Put a Bullet Through It
(By Eric Erdman, A.D.Maclin)

(Woman)
The schedule they got me on's insane
Double shifts and weekends are bleeding me dry
We need to talk.  But I get home so late,
I just listen to your voice mails and cry    
I wanted to stand on my own two feet
Jackson was the only place I found a decent job
A few hundred miles seemed like no big deal
I guess leaving Alabama wasn't all that smart                                                                                                                                         

'cause every time I listen to your voice I hear something's wrong
Maybe you found someone new and you wanna move on 

If the horse that brought us broke a leg,
I know how this ends – you don't have to paint a picture 
If the question isn't whether, only when, 
then let's get this over -- pull the trigger, 
do it
put a bullet through it

(Man)    
Mobile is mighty quiet tonight
Ain't nothin' louder than a phone that don't ring 
I've tried to reach you half-a-dozen times
What's going on up there?  You giving up on me? 
I keep having this dream where you whisper my name
But I can never get a good look at your face
I Thought I'd get used to you being away
Looks like staying down here might've been a mistake

Even a blind man standing in the dark could see something's wrong
Maybe you found someone new and you wanna move on

If the horse that brought us broke a leg,
I know how this ends – you don't have to paint a picture 
If the question isn't whether, only when, 
then let's get this over -- pull the trigger, 
do it
put a bullet through it
	    
(Woman)   
If I still 
have a chance somehow, 
you gotta tell me 
you gotta tell me now             

(Man)    
If you know 
I'm already history, 
take me out, 
take me outta my misery      

(Together) 
do it, put a bullet through it                                                            
Do it, put a bullet through it                              
Just do it, put a bullet through it 


