
Iris DeMent, On the lie
He burnt down the house one nightHe had a loaded sixpack gunHe said that jesus christ was just like a copYou know you never know when they'll comeShe said every day above groundWas another dream come trueHe said I'd hang and swap cliches all nightBut I'm not in love with youAnd I never got seriousTil everything went blackAnd I ain't so curiousThat I'm ever going backOn the lieHe said man you want to be ElvisI said I ain't dying face downHe said you've got to die facing up in the worldCause there's too many holes aroundHe asked what was wrong with meHe said I looked like a hollywood girlI said that hollywood can fall into the ocean, manCause it's the ugliest place in the whole wide worldAnd I never got seriousTil everything went blackAnd I ain't so curiousThat I'm ever going backOn the lie
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