
Tell Me

Wide Mouth Mason

Baby, baby, what have you done
Baby, baby, pulled in dirt to block the sun
Baby, baby, what's that hole you're in
Baby, baby, should I call your next of kin

Tell me anything

Baby, baby, what do I know
I'm just as lost as you, I know that you don't think so
Baby, baby, I wish I could take you away
From all the troubles, that others have made

Tell me anything

Baby, baby, what have you done
Baby, baby, pulled in dirt to block the sun
Baby, baby, it's alright to cry but
Baby, baby, you gotta live until you die
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