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Pr e| - Chor us:
(riff B)
Hey, hey this rmuch is true...

Riff C
And imtrying just...
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Chor us:
(riff D)
Never, ever..
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I nterl ude:
(riff E)

Bri dge:
(riff E)
Shes got vultures..
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Lyrics:

Now you conplain, you say you want the keys
Over ny dead body, baby that s where they |l be
Gavil n knots surround your neck

You say you renenber, baby you forget

Hey hey, this nmuch is true

| never trusted you

Hey, hey, this nuch is true
Now | burn black for you

And | mtrying just to forget
Never | won t

Never | won t

Never

Ever

Never

Saying things that you can t hear
My doll nouth to your deaf ear
Gushi ng bl onde froma violent snear
My doll nouth to your deaf ear

Hey, hey, this nuch is true
I never tw sted you

Hey, hey, this nuch is true
Baby, | burn black for you
No, | wont go down to it
Never | won t

Ever | won t

Never | won t

Never

Crawl right up the wall
And up the stairs
Down your hall

Now you beg and you want ne

Over ny dead body, baby that s where | ||l be
And you | augh at ny di sease

VWhile rust runs fromny arteries

Hey, hey, this nuch is true

| never bothered you

Hey, hey, this nuch is true
Baby | burn black for you
And | mtrying just to forget



Never | won t
Never | won t
Ever | won t
Never

Starts out like magic, sone sick religion
That aint no vulture, that s a fucking pigeon
She s got vultures in her hair

And bl ood and feathers they are everywhere
You want retreat

They |1 be deep

Dig m ne, choke and seep

Baby there, there is a room

Ful | of death and whores and truth

And | amwaiting in that room

| amdying in that room

It s all whores, it s all pain

It s all disease nan, it s all the sane

My little Judas

My little twin

Where you start that s where night begins, she said
| want it now she said

And | want it now she said

| want it now she said,

And | want it now she said,

want it now she said,

want it now she said,

want it now she said,

want it now



