
Kristin Hersh, Milk street
You are goodYou are kindYou are drunk all the timeBut never drunk enoughAs you're battered by the underside of what we swore we wantedBothered by the crapshoot that has put you half to sleepA sorely needed sleepI'll hang outside the door all nightI'll bang on the door all nightYou are goodYou are braveNo matter what you sayBut never brave enoughAs you're trying to shieldYour glass newborn from the dodgeballsAnd aching for childrenThat you have never seenBut it's still a tragedyIt's still a tragedyIt's still a tragedy
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