
Johnny Cash/NIN: Hurt

AmiI Churt mDyself tAmioday to Csee iDf I stillAmi feel, 
I fCocus Don the Amipain, the Conly Dthing that's Amireal. 
The Cneedle Dtears a Amihole, the Cold faDmiliarAmi sting, 
try to Ckill itD all aAmiway, but I Cremember eDverythingG. 

AmiWhat have I becoFme, Cmy sweetest fGriend ? 
AmiEveryone I Fknow goes Caway in the Gend. 
AndAmi you could have it aFll, Cmy empire of Gdirt, 
AmiI will let you dFown, GI will make you hurt. 

AmiI Cwear this Dcrown of Amithorns Cupon my liDar's chaiAmir, 
Cfull of Dbroken Amithoughts CI canDnot reAmipair. 
BeCneath the Dstains of Amitime the Cfeeling DdisapAmipears, 
yCou are Dsomeone Amielse, CI am D still right Ghere. 

AmiWhat have I beFcome, Cmy sweetest Gfriend ? 
AmiEveryone I Fknow goes Caway in the  Gend. 
And Amiyou could have it Fall, Cmy empire of Gdirt, 
Ami I will let you Fdown, GI will make you hurt. 
AmiIf I could start again, a Fmillion miles aGway, 
Ami I would keep myFself, GI would find a  Amiway. 


