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Sunk down in the middle of the river in the middle of the afternoon

Sunk down in the middle of the river, honey got to get out soon

Gotta find me a cabin sitting' high and dry, with twenty million stars in the

midnight sky

Because I'm sunk down in the middle of the river in the middle of the afternoon

Fell down in the middle of the road and I was bleeding from my knees

Fell down in the middle of the road and I heard you begging, "please"

Staring at the wheels of a pick up truck, thinking I was drinking, running out

of luck

Laid down in the middle of the road, and bleeding from my knees

Struck down in the middle of a rainstorm, lightning in my shoes

Struck down in the corner of a bar, drifting into rhythm and blues

Gotta find me a melody deep and smooth, Gotta find me a lover, get down in the

groove

Struck down in the middle of a rainstorm, lightning in my shoes

Burned out in an alley of desire, and its way past midnight now

Burned out by the poison in the fire, and I’ll never know quite how

Gotta find me another chance to roll the dice, I felt it once and I've told you

twice

Burned out in an alley of desire, and its way past midnight now

Sunk down in the silence of a song, by the time I found the tune

Sunk down in the valley of a poem, as I shot the harvest moon

I gotta find me a woman who ain't got no plan, gotta find me a woman who needs a

man

Who’s sunk down in the middle of the river in the middle of the afternoon

