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SIDE I

| only want the good love
| only want the good love
| only need the good love
| only need the good love

| used to be a sweet kid
Now this is all that’s left
Now this is all that’s left of him

Oh I only want the good love

When | was younger | was
When | was younger | was
Now | just need some new blood
Now | just need some new blood

| used to be a sweet kid
Now this is all that’s left
Now this is all that’s left of him

Oh I only want the good love
We used to have such good love

We used to have such good parties
We used to know the right people
| wanna be a sweet kid

Oh I only want the good love
We used to have such good love

Oh | feel so good and harmed
| even love you for yourself

| am not impossible

But it’s been so difficult
Lately it's been difficult

All that ambition and black hair

All the snake-faced whores in blue light
| was once triumphant

Oh'in how hard | tried

Oh in how hard I've tried

It ain’t gonna be long
Everybody’s gotta hold on
I’m gonna hold on too
I’m gonna hold onto you

Oh darkness isn’t when you’re in it

Optimists have always gotten in my way

The truth is life is really long
It's the mystery of the lonely ones
It's the mystery of the lonely ones

Our time’s gonna come

Everybody’s gotta hold on
I’m gonna hold on too
I’m gonna hold onto you

When you talk me down

| climb right back to the deadly top

| threaten with desire and quitting, oh | could never
stop

When you walked inside from the garden | thought |
died

There was rain on the streets

and signs | couldn’t read for miles

But oh I'm not a tourist
I’'m just lost, oh my god
What am | doing?

Coach-class train pulling through

the weightless bulk of night

That opera singer and his girlfriend made me kinda
tired

From up on the roof | strained for the lights of the Lev-
ant

Oh the dream of night and the grave of the sea

was my want

But oh I’'m not a tourist

I’'m just lost, oh my god
What am | doing?

Baby what am | doing here?

| don’t know

We used to go thin our blood and make plans

| used to wait for your homemade letters now | can’t
Baby | was sick for a week in that room in Munich
My mirror was your kindness

when you kissed me on the bed

But oh you’re not a tourist
Are you just lost, oh my god
What are you doing?

What are you doing here?

| don’t know

Whatever happens
It never happened
Reason thrown on the fire

The world on a wire in my mind

| am a good man
| am unsure of that

And if | could solve your love, baby hold it up

To the light of day
| would ok

Oh you can make it tough
Or you can let me down easy
It's so easy

Not for all the girls

In Texas or another world

| just want to believe

\(/)Vke don't have to be so evil

Oh you can make it tough
You can let me down easy
It's so easy

All the wisdom of the ages
Don't let me down

All the wisdom of the ages
Is a girl smacking her gum

Oh you can make it tough
You can let me down easy
It's so easy

So these friends introduced me to a girl at a party
She was a dancer, | couldn’t move her

So we talked to pass the time, and then we didn’t
She was well-versed in the impolite sciences of the

oay
Said the dynasty starts here, so does the party
She smoked and waved her hands like a wand
My confidences disappeared, gone

But didn’t | love you
Didn’t I love you baby?

Bring me a beer | yelled from the bath

| got rough sex, white wine and her devil laugh
We were hungry then, but | wanted to quit

In the heat | felt for Reason,

And handles on anything that would open to it

Athena, fate isn’t very fair
| made so many sacrifices, you were there

Didn’t I love you
Didn’t I love you baby?

| tried to explain to her

| wasn’t sure about taking that much

She looked at me with sorrowful eyes like a rescue bhoat
When my fingers were down her throat

So | left her asleep and ruthless

| grabbed my books and man | felt so useless

But didn’t I love you
Didn’t | love you baby?
Didn’t | love you

Didn’t 1?
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