Murder City Devils, | Drank The Wine

We made a deal in the car

You stay angry, I'll feel nothing at all
And you gave me your heart

And | buried my heart

I'll never trust myself

I'll never trust myself again

| got one foot in the van

And | don't expect you

To wear a flower in your hair
| got my bags in the van
And | don't expect you

To wear a flower in your hair

We made a deal in the car
You stay angry

I'll feel nothing at all

And you gave me

Your heart

And | buried

And | buried my heart
And | buried my heart

I'll never trust myself

I'll never trust myself again
We made a deal in the car
You stay angry

I'll feel nothing at all

And you gave me

Your heart

And | buried

And | buried my heart
And | buried my heart

| drank the wine
And | threw away the rose
Threw away the rose

I'm leaving for good
My bags are in the van
And | don't expect

A kiss goodbye

A kiss goodbye

We made a deal in the car
You stay angry

I'll feel nothing at all

And | buried

And | buried my heart
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