
He of Cloven Hoof

Those Poor Bastards

I don’t wanna burn
I dont wanna drown
I don’t wanna lay in no coffin the ground
O-ho Devil always following me

Walking in the woods
Standing in the street
Hiding in the eyes of every person that I meet
O-ho Devil always following me

Hear him walking
Hear him walking
Hear him walking

Devil got my mother
Devil got my father
Devil gonna get me one of these days
But I’m gonna try sir to live a little longer
I wanna get a chance to waste my life

There he is again
Scratching on the roof
Hear the clip-a-clopping of his cloven hoof
O-ho Devil always following me

See that rising moon
Inevitable doom
Living in the shadow of perpetual gloom
O-ho Devil always following me

Hear him walking
Hear him walking
Hear him walking

Devil got my brother
Devil got my sister
Devil gonna get me one of these days
But I’m gonna try sir to live a little longer
I wanna get a chance to waste my life

He of cloven hoof
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