
Joan Baez, Don't blame my mother
Look for me in crisis centersPadded cellsOh, wish me wellOh, shame, don't blame my motherAs I am moving out I seeshe wanted all the best for meThose were the days when phrases never spokenled to broken livesI think of all the things that she once hadHer magic moments with my dadBefore I came, before he left herAnd now alone my mother triesStands by my bed at night and criesWhile I am sleeping in my blue lagoonHer child of the moonAnd neither can you blame my dadHe gave me everything he hadI wish that all the light years between his earsAnd my lips were goneHis business kept him on the runThe weekends spared no time for funOn holidays we drove him crazyAnd so he took the easy routeCalled up one year and wanted outAnd ever since, around my birthday timeI get a line from DadLook for me in crisis centersPadded cellsOh, wish me wellOh, shame, don't blame my father
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