Comeln

Quiet One

They asked me how |&E€™m feeling now,
But | don&€™1 tell the truth,
| guess the locks and padded walls give them a clue
They tell me to take my medicine,
Then 1&E™II feel all right,
| guess my belt and shoelaces put up afight,
| guess they don&€™t want me to hurt myself tonight.

Comein, Come in&€;
Come in from the pouring rain,
Comein, comein.
Comein, | cantake your pain

I think | feel much better now, but this jacket it stays on,
It ties my arms in knots so they can do no harm,
|&€™m starting to see the man again,
He&€™s standing down the hall,
And he towers over me hed€™s ten feet tall,
Isthisthe holy ghost or am | just afool?

Comein, Come in&€,
Come in from the pouring rain,
Comein, comein.
Comein, | can take your pain

They tell me that my time has come,
And | should write to you,
So | could tell you all the things that I&€™II never get to say to you,
They strap me to atable now,
And inject with the end,
And when |&€™m gone they&€™II read the letter | had asked for them to send.

And it saida€!

Comein, Come in&€;
Come in from the pouring rain,
Comein, comein.
Comein, | cantake your pain
Comein, | can take your pain
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