don't comeI'd love to (love to) run out freeInto the raging stormI'd love to love some womenWho wave those can-ya-take-it armsI sure hope the tornado don't comeThey say it takes you in a whirlAnd you don't choose where to landCreatures of the dreams you buryGrab you by the handOh tornadoI ain't ready to face 14 directionsOh tornadoNo!But the trees begin to trembleThe grass begins to singThe radio fella's yellingHe's not selling anythingI sure hope that tornado don't comeThe mothers grab their childrenThe dogs all turn aroundThe ocean is in the skySome fool has turned it unside down.I sure hope that tornado don't come
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