Banshee (OST Ray Donovan)

KendraMorris

Loud was the sound of the birds when they landed in spite of
Noise from the boys with the rocksin their fists
L ooking to bring a man down to the bottom of a thousand ton well
Onetiny push send that man into hell
He hit with athud there'll be no work tomorrow
Just afuneral for aguy with time that he borrowedisn't it crazy
Ode to the one that'll drag you down
Isn't it crazy
Odeto the one that'll et you drown
Wait for the cal it'll come by tomorrow
Y our banshee, your lust, indifferent sorrow
Honey don't run 'cause there's nowhere to go
She's got your number she got your codeBlue is the color your skin fades to when there's no pump of
Blood through your veins or your heart or when you got no love
Trouble islooking for someone to drain
The rattle does roll when there's something to gain
Wasiit the shove that done did that man in
Or the lady who came and blew in with the windisn't it crazy
Ode to the one that'll drag you down
Isn'tit crazy
Odeto the one that'll et you drown
Wait for the call it'll come by tomorrow
Y our banshee, your lust, indifferent sorrow
Honey don't run 'cause there's nowhere to go
She's got your number she got your code

Songwriters
KENDRA JOAN MORRIS, JEREMY V PAGEPublished by
Lyrics A© THE BICYCLE MUSIC COMPANY, DOWNTOWN MUSIC PUBLISHING LLC Song Discussions
is protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Kendra+Morris
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

