
Ryan Adams, Black clouds
Good morning Hello The ones you love are using you They only taught you to steal the crumbs to keep you hanging on To keep you hanging on It's nearly over it won't be long And all the people you're supposed to believe are lying to you They're gonna tell you that you're naive To keep you hanging on They keep you hanging on It's nearly over it won't be long It's always raining on the ones I love Black Clouds in the sun It's nearly over it won't be long Black Clouds in the sun But they keep you hanging on Feel I'm grasping at straws The things I need are useless It only works for so long It's nearly over it won't be long And it's over and everything's cold And all the people you're taught to obey Are pawns in a game You're taking bullets for somebody's teeth While they stand there holding the gun And they keep you hanging on They keep you hanging on It's always raining on the ones I love Black Clouds in the sun It's nearly over it won't be long Black Clouds in the sun But they keep you hanging on Good morning Good morning Good morning Good morning
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