
What I Would Not Do

Jeff Black

In the very beginning
With no direction known
The end of days seemed to drag on and on and on
They lost me to wonder
They lost me to lust
To life on this earth for now
And someone I could trust

What I would not do
What I would not do
To keep a line tied
To keep a line tied
Into you

I used to worry
About nothing at all
Every thought shot through me like a cannon ball
Then the rain she let up
Sunny came in
My louisville slugger
Hello sweet old friend

I'll take the hammer
Swing it around
I would turn my back on the whole damned town
For the mist of your spirit
I hope to cross
When the galaxy burns out
And the world gets lost
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