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With a troubled mind a hurting heart

Running from this world

Looking for his part

Can't get sober, can't get high

There's nowhere left to fly 


But everytime he sought her

She changed his wine to water

Running pure and clear

Anytime that she was near 


But you can't hold water in your hands 

Gotta watch it flow, gotta let it go

Fear won't keep it from tumbling your walls

No way to have it all 


And everytime he sought her

She changed his wine to water

Running pure and clear

Anytime that she was near

