
Chocolate Spoon, Anselmo
Well, that's a story of a manwho used to live in my townhis name was Anselmoand he's still aroundI met him on the streetI used to play for a dimeWell, that's a story of a manwho used to live in my townWell, that's a story of myself,as a part of the worldsometimes I feel the distanceto some places somewhereWay down the road,deep in my soulwe're just two boysplaying with toysWell, that's a story of a faiththat you can sail away,but there's still some placeyou may come and stayWell, that's a story of a manwho used to pass thru my lifebut he's not a passengerI'm still by his side.Way down the road,deep in my soulwe're just two boysplaying with toys
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