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But the man there said the music wouldn't play
And in the streets the childern screamed,
The lover cried and the poets dreamed

But not a word was spoken
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| 1 said "Look out, Lord, He’s going to win,
sun is down and the night is riding in ,

That train is dead on time, many souls are on the line,

Oh Lord, He’s going to winl...

-



The red rose whispers
L\ of passion,
And the white rose
Oh, the red rose is
breathes of love;

a falcon,
: »
And the white rose is a dove. é

I got him firs. ov yuu v

{ i He's going underground!!”
/

"But I think I'll give you one more chance”

/1 ‘/ Said the Devil with a smile,

"So throw away that stupid lance,

It’s really not your style.”
&(f "Joker is the name, Poker i 15 the game, e
3’%:‘3%@ rig hcrj:on :ms)'ﬁa 1- s ﬁ %_B % E—
s And then we’ll bet for the biggest stakes yet,

The souls of the dead!!"
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A little out, and % then, As if }ﬁh they started

God’s riot around and I look what I've found.
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There’s a Spanish train that runs between










