JOEY MARMALADE' S FAREVELL
FAREVELL JOEY MARMALADE REVEL | N ACCOLADES
WAR MEN ARE RI DI NG YOUR CRY LAYED ON YOUR BED OF DEATH
DRESSED I N YOUR SUNDAY BEST, THE WAR MEN ARE PASSI NG YOU BY
THE CHI LDREN HERE AT MY FEET REVEL | N TRAGEDY
GONE IS THE LI GHT I N THEI R EYES
YOUR UNHOLY WORDS OF FEAR; THE DEAD AND THE DYI NG HERE
CONFI RM NG THE DEPTH OF YOUR LI ES
YOUR VELL WEATHERED PI RATES HAVE STOLEN THE LOOT AGAI N
GONE ARE THE WARM SUMMER DAYS; THOSE WEATHER WORN Pl RATES
GONE RCLLIN' TO BOOT AND THEY LAUGH AT THE SAD SUMMER S FATE
DEEP THUNDER SHAKES THE GROUND SHAKEN MEN CRAW. AROUND
AFRAI D OF THE LIES I N THEI R EYES
THOSE WEATHER BELL PI RATES AWAKEN A WALL OF SOUND
SAI NTS DRESSED | N SATAN S DI SGUI SE
BLOANN ON THE WNDS OF TIME, BORN ON THE WHI M5 OF RHYME
LOST LOVERS GAIN IN THE END M NE IS REM NDI NG ME
FINE WNE IS BLINDING ME ALL LOVE IS SLAI N | N REVENGE
WE' RE BACK | N THE BLACK AGAI N THE OUTBACKS AND HACKS AGAI N
RENTI NG THE LI FESTYLE OF BABES
ONE | NCH OF GROUND REMAI NS CLENCHI NG AROUND THE FLAMES
VENTI NG UP WRY SM LES THAT FADE
OH ON HOLY MOUNTAI N GLADE SACRED GREAT TREASURE LAYS
BURI ED BEYOND PI RATES EYES REM NDI N JOEY MARMALADE
H'S REMEDI ES GO THEI R WAY CHURNI NG OUT RI GHTEQUS SURPRI SE
THE CHI LDREN HERE AT MY FEET REVEL | N TRAGEDY
Pl RATES GOT' NO TI ME FOR TEARS SKULL OF THE W CKED ONE

RAPI D WORD TRI CKSTER CONFI RM NG OUR LEARNI NG OF FEAR






