
Indiana

Skrizzly Adams

Layin' low in Indiana
All dead ends lead to devil's hands
Crossroads, I'm abandoned
All four corners led me to this land

And you know I've got it
But all these roads take me straight down to hell from here

Take a little more time, give a little more love
Gonna let you [?] shine, gonna [?] it up
It's a little less me, just a little more us
Gotta break it on down before you build it up
Let your mind run south on an eastern sky
It's the peace we find when we got enough
Take a little more time, give a little more love
It's a little less me, a little more us

Speak slow, Indiana

Don't let them tell you where you stand, oh no
Take all your second chances
'Cause in the end that's all you've got left to give

And you know I've got it
But all these roads take me straight down to hell from here

Take a little more time, give a little more love
Gonna let you [?] shine, gonna [?] it up
It's a little less me, just a little more us
Gotta break it on down before you build it up
Let your mind run south on an eastern sky
It's the peace we find when we got enough
Take a little more time, give a little more love
It's a little less me, a little more us

Oh god, I thought I disappeared
And oh no, I fought my biggest fear
And oh god, I thought I disappeared
And oh no, I fought my biggest fear

And you know I've got it
But all my tracks come clean, right round here

Take a little more time, give a little more love
Gonna let you [?] shine, gonna [?] it up
It's a little less me, just a little more us
Gotta break it on down before you build it up
Let your mind run south on an eastern sky
It's the peace we find when we got enough
Take a little more time, give a little more love
It's a little less me, a little more us
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