
Gabriel Mann, Jackknife Johnny
From His Army Confessions of His Military DaysYou Still Carry the Shrapnel You're Shell-shocked and DazedDear Johnny Have You Lost Your WayOr Like Denim and Leather Are You Faded and FrayedInstitute Lackies With Hot Bourbon BreathWhite Coats and Needles Johnny Like to Scare You to DeathDear Johnny Do You Feel Your BestWhen You're Strung Out At Night On Your Morphine and MethJackknife Johnny You're a Floor Moppin' FlunkieTool of a Dagger's Drawn WorldJackknife Johnny Them Old Vets Gotta Hate YouFor Bringing Home That V.c. GirlJackknife Johnny Welcome to Our WorldFrom the Tone Deaf Hearing of the Draft Board GameYou Were Washing Cars Down in Dallas When the Holocaust CameDear Johnny Your Excuse Was LameAll Your Friends Sleep in Boxes While You Sleep in ChainsJackknife Johnny You're a Bad Jungle MonkeyTool of a Dagger's Drawn WorldJackknife Johnny Them Old Vets Gotta Hate YouFor Bringing Home That V.c. GirlJackknife Johnny Welcome to Our WorldJackknife Johnny You're a Floor Moppin' FlunkieTool of a Dagger's Drawn WorldJackknife Johnny Them Old Vets Gotta Hate YouFor Bringing Home That V.c. GirlJackknife Johnny Welcome to Our WorldJackknife Johnny You're a Bad Jungle MonkeyTool of a Dagger's Drawn WorldJackknife Johnny Them Old Vets Gotta Hate YouFor Bringing Home That V.c. GirlJackknife Johnny
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