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The Damed Dont Cry

Vi sage

Am G

Traveling with no destination, no place to go

Am G

Nanel ess towns with facel ess people, no place | know
Am G

Time to close nmy mind and drift off to other scenes
Am G

Lose nyself in glossy pages dull magazi nes

Em G

Monents pass by, oh so slowy

Bm D

Makes me | onely too

Em G

Twi sting street lights in the darkness
Bm D

Makes me | onely too

EmBm C G
Ch-oh, no the dammed don t cry
EmBm C D

Ch-oh, no the dammed don t cry

Curling snmoke clinbs upward slowly, past ny troubling face
| see nyself in rainsoaked windows in a different place
Single heartbeats in the dimlights makes ne lonely too
Heari ng sounds of cel ebrations nmakes nme |lonely too

Oh the dammed don t cry
No the dammed don t cry

Ch damed don t cry
Damed don t cry
Damed don t cry
Damed don t cry
Damed don t cry



