
First Day of Winter

Mark Lanegan

There's nothing left in this town
Just the ghosts that drag me around
In sorrow

Been searching with these tombstone eyes
Looking for a new disguise
In sorrow

Blinded by these icy tears
And a photograph of you, my dear
In sorrow

See the rain down window run
Chills my veins now it's begun
The first day of winter

See the rain down window run
Chills my veins now it's begun
The first day of winter

See the rain down window run
Chills my veins now it's begun
The first day of winter

See the rain down window run
Chills my veins now it's begun
The first day of winter
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