
Habegale, Little hell
Once Was a Man Who Didn't Do Too WellHe Spent More Than a Little Time Down in His Little HellHe Had Time to Decide Even If It Was Worth the RideHe Started Early On Before It Was CoolTo Take the Risk On of Dealin' in the High SchoolNever Mind That a Line Wasn't Much More Than a Good TimeYeah De YeahCarefree and Careful As a Man Could BeWhat Are the Risks of Burnin' Hot If You Can't Even SeeThat the Ore's Run Aground Sinking in to the ShoreCareful and Conscious of the Burning RedOf the Flashing Lights and the Feeling of DreadCaptured in Everything in This Dragging Little MomentYeah De YeahInevitably in a Little HellImmeasurably in a Little HellCharacter Breathes With a Little HellRun Out of Thoughts and PossibilitiesIt Ain't Only the Man With no Eyes Who Can't SeeYou Back Up, Up a Day, Coulda Wrote, Wrote It All...You Back Up, in a Daze, Shoulda Wrote, Wrote It All DownYeah De Yeah
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