HOVE SVEET HOMVE

MARCI E MADE | T ON THE FATEFUL DAY
AND SHE RELAYED THE PARLEY W TH NO DELAY
ACROSS THE KI TCHEN I N A ROCKI N CHAIR
SHE SAI D, "PASS THE BREAD BECAUSE YOU HAD YOUR SHARE. "
WE' RE GO N HOVE
HOVE SWEET HOME LI TTLE CHI LD OF M NE
COVE AND SI NG YOUR SONG | F YOU CAN FIND THE TI ME
VWEAVI N, WALTZIN [IN THE EARLY LI GHT
THE BORDER BANDI T ON THE ULTRA RI GHT
AND OLD MARSHAL DI LLON WTH A .44
SAYI N "THANK YOU MA' AM NOWW LL YOU SHUT THE DOOR'
CHO
THE RAGGED BANKER HE SPOKE W TH ZEAL
HE COVPLAI NED TO GOD ABOUT HI' S WOUNDED HEEL
HE SAID, "RICH AM | ABOUT YOUR JUST AND TRUE
SEE MY SPARKLE AND THE GOLDEN HUE"
CHO
OLD JOHN THE BAPTI ST HE CRI ED OUT LOUD
HE STATE THE CASE ABOUT A SACRED SHROUD
ABOUT A MAN OF ARMOUR COME THROUGH THE DOOR
TO HALT THE CARNAGE ON THE KI LLI NG FLOOR
CHO
TALKI NG PI CTURES AND TEARS OF PAIN
ALL THE PECPLE SI NG THE SONG AGAI N
LI KE A LONESOVE TRAVELER IN THE NI GHT

MAKI N HI S WAY TOMRD A BLINDI N LI GHT






