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Ridin’ down the interstate

In a Delta 88

Trying to find Memphis 

In the rain

Left Nashville

At a quarter to three

Said “city you’ve seen the last of me”

Sufferings good for songs

But damn the pain

Your eyes are too young to look so old

Your heart is too young to be so cold

Even the best of love, couldn’t stand this strain

Sufferings good for songs

But damn the pain

I can’t help but wonder why

You do your best to make me cry

It seems like everything I do’s for you

Maybe someday I’ll see

That it was all just really me

And life’s been hell for you

I never meant to let you down

And somehow things always seemed to work out

But the sound of a closing door

Is my lifes refrain

Sufferings good for songs but damn the pain

Yeah sufferings good for songs

But damn this pain
