Hyperbolic Jesus

She says she don't believe in Jesus

But she thinks he was a pretty good guy

Wears her hair down when she goes to work

And pulls it back when she's gettin' high

She asked me what I think the second verse is
That's when I tell her I'm gonna make it all up
She says you better make me up another one

That will never be enough, that's tough

She said to fly if you need to fly
There's a deity in the sky

Go on and sing if you gotta sing
I'm an angel with no wings

She said hallelujah wish I knew ya
Wish I didn't know

But I know and it's all gotta end

I'll read your book if you put it out soon, but
I can't promise that I'll stick around too long
She says why you gotta be so morbid

Go and write me a happy song, well

When I met her she was fallin' to pieces

When she met me I was fallin' apart too

Found out we had a couple things in common
Nothin' good I'm tellin' you, that's the truth

She said to cry if you need to cry
There's a deity in the sky

I said to scream if you need to scream
My little angel with no wings

She said hallelujah wish I knew ya
Wish I didn't know

But I know and it's all gotta end

I don't believe in Jesus

But I bet she was a pretty good guy
Used to say her name in high places
Now I just keep gettin' high

Crazy nights in Macon, Georgia

Makin' love in a swimmin' pool

When my mind starts racin' towards you

I know I was a fool

You were playin' video games with no clothes on
I was a horse with no name that you rode on

All through the night

Feelin' right to feel good again
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