
KARMA COME FROM A LONG LINE OF LOVERS
EMBRACING EVERYDAY
NOT NECESSARILY BETWEEN THE COVERS
ALTHOUGH SHE LIKED TO PLAY

KARMA COME FROM A LONG LINE OF HEALERS
SHE DROP THE “DIS” IN DISEASE
BUT IN ALL HER DOCTERIN’ AND ALL HER DEALIN’
SHE LOST HER REMEDIES

SHE WAS YOUNG AND SHE WAS HUNGRY
SHE WAS SEARCHIN’ FOR HER TRUTH
HE TAUGHT HER HOW TO BURN A CANDLE
IT SEEMED TO BRIGHTEN UP HER BLUES
KARMA COME • KARMA GO
KARMA COME • KARMA GO
UH•UH•UH•UH•UH•UH•UH

KARMA COME FROM A LONG LINE OF LOOKERS
SHE LIKE TO SHAKE IT OUT LOUD
BUT ONCE IN QUIET SHE CALLS THROUGH THE SILENCE
WITH WHISPERS SOFT AS CLOUDS

KARMA COME FROM A LONG LINE OF SEERS
SHE PRAY AND PROPHESY
BUT TUNING IN SHE COULD HEAR HER FEAR
THAT LONESOME SOUND INSIDE

KARMA COME
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