
Vanguart, Sick blues
Cause god gave me just sorrows, you knowand i ran to the place where bad people hideand now my heart's on the ground like other's boythat i meet everyday and know too well on this townoh my dear toughlove, where are all that passion ?yeah yeah, i understand, i just do not acceptand the great old fab lately's crying too muchhe calls me always that he's away from the enoughThe town is full of usthis place is not enoughThe dearest monkey now is getting a dopehis hair looks pretty and so pure he smokesthere's too much sadness and lonely madnessthere's too much harm and crul caressbut now we'll join a new lazy triptryin' desperately to get our heads sickwe have falling outs sometimes but it's okayour tears are still tears and our beers are still beersThe town is full of usthis place is not enoughthe town is full of usthis place is not enoughNow my voice will fade away as my throat gets hurtand the words you heard before'll stand like a ghostmy glory's gone away but ev'ry night when i go outi can find it beside my lovers, and it dances.
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