"DYING TO LIVE" wORDS AND Music JAMES BEHRINGER

DOCTOR DOCTOR SILENCE HER PAIN
PLEASE TAKE HER ON YOUR MIDNIGHT TRAIN

MY BROTHER, BROTHER DO ALL YOU CAN
GRAB ALL THE MONEY YOU POSSIBLY CAN

| WILL ALWAYS MISS HER

MY BEST FRIEND

IT WAS SUCH A BITTER END

CHORUS

DYING TO LIVE

LIVIN’ TO DIE

THE CURE IS YOUR MONEY SPIT IN YOUR EYE

DOCTOR DOCTOR WHATS HER CONDITION
OR IS IT THE END

CHORUS



