
Sinnerman

Midge Ure

You're through with hoping
You're done with dreaming
Why have you burned every bridge you have crossed?

You can't rely on anyone
You're mother's boy, you're father's son
If you believe in no-one what will you do?
Oh, it's there in front of you

Pull for the shoreline, reach for a hand
You're nothing at all, oh you sinnerman
No more excuses, won't you please understand?
You're lost without love, oh you sinnerman
Sinnerman

So leave the darkness you carried with you
Those angry skies
All the storms you've been through

The battle's over, walk away
The simple price you have to pay
Is to believe that someone's helping you through
Oh, it's all you have to do

Pull for the shoreline, reach for a hand
You're nothing at all, oh you sinnerman
No more excuses, won't you please understand?
You're lost without love, oh you sinnerman
Sad, sad sinnerman

(Gaelic solo)

Pull for the shoreline, reach for a hand
You're nothing at all, oh you sinnerman
No more excuses, won't you please understand?
You're lost without love, oh you sinnerman
Oh sinnerman

Pull for the shoreline, reach for a hand
You're nothing at all, oh you sinnerman
No more excuses, won't you please understand?
You're lost without love, oh you sinnerman
Sad sinnerman
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