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Vermilion Tears

Sometimes in the darkness

sometimes shared a joke

sometimes heard a lark sing

always under yoke

Sometimes it will hurt you

sometimes on the lawn

sometimes feeling dirty

always put to scorn

I can’t cry

I can’t cry vermilion tears

I can’t feel

I can’t feel across the fear

Sometimes having funtime

sometimes having pain

sometimes in the sunshine

always feeling vain

Sometimes getting lonely

sometimes shining bold

sometimes feeling phony

always being sold

I can’t cry

I can’t cry vermilion tears

I can’t feel

I can’t feel across the fear

Dreaming of a doll with eyes that

cries vermilion tears

as she slaughters sacred cows with-

out feeling fear

And as they slowly leave their lives

in a bucket on the floor

I won’t go, I won’t go out, I won’t go

out of that door

Solo 1

Solo 2

I can’t cry

I can’t cry vermilion tears

I can’t feel

I can’t feel across the fear

Dreaming of a doll with eyes that

cries vermilion tears

as she slaughters sacred cows with-

out feeling fear

And as they slowly leave their lives

in a bucket on the floor

I won’t go, I won’t go out, I won’t go

out of that door
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