
Habegale, Little Eddie
There Are Nights When I'm in My BedFear, Like a Freight Train, Running Through My HeadWatch a Man in the County SeatBring a Gavel Down and He Looks Like MeLittle Eddie Stares At the Corn All DayHe Says &quot;Wonder How God Makes It Grow That Way&quot;They Say, &quot;Watch That Weird Kid Waste Away His Life...He's One of Those Kline Boys and You Know What They're Like&quot;Ooh, Take Me Away to Another World That Doesn't Think That WayOoh, Take Me Away to Another WorldLast September, It Was Late One NoghtEddie's On a Hilltop and He's Listening to a FightFinds a Young Girl, Well, She's Younger Than MostLeft With a Blank Stare, Given Up Her GhostHe Touches Her Lips and Shuts Her EyesPulls the Knife Out and Begins to CryLook At Eddie Standing in the MoonlightThat Weird Little Kid's Got a Switchblade KnifeOoh, Take Me Away to Another World That Doesn't Think That WayThe Hour Arrives and the Time Is At HandEddie Gets Up and He Wawlks Off the StandStares At the Jury Sitting Row By RowWonders Why God Ever Let Them GrowOoh, Take Me Away to Another World That Doesn't Think That Way
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