
Shattered Eyes 
 
Tommy with the long hair, brand new Cadillac 
Lookin’ for a girl who will come check out the back 
Jenny with the short dress said she’s come along 
He takes her for a ride then he drops her off at home 
 
(chorus) 
It’s way too soon to cry 
But they see through shattered eyes 
 
Now Jenny’s always callin’, can’t be left alone 
Tommy’s in the hot seat, doesn’t check his phone 
Rushed into a yes when it should’ve been a no 
Gettin’ in a mess ‘cause they didn’t take it slow 
 
(repeat chorus) 
 
Somethin’ outta nothin’ can’t amount to much 
Causin’ such destruction in everything they touch 
Now Tommy drives alone in his brand new Cadillac  
Soon he’ll have a new girl climb into the back 
 
(repeat chorus) 
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