
Ladle

Cowboy Junkies

You file me with the libertinesI fold in line
My monthly dole of magazines

Beaming bistro shineIn my ladle is your plum
And my daily staple of your cutesy crumbs

Of your cutesy falling crumbsI saw you at the snazzy din-din
You made me sad that I watched

I must say you truly packed 'em in
Nearly dearly debauchedIn my ladle is your plum

And my daily staple of your cutesy crumbs
Of your cutesy falling crumbsIn my ladle is your plum

And my daily staple of your cutesy crumbs
Of your cutesy falling crumbs

Songwriters
VIC CHESNUTTPublished by

Lyrics Â© BMG RIGHTS MANAGEMENT US, 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=Cowboy+Junkies
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

