
The National, Daughters of the soho riots
I have your good clothes in the carSo cut your hair so no one knowsI have your dreams and your teeth marksAnd all my fingernails are paintedI'm here to take you nowYou were right about the endIt didn't make a differenceEverything I can remember I remember wrongHow can anybody know How they got to be this wayYou must have known I'd do this somedayBreak my arms around the one I loveAnd be forgiven by the time my lover comesBreak my arms around my loveBreak my arms around the one I loveAnd be forgiven by the time my lover comesBreak my arms around my loveI don't have any questionsI don't think it's gonna rainYou were right about the endIt didn't make a differenceI'm here to take you nowOut among the missing sons and daughters of the SoHo riotsOut among the missing sons and daughters of the SoHo riotsI'm here to take you nowHow can anybody knowhow they got to be this wayYou must have known I'd do this somedayBreak my arms around the one I loveAnd be forgiven by the time my lover comesBreak my arms around my loveBreak my arms around the one I loveAnd be forgiven by the time my lover comesBreak my arms around my loveBreak my arms around the one I love
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