
Vic Chesnutt, When i ran off and left her
When I ran off and left hershe wasn't holding a babyshe was holding a bottleand a big grudge against meI tried to learn from the psychiatristhow to stay calm and minimize riskbut I should've kept all those appointmentsI'm gonna need em I'm coming disjointedWhen I ran off and left herI didn't look backwardstill I was halfway to Chattanoogaon the Atlanta connectorthat's when I started flashingon the little things that she didall her little sayings and I started to wigI should've kept all those appointmentsI'm gonna need em I'm coming disjointed
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