She keeps it there

If you want to damn your soul, I'll tell you what to do:
Get on over to Martha’s place, I'll show you something new.
There’s a brand new face in heels and lace, a temptress bold and fine,
you’ll wonder at the perfect lines, she’ll tangle up your mind.

She keeps it there, right there,
Honey with the nut brown hair,
She keeps it there, right there,
It's an Al certainty,
She keeps it there, right there,
Honey with the nut brown hair,
She keeps it there, she keeps it there.

All the water in the well, and not a drop to drink,
They say it never leaves you boys, you can’t free your mind to think,
Desire is just a senseless itch, and every lover lost,
Whiskey, wine and beer my friend, won't help you bare your cross.

She keeps it there,.... (Chorus)
Your horses bolt, your rime revolts, you're still playing pin the talil,
you should be the captain of your dreams my friend,
she’ll take good care to see you there, she’ll help you with the rope,
You'll hear your own neck snapping in the end.
She keeps it there,... (Chorus)
You crawl out of the cupboard, on another savage day,
It seems the white witch left us, with winter endlessly,
love is just a mindless truce, a game without a winner,
what you give is never kept, just what you leave left in her.

She keeps it there,... (Chorus)

- Graeme Lockhart -



