
Wicked Things (with Black Prairie)

Rhett Miller

I was born on this porch thinking of you
I was born on this porch thinking of you

What was I thinking of that got me so worked up?Well we both made other plans
And we both made other friends

And we've both done wicked things
But we don't talk about thatI was born on this stoop waiting on you

I was born on this stoop waiting on you
What was I trying to get that got me so upset?Well we had a million tries

And we led a million lives
And we've both told bogus lies

But we don't talk about that
We don't talk about thatWe've both done wicked things

We've both done wicked things
We've both doneI was born on this balcony in the [?]

We was born on this balcony in the [?]
All our lives led to this

New Orleans fly past kiss
So we cancelled all our plans

And we blew off all our friends
And we've both done wicked things

But we don't talk about that
We don't talk about that
We don't talk about that

when we talkWe've both done wicked things
We've both done wicked things
We've both done wicked things
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