Ya Never Know

Voodoos are worn away

You ride but you never stay
They ask what you're gonna do
Ah, vya never know

There's nickel and dime a day
And there's never a lot to say
Life is the price you pay

Ah, to ever know

No sensitivity

It's a painful activity

The dream of some dirty boys

Ah, but you never know

A lover could help you now

But you vowed from them all somehow
The feeling that slows you down

Ah, you're never sure

Romances turn to chill

And your thoughts are an empty fill
The feeling inside is still

Ah, you got to go

But your voodoos are worn away

You ride but you never stay

They ask what you're gonna do

Ah, vya never know
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