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Rolling Stone wrote: "Before the
dusty down-and-out protagonist is
ready to give up on life in
“Yuma,” one of Justin Townes
Earle’s earliest songs, he calls his
mom. “There ain’t nothing I fear,”
he tells her, “so much as being
alone.” Released in 2007, ”Yuma”
is astonishing in its emotional
tenderness, a song ostensibly
about a young man who decides
to kill himself that is actually a
meditation on what it means to
accept someone else’s pain. As he
calls home to beg for forgiveness
for what he’s about to do, Earle is
asking listeners to grant the
character the same grace."

 
 

Yuma
Well he woke up that morning and he called into work
Put on his daddy's old suit with a second hand shirt
All untucked, shoes untied, the people all snickered as he walked by
So he stopped in a bar, bought a shot of Stevens, and another
He bummed a cigarette, and sat talking with a stranger about the weather
And then he paid his bill and he stepped outside, fell down into the street
He cursed, and he cried as he climbed back up to his feet again

So up the road he found a payphone and called his mom
He said, "Mama I think I'll be coming home
I been feeling so bad, and tired of this city
Ain't been the same since I lost my pretty Angeline, Mama I miss her so
It's been over a year and there ain't nothing I fear so much as being alone."
And then he hung up the phone without saying good-bye
Stopped in a store and bought a postcard and signed it
"Fare thee well", and sent it back home to Yuma
Lookin' back I'd say, it wasn't so much the girl
As it was the booze and the dope
And the way he took the weight of the world up upon his shoulders
And let it wash the blue from his eyes as he grew colder
As through all those lonely nights there left alone

So he was just 23 when he stepped out on that ledge
It was his weary heart that pushed him to the edge
He was tired of living life, looking for love
"A weary heart just needs a little touch
And is it too much to ask?", he cried as he stepped into the wind
He turned his back on the world and he fell back to Earth again

So with the wind in his hair and smile on his face
He crashed through the hood of an Olds '98
And he lay there dying on a cold winter's day all alone
All alone

When Justin Townes Earle died of an overdose in August 2020, the world
lost one of its most insightful singer-songwriters. His songs, his albums and
his live performances, could be dark and cynical but they could also be
raucous, joyful and just plain fun. Each time I saw him perform, I was left
with the uneasy feeling that he was battling addictions and sadness, and that
there was little that he, or anyone else, could do about them. When I first
heard "Yuma", I was astonished that anyone could write such a song from
the perspective of someone preparing to end his own life. I could imagine the
mother in the song receiving the postcard from Yuma (or I always interpreted
it as--"You, Ma") and the girlfriend "pretty Angeline" getting a phone call to
let her know that her boyfriend was no more. Its the kind of song that gets
acted out in your mind, and won't let you be. For that reason, in this series, I
have the model Nicky playing the part of "pretty Angeline" as she receives
the news that her boyfriend just "fell back to earth again". 





















































YumaYuma


