
Without the Sin 
 

 
Into the wind my hair was blowin’ 

as I walked straight down that road 
I didn’t even turn around to see if you were watchin’ 

I just couldn’t bear to stop and look 
if I was crying, the rain was hidin’ it 
if I felt hurt, the cold was numbing it 

if I only had a single dollar in my pocket 
I would find a warm place to stay 

 
Oh baby how you make me wonder 

what is love without the sin 
sweet child of the devil’s thunder 

your lightning strikes me down again 
 

I’m on my way- now don’t you try and stop me 
I’ve just got to make a break this time 

well you entice me here and you seduce me there 
with your story-telling candle lit eyes 

it’s as I stagger down onto the open highway 
that I understand it wasn’t real 

you’re just a lonely spirit in a world of confusion 
looking for a lost soul to steal 

 
Oh baby how you make me wonder 

what is love without the sin 
sweet child of the devil’s thunder 

you will haunt me once again 
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