
Over The Rhine, Who will guard the door
You were the hand that I tried to takeYou're the decision that I could not makeYou're the religion that I should forsakeYou were the story I tried to tellYou were the savior that tripped and fellBeautiful dancing infidelWho will guard the doorWhen I am sleepingWho will guard the doorWhen I am sleepingI'm not sleepingYou were the season that wouldnot changeI often was the sameThen four horseman came and stolemy nameI never saw you fall apartI never saw you work so hardNever saw you need no oneI am my father's son
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