
Oh Me, Oh My

Abigail Washburn

Grain fallin' from the sky
What a vision oh-me-oh-my
Leave the chaffe for a bitter rain
The Gods knew you'd call my name

No, I don't know why, I don't know why,
No, I don't know why you love me
No, I don't know why but, oh, ya do

Spider crawling up my thigh
What a vision oh-me-oh-my
Laid its silk along my vein
The God's knew you'd stake this claim

Celestial body in your blinking eye
What a vision oh-me-oh-my
Stayed its course to ease my pain
The God's knew which stars to hang
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