
Brother Cane, Horses & Needles
Horses &amp; needles, run in vain
Tear through the fabric of a dream
You've been elected to find a way
Out of the grip that you are in

I'm so happy, this smiling face appears to be
I'm so happy, that you ain't me

Green for believin' you head won't break
Rapin' the that share your name
Deal with the devil, a bad mistake
smile and pretend beneath the pain.

(That's why)
I'm so happy, what you are is lost on me
I'm so happy, that you ain't me
Whoa that you ain't me.

I'm so happy, what you are is lost on me
I'm so happy, this smiling face appears to be
I'm so happy, that you ain't me
Ohhh that you ain't me.
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