
 The Delta Routine

Bio:

With their infectious blend of rock, grunge & 
blues, The Delta Routine is quickly becoming 
one of Milwaukee’s favorite groups.  High 
octane rock ‘n roll inspired by classic rock 
greats like the Rolling Stones is the meat 
of a musical endeavor called “Donna,” the 
first full length album by The Delta Routine 
produced by Mike Hoffmann.  Embracing the 
raw elements of guitar driven rock of new 
and old, singer/songwriter & guitarist Nick 
Amadeus creates memorable hooks and 
quirky riffs all while paying homage to 
the old days of rock ‘n roll.  A strong local 
following paired with a powerful new album 
has The Delta Routine on a road to bigger 
and better things.  Hold on tight. 

Donna

©2007 Delta Routine Music.  All Rights Reserved.

Nick Amadeus:  Vocals, Guitar
Lewis Gatford:  Bass
Kyle Ciske:  Drums
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Consider every step you ever took
Getting written in a little book
That ends up to define you

Don’t try and think about the bottom 
line

It’s all about the end of time
That ends up to remind you

We go round and round
Trying to fall back down again

I went oh so long, for a little truth, 
for   a little truth, for a little truth yea

Maybe every thing we ever see 
Turning out to never be

I guess I better check behind you

Always something falling to the ground
So the energy can come around

Let the fate of life design you

We go round and round
Trying to fall back down again

I went oh so long, for a little truth, for   a 
little truth, for a little truth yea

Later when you’re hoping for the final day
The only thing you get to say

Is oh lord what did I do

He’ll come telling you to be alright
Wrap it up and keep it tight

Little Truth Donna
Tell myself not to worry long, cause I’m 

gonna be alright
She takes me down to another place

Smoking when I saw her and I don’t think  
I can live without
One little kiss from her lovely lips, I think 
I found my mind
In her eyes when I saw her there, Donna 

makes me crazy
But she never wants to show me what 
she’s got yea

Hey there Donna, Hey there Donna, Hey 
there Donna, Let me get next to you

I always wanted a lonely little girl, to follow me 
back home

You know its true well how ‘bout you
Ill come back down as soon as I can find the time
Well you can see right through me 
But I love you drop dead stare
So try your luck, it’s just another fuck
For you its fine, but im about to take it like you owe 
me

Hey there Donna, Hey there Donna, Hey there 
Donna, Let me get next to you

Well Donna I just wanna make your day
Givin’ just a little bit of everything to find a couple 
words to say
To you, I’m right your wrong so come back down
To get us on our way, if I know me
Im gonna fuck it all up again

Donna Donna do you really wanna 
Drop your man go down to Marianna 
With me alright, I won’t fight, for you I might
Try to make it work a little better
In the mean time wear a little something 
So I don’t think im missing just a little bit 
Of what you got, you really got a lot
I just want a little bit of everything I want
From you girl
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once More
I said that I missed the bottle comfort me before 

it was gone...
I just think I liked it for the absolute of what it 

had on
Gimme just a little drink of hoppy 

water ill be along
To be, it’s me, im catching no 

breaks getting nothing for free.

Tell me why, I run around the back 
streets giving up for everyone

The evening passes by, you can 
find me sleeping in the gutter but I 

Slowly die, I fall for it again and again My My, 
My My, My My, aw yea

People seem to think that im crazy well I 
guess they don’t see

You said that it fazed me, but the cocaine 
only lasted till three

I don�t want a little bit I just want it all for 
fucking free

Then I can leave, believe, I got another 
one rapped up in my sleeve

Tell me why, I run around the back streets 
giving up for everyone

The evening passes by, you can find me 
sleeping in the gutter but I 

Slowly die, I fall for it again and again My My, 
My My, My My, aw yea

Cigarettes and loneliness is all I’ve ever known 
from the start

Then I lost my baby and I found out it was 
good for my heart

Now I drink the best of me away all alone in 
the dark

I’m not too smart, well im twenty-one drunk and 
falling apart

My, My
I think my life’s for sale

Won’t you be inclined?
I can see us going nowhere

Turing back before they turned the six 
into a nine
Cause im on the hunt for you
Don’t you get upset?
You said all you wanna do is

Lye around naked, getting high and giving 
head

Cause its me in the kitchen, me on the den
Me in the living room, me on the bed

All you wanna do is get the one, two, three, 
four Bettin’ twenty dollars that ill give it to you 

once more
Im all business, she’s all play

Seems much better from a mile away
All you wanna do is get the one, two, three, four
Come on baby yea, it’s alright

I can see you’re crazy 
But my eyes are really dry
I should put a stop to this
Maybe in a minute
Cause I wanna get up in it again
I put my mind away
And use my other side
It can only see the one
Tiny black short skirt
Having all the fun

Cause its me in the kitchen, me on the den
Me in the living room, me on the bed
All you wanna do is get the one, two, three, four
Bettin’ twenty dollars that ill give it to you once more
Im all business, she’s all play
Seems much better from a mile away
All you wanna do is get the one, two, three, four
Come on baby yea, it’s alright
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