
Nathan Hamilton, Spent
Spent kitchen matches On the table; tobacco burning Apple wine in a fruit jar I know where you are, by the water Chorus Down to the river Throw in a stone Goodbye to November I?ll see ya later on? The whistle of the kettle It cries louder now than you Whiskey, the night has fallen Fields are burning under the moon Chorus Christ?s red words on Bible pages An old gas station radio Rocks and coins for favors traded One kiss to savor before I go Chorus
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