She Talksto Angels Black Crowes, The

She never nentions the word addi cti on
In certai n conpany

Yes, she’ll tell you she’s an orphan
After you neet her famly

She pai nts her eyes as bl ack as ni ght now
Pull s those shades down ti ght

Yeah, she gives ne a sml| e when the pain cones
The pai n gonna make everything al right

Says she tal ks to angel s

They call her out by her nane

Oh yeah, she tal ks to angel s

Says they call her out by her nane

She keeps a | ock of hair in her pocket

She wears a cross around her neck

Yes, the hair is froma little boy

And the cross from soneone she has not net, well, not yet

Says she tal ks to angel s

Says they all know her nane

Oh yeah, she tal ks to angels

Says they call her out by her nane

She don’t know no | over

None that | ever seen

Yeah, to her that ain’t nothing

But to ne it neans, neans everything

She pai nts her eyes as bl ack as ni ght now

She pulls those shades down ti ght

Ch yeah there’s a sml e when the pain cones

Pai n” s gonna nake everything alright, alright yeah

Says she tal ks to angel s

Says they call her out by her nane

Oh yeah, angel s. ..

Call her out by her nane

Ohhhhhh angel

They call her out by her nane

Oh she tal ks to angel s

They call her out, yeah yeah

Call her out

Don’t you know that they call her out by her nane



