
Quindon Tarver, Down so long
Sun Sets 'cross the OceanI'm a Thousand Miles From AnywhereMy Pocketbook and My Heart Both Just Got StolenAnd the Sun Act Like She Don't Even CareThe Wind Blows Cold When You Reach the TopIt Feels Like Someone's Face Is Stuck to the Bottom of My ShoeI Got a Plastic Jesus, a Cordless Telephone For Every Corner OfMy RoomGot Everybody But You Telling Me What to do ChorusBut I 've Been Down So LongOoh, It Can't Be Longer StillIve Been Down So LongThat the End Must Be Drawing Near I Look to Everybody But Me to Answer My Prayerstil I Saw An Angel in a BathroomWho Said She Saw no One Worth Saving AnywhereAnd a Blind Man On the Corner Said It's Simple, Like Flipping ACoinDon't Matter What Side It Lands On If It's Someone Else's Dime ChorusI Take a Trip, I Catch a Train, I Catch a PlaneI Got a Ticket in My HandAnd Then a Man Takes My MoneyAnd Like Cattle We All Stand Chorus
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