
In Spite Of All The Damage

The Be Good Tanyas

If I wanted to say to you
That I wanted to see your face again
That I want to hear you laughing
In spite of all the damage I've done

If I wanted to hear you talkin'
Or to hear your sense of things
Or to call you up on a Sunday morning
In spite of all the damage I've done

Well, I broke our home
And left you nowhere to run
Yes, I broke our home
And left you nowhere to run

But I never knock my days away
I think you understand that I could not stay
But I like to hear you laughing, oh
In spite of all the damage I've done
In spite of all the damage I've done

Well, I broke our home
And left you nowhere to run
Yes, I broke our home
And left you nowhere to run
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