
Ryan Adams, The shadowlands
God, please bring the rainYeah, and bring it soonLet it flood right through the housesInto Judy's roomWith a father on amphetaminesHer mother hides the pearlsReach out into the darknessAnd find my little girl'Cause she's angry like a salesmanThat couldn't make a saleThrew her wedding ring in the sewerAnd damned them all to hellPlease lead her to the mountainThat you fashioned out of sandWhile the roaches climb the wallsFrom the hotel where he callsMost people never find a loveMost people never find a loveSometimes you just can be a manSometimes you just can be a manWhen your living in the darknessOf the shadowlandsThe shadowlandsThe shadowlands
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