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Waiting Around to Die



Waitin' Around to DieSometimes I don't know where
This dirty road is taking me
Sometimes I can't even see the reason why
I guess I keep a-gamblin'
Lots of booze and lots of ramblin'
It's easier than just waitin' around to die

One time, friends, I had a ma
I even had a pa
He beat her with a belt once 'cause she cried
She told him to take care of me
Headed down to Tennessee
It's easier than just waitin' around to die

I came of age and I found a girl
In a Tuscaloosa bar
She cleaned me out and hit in on the sly
I tried to kill the pain, bought some wine
And hopped a train
Seemed easier than just waitin' around to die

A friend said he knew
Where some easy money was
We robbed a man, and brother did we fly
The posse caught up with me
And drug me back to Muskogee
It's two long years I've been waitin' around to die

Now I'm out of prison
I got me a friend at last
He don't drink or steal or cheat or lie
His name's Codine
He's the nicest thing I've seen
Together we're gonna wait around and die
Together we're gonna wait around and die

"Waitin' Around To Die" was Townes Van Zandt's first single, and he said it was the first
song he ever wrote.Van Zandt's first wife, Fran, says that he wrote the song in a walk-in
closet that he'd converted into a home studio in their apartment. She was disappointed
because she'd been expecting a love song or at least something happier.

In "Waitin' Around To Die," the main character is a lost soul bouncing around through
life seeking distraction from the awareness of his own mortality. He seeks distraction first
in gambling and drinking, and finally in codeine. In some ways the song echoes Van
Zandt's struggles with substance abuse. Van Zandt's close friend and fellow musician Guy
Clark said that in grade school Van Zandt learned that the sun is slowly burning out.
Upon hearing that, he could find no reason to take much of anything seriously, and
certainly not the daily responsibilities of life. In the song, the drifter understands that life
is without intrinsic meaning and therefore he abandons any illusion of control over his
fate. His conclusion is that he must continue pleasing himself as much as he can because
society's expectations cause him too much pain and concern.

Life isn't fair or kind, and for much of human existence, life was simply short and brutal. A
veil of darkness does seem to fall over the world at times, be it during wars, pandemics,
famines, natural disasters, nuclear annihilation, or maybe something worse. And there are
always the hardships and traumas that affect people even when times are good, and which
push them into a never-ending well of despair. Townes Van Zandt's song makes me think
about how people cope with their demons, and how many of us, from time-to-time, have
simply had enough of our fate, and are just "waitin' around to die".   
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