Bad Dreams
Damien Jurado

I have fell victim to you

Troubles I have seen, many years
From high windows I have called you
So come, save me from this fire

Forget all who hurt you, they don't know you
Come rest your tired body in my arms

From the bedroom I have called you

So come, save me from this fire

And I have bad dreams

I've done so many bad things
And I have bad dreams

I've done so many bad things

So come, save me from this fire
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