It's Voodoo
Still Corners

I'm hearing voices but I'm all alone
Driving down this lonely road

Summer is gone, now the grass is brown
And there's a shadow at the edge of town

It's voodoo, it's no fluke
Haunted by a dream I have of you
It's voodoo, it's no fluke
Troubled by a dream I have of you

Thunder on the mountain ahead

The sky and clouds play a dark duet
I hear an echo on the wind

Just a bad dream that will not end

It's voodoo, it's no fluke
Haunted by a dream I have of you
It's voodoo, it's no fluke
Troubled by a dream I have of you
I have of you

"But it doesn't make any sense..."
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