
Black Crowes, Black moon creeping
Sleeping eyes sleep awhileAnd let me get to know your languageIf I believe all I seeI would hate to be around for the dawnSleeping eyes stay awhileAnd give me some cause to rejoiceA parody of the sceneWhere my three wishes were granted to meWhat you got buried? In your backyardWhat secret do you sleep with when the black moon comeSleeping eyes please come cleanI'm not giving you the third degreeWhen you live with no man's timeAin't it hard to find some peace of mindSleeping eyes don't you cryAnd don't pretend this is not an endingYour history yes it seemsHas been swept out with the leaves
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