NoMoreNo More

Bl ood stains the ivorys of ny daddy’s baby grand

| ain’t seen no daylight since we started this band
No nore, no nore

No nore, no nore

Store bought clothes, fallin apart at the seans
Tea | eaf readin’ gypsies, fortune tellin ny dreans
No nore, no nore

No nore, no nore

Hol i day inn, |ock the door with a chain

You love it and you hate it, but to nme they're all the sane

No nore, no nore
No nbore, no nore

Baby |’ m a dreaner
Found ny horse and carri age

Stalemate jailbait, ladies can't refuse

You love "emthen you |l eave "emw th your sold out reviews

No nore, no nore
No nbore, no nore

Sweet talkin bar room |adie s disease
Slippin wth her lips, slidin” down your knees
No nore, no nore

No nore, no nore

M & ny |ife a screaner
Bound to a wife in marri age
Baby, |1'’m a dreaner

Found ny horse and carri age

Ladi es hold the aces and their lovers call it passion
The nen call it pleasure but to ne it’'s old fashi oned
Times they’'re a changin’, nothin’ ever stands still
If I don’t stop a-changin’, I'll be witin ny wll

It’s the sane old story, never get a second chance
For a dance to the top of the hil

Baby |’ m a dreaner
Found ny horse and carri age
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