
IGI, End of the day
Nobody Tried to Find Me, I Have to HurryDon't Know What Possessed MeIt Could've Been YouAll That Mess Behind MeAnd All That Mess in Front of MeIn Front of Me, in Front of MeAnd It Swings, and It Swings and It SwingsSo Proud, Against the SkyAgainst a Sunset a Sky On FireEnd of the DayWhy Should I Deny It, I Bled the Life OutDon't Know What Possessed MeBut Am I Sorry? Am I EverNo Shame At the GallowsAll I Did Was Lose My TemperLose My Temper, I Lost My TemperIt Swings and It Swings and It Swings
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