
The Wreckers, Crazy people
Only crazy peopleFall in love with meThey come from all overTo be with meBankk robbers and killersDrunks and drug dealersOnly crazy people Fall in love with meHe cam from CarolinaOn a west-bound freight trainHe didn't have no ticketBut he got here the sameHe left me a reminderWith nine months to goThat's why I killed his wifeAnd wrecked up his homeHe fled MississippiWith me at his sideA trunk full of moneyAnd no place to hideWell he loved his whiskeyAnd his fist loved my faceSo I buried that manAnd they won't find a trace
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