
Vic Chesnutt, Fa-la-la
Fa-la-la is running aroundAll over the grounds of the hospitalI was watching for herLike some people watch birdsFrom the window of my hospital roomI was trapped and tiredShe was as free as i'd ever foundThe embodiment of life forceIn a hospital gownYeah, i could feel my body healingI would crank up the headOf my hospital bedAll the way upWhen they would wake me at dawnThen i'd gaze out at the lawnWaiting on my sad soul medicineI was trapped and tiredShe was as free as i'd ever foundThe embodiment of life forceIn a hospital gownYeah, i could feel my body healingAnd a nurse would come and see meEverydayAnd my folks are on their wayTo see me homeBut i don't want to goNo i don't want to goFa-la-la is running aroundAll over the grounds of the hospitalAs they are loading me upInto the cab of my daddy's truckFor our long ride homeOnly a fool wouldn't be happyTo leave this cold insitutionFor a warm and loving homeBut i feel like i'm drying upDeep down in my bonesYes, i don't want to goNo i don't want to go
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