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Amy Beth 

On the eve of destruction, you saw that writing on the wall 
death don’t need no introduction, yeah we all know which way the rain falls 
its gonna flow down after all 
 
Amy Beth turn your flowers o’er to me girl,  
and all that’s left of your happy memories 
I was wrong I was wrong to believe, Amy Beth, Amy Beth  
explain this mystery 
 
In the hour of desperation we had to pay for our mistakes 
truth don’t give an explanation, no all you get is a grave, 
 just another life you couldn’t save 
 
Amy Beth turn your flowers o’er to me girl,  
and all that’s left of your happy memories 
I was wrong I was wrong to believe, Amy Beth, Amy Beth  
explain this mystery 
 
For seven years you’ve been my partner, day and night we’ve roamed the streets 
trying to find all the lost ones, but in the end we find defeat 
just another soul in white sheets 
 
Amy Beth turn your flowers o’er to me girl,  
and all that’s left of your happy memories 
I was wrong I was wrong to believe 
Amy Beth turn your flowers o’er to me girl,  
and all that’s left of your happy memories 
I was wrong I was wrong to believe, Amy Beth, Amy Beth  
explain this mystery 
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