
Crown of Thorns

Parks, Squares and Alleys

God is on top
And women won't speak
The son of a god
Will bleed
And nobody cares
And everyone wants
To put on his head
The crown of thorns

The crown is your head
The crown is your head
The crown is your head
The crown is your head

The crown is your head
The crown is your head
The crown is your head
The crown is your head
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