
Ryan Adams, My father's son
My father's son I amA criminal by tradeAnd what I have inheritedJust some old jewel thief bagsAnd the key to the backdoor of everyplaceWoman ever walkedWoman ever laidI've seen the sun and I have seen the gallowsSeen the moon turn pale underneath the shadowsHer kiss, thoughI may have triedHoney, I'm not gonna make it out of this one, this timeJust like a man, I was fit to rollI roll right through her doorI drank her mother's wineAgainst my doctor's ordersTook my shoes right off at her bedroom doorBut a woman be so fineA woman be so pureI've seen the sun and I have seen the gallowsSeen the moon turn pale underneath the shadowsHer kiss, thoughI may have triedHoney, I'm not gonna make it out of this one, this timeShe puts it simple to me, lays my by her sideShe wipes my face just like a clothBut don't feel bad for me, if you lose Cause for you time would be all but lostHer kiss, ohI may have triedHer kiss, thoughI may have triedHer kiss, thoughI may have triedHoney, I'm not gonna make it out of this one, this time
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