The Absence Of Madaloine

1.) Madalaine, | dovt thunk 'L ever be tire same
Withowt yow here
Yow took my name, yow took my heort
And then yow took my fear

And all my pain — disappeared

[refrain] — Now loneliness will come ‘rowno
Like a shadow ‘cross my door
And tire lines aromnod my eyes
Stowre back at me Uke roads upon a map
That | have travelled so- for down

That | dow't even recognize myself — anymore

2)) Madalaine, | il hear tive wiristle of that train
Pulling away
Yowre chasing fame, to-the bright Lights of the city

WUHL o shhame



Dowt let the flame — disappear

[refrain] — Now dowt yow come uniareled
Yowre much stronger Hhan | am
Buwt Uf teary roll down your cheeks
Ownto- e place yow rest yowr head
Trawvel so- for down info-a place

Where yow will recognize yowrself — once again

[bridge] — Now Madalaine | wisiv the days would pass
And yow would come back home to- stoy — at last
‘Conse we're not any younger

But | kinow Pl still fall underneativ the spell — yow cast

[vocal ad Lik]

3.) Madalaine, justto- hear yow name
Gves me o Huldl, | canlt condfoin

My heart s full



Juwst to- see yow step- off of that traun

[nto- my world — once again

[refrain] — Now heres to- hvopin’ lonely days
Worlt come ‘rownd here no- more

Your love’s come back to- chase away

The shadows from my door

Light streamy from the eyes across my pllowease
| recognaze myself — | recognize myself
Once agaimn
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No- Money Down

1) | goto home
Witiv no- money down
Aw old fixer wpper
Ow the west side of toww
Well, it ainlt Ln tire greatest section

But the mayor sald “next election’



He'd promise to- trn tirisy neighborivood around

2) | gota home
Withv no- money down
Bullt withv beams
That measre two- feet arovnol
Yow know-they donwt builld ‘em Uke that no- more
Withv lead glass windows and the coffin doory

Buwt | got a home, | got a home

[bridge]- Yow kmow the hookers and tive dealers
Start fokinw to-He corner
Around the time the suwn goes dowwn
Well yow can hang yowr head un hovror
Or wotehv b all go- dowwn
Launghinw as yow tell yourself, “the circus iy un fown!

But | got o home, yealr | got a home

3.) Yeal | gota home



Withv no- money down

A roof above my head

And food on the fable right now-

Yow kinow Ut might need a Little towch of paint
The pretfiest thing ot tumes o adln't

Buwt | got o home

Yealr | got a home

| got o home

Witiv no- money down

Witiv no- money down

Withv no- money down...
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1.) Cuty Ughtsy belinod me
Swset to- my west
The company | keep Hrese days
Has alwoays been tire best

That's winwy [ feel Uike | am walking on a clowd



Lustening to- tiig band play
At a carnival on the edge of town
Lutening to- a band play

At o carnival on the edge of town

2)  Yow cawt guess my age or welght
Or that clowny bring owt my feary
Hell, | cant even tell yow wiere
| might be v a year
Buwt Hils carousel keeps spinnin’ ‘rouwnd and ‘rovnd
The horses sing a sad song
At a carnival ow He edge of town
The horses sing o sad song

At a coarnival on the edge of town

[bridge] — Fureworks are Lighting up the sky
AW along the lakeside
And Hhere's no- place I'd rotiver hide

Thaw rght here, i your eyes



3.) Asphalt v my miirror
Swnrise straigit aead
Yow leane one Life belind,
To find o better one | guess
So- yow pack U up and move U fo- new grownd.
‘Conse yore just another sioeshow
At a carnival on Hre edge of town
We're all anotirer sioesirow-

At o carnival on tie edge of fown
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The Minery Waltz

1.) We haxve beew trovellind
Over mountaing and valleys
Ol my deor Sally
What happened to- us?

We kept on tryinw

Yow know- we kept on climbpin’



The wireely they stopped turnuw

We better test ‘em for rust

2.) Only one hundred
Miles from Mussowri
No- reason to- hvnrry
When yowre owt on Hre dunst
If someone’s a distraction
Well, yow can add by subtraction
Let ‘em fall o the wayside

I£s Colil or bust

[bridge #1] — Movind witiv a band of horses
We do- owr best
No- one held a gun
And forced us to- move out west
O, tire lure of tire golod
And. the stories they told

Was sometiving we couldnlt resist



[bridge #2] — Eghteen hundied and fifty
Brought wg to- owr kinees
The corsmmption and. a cold, hard winter
Nearly wiped ws clean
We Jeld on for owr Lives
Tharowglv long days and niglhts

We direamed. and we direamed and we direamed

3.) We are now- settlers
Were miners for Hhe metal
Panning these watery
Wit faitiv and withv trust
If we come up empty
Yow kinow-the next town might tempt me
To keep my wheels movin’
And. testing for rust
' govuna keep my wieels movin
And. testing for rust
l'w gonna keep my wheels movin’

And testing for rust
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Eviry Single Doy

1) Beat and broken down rust belt man
Brokew skin on iy callowsed handy
Blast fuurnace buwrnin’ Uke a midday sun
O, but ev’ry single day tire work gets done

Eviry single day tire work gety done

2.) Coal black dirt mikind withe sweat
Well iy eyes and g lvngs dowt hanrt just yet
And Hhe steel flowy ke o molten lava run
Ol and ex’ry single day Hre work gets done

Eviry single day tHre work gets done

[bridge] - Friday night dowwn at Tric’y Bar
He pudly himself o seat
Near Hre pickled egg jor

One last wishv o a shooting stor



‘Canse the poin rolly Huoughv

Like o Lackowoinna roilrood cor

3.) Beat and broken down rust belt man
Well e never missed a day n o 20 yeor span
So- e possed Ut o doww to- vy daunghvtery and sons
Tell ‘emv en’ry single day the work gets done
Eviry single day tire work gety done
Eviry single day tire work gety done
Eviry single day....

The work gets done
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1.) | am doing alright
Your leaning didlt cut that deep

[ wll turne owt the Ughht



And | will folk myself to- sleep

| wag Hinkin’ Hhat we alirready kinew-

So-we, held U togetiver

Withe matesticks and crazy glne

| held yowr hand and | beamed Uike Hhe suun

But | kinew this day would eventually come

2.)  No reasown to- fight
No- reasov to- sit and weep
I will buaw just as bright
Ownce | get back on my feet
| was Hinkin’ | coudds just hang arovno
Twrn on the TV
And not make o sound
Sleep on the sofa
Quiet as can be

But | kinow eventuolly yowl ask me to- leare

[bridge] — Now I'mv alone — left to- wanoer
Left to- wonder, left to- bleeod

O my own — withowt a partner



Py getting havoer to- believe
[ anytivng
[ anytivng

3) | am doing alright
| Hink of yow from time to- time
When | turn owt the Light
That'sy wiren yow seem to- crosy my mind
| wos thinkinw maybe way too- munci
| crossed my fingers
And | pressed my ek
Now-I'mv as lonely as an Orbison song
But | knew thuis day would eventually
| knew this doy wowld eventually
| kinew-this day would eventually come along
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High Water Doys

1) Ragng river rise



| kinow-that | conlt meet yow on Hre otiver side
And I'W bet (s getting cold now wirere yow are
Above the water liune

Mud stained buildings are etehred into- my mine

And | hope yow made U owt of Here un tume

[refrain] - Rolling hills; and o worm, safe place
Winding roads, and. o pieture of gour face
I my mind
| covnt wirat | lhane Lost
And Left behind

I tiese highv water days

2)) When it all goes down
Wheo- kinows wivat will be left of Hiis town
WU the steeple stand above the voice of doubt
Fingers pointed toward He sky
Currse Hhe godb and rain that made He woter rise

And swept oway o daunglvter and. lher chidd

[refrain] - Rolling hWills, and a warm, safe place



Winding roads, and a. picture of your face
I my mind

| covnt what | have lost

And Left behind

In these Ivighv woter days

[bridge] - Water to-the eartiv
Eartiv up to- the sky
I will never wnderstond
Or knowtre reasons wiy
They soy Uty v iy wll
And well ot of owr hhanos
To- die before yowr ttme

Well sy been written U the plan

[refrain] - Rolling hilly, and a warm, safe place
Winding roads, and o picture of your face
In my mind
| covnt wirat | lhane Lost
And Left benind

I Hhese highhv water days



3.) | canttdry my eyes

| hope someday I'UW see yow on the other side

And | kinow 'y really coldl now wiere yow are.....
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| Once Knew

1.) The lonely sound of a steel guitar
Iy my only friend tonight
Ay | woander thwough tive landscape
Back to- my Uife
Where | pusiv my woy Huwougle the ecioes
And soundy of my past
There!s no- escoping the memory

Of Hings that dovt last

[refrain] - But yow know | am o dreamer



Whew the sky o full blne
Ay blue as tihe eyes of

A gurl | once kinew

2.) The rain that ity my window pane
And fally upon my roof
Iy the sound of o breaking heart
| neeo o furtiner proof
Of all tie nighty | spent wosteo
Living v my head
Swrrownded by yowr memory

Ande all tiose thungs yow saiol

[refrain] - Yow sald | am a direamer

Whew tihe sky s fudl blue
Ay ble ay tihe eyes of

A ginl | once kinew~

Ay blune ax tie eyes of

A gurl | once kinew



[bridge] - Scoars are remindery
Of wirere my heart's been
But l've found 'y munci kinder
To sink when (s too- for to- swime
To sink...

[refrain] - But yow know- | am v dreamer

When the sky s full blne
Ay blue ax tire eyes of

A gurl | once kinew-
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