These Days

TheBlack Keys

My hand to God, | didn't mean to
After dl, look what we've been through
Men come in different shades
That's how we're madeThe little house on Ellis Drive
Iswhere| felt most alive
The oak tree covered that old Ford
| missit Lord, | missit LordThese blood red eyes
Don't see so good
But what'sworseisif they could
Would | change my ways?Wasted times and broken dreams
Violent colors so obscene
It'sall | seethese days
These daysWatch what you say, the devil islistening
He's got ears that you wouldn't believe
And brother once you go to him
It's your soul you can never, never retrieveThese blood red eyes
Don't see so good
But what'sworseisif they could
Would | change my waysAWasted times and broken dreams
Violent colors so obscene
It'sall | seethese days
These daysThese days
All | seethese days
All | seethese days
All | see
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