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Midnight Girl
by John Johnson

Verse:
She was a midnight girl, her name was Pearl
Had been everywhere in the western world
Had a tattoo of Jung on her inner thigh         
And one on her arm that was an angel crying

Verse:
I met her in a bar called a bucket of blood
Didn’t know where I’d been or where I was
There was a light by the door that said the cops are coming in
There was speed and smack and whiskey and gin

Chorus:
You ain’t got time to sleep Midnight Girl

Verse:
She had a skinny friend with torn fish nets
Was wearin’ a tee shirt that said mesq is best
She had five hundred dollars in travelers checks
And an eagle claw hanging from her neck

Verse:
She road into town with a guy named Earl
And he road out again with some other girl
She was a predator with a taste for blood
And a hypnotized deer riding on the hood 

Chorus:

Verse:
She had four year old that she left with her Ma
An alcoholic father that was long and gone
She didn’t shave nothing above the waist
And everything else was like a baby's face

Verse:
Passed out in a field had to drag her to the car
She had an oral fixation that lasted till dawn
I remember her name but then maybe not
There wasn’t much time to think a lot

Chorus:


