
Fall, Terry waite sez
Terry Waite SezTerry Waite SezTerry Waite SezGive us a ring, give us a ring if you'reMister BigSounding sour and frustratedWith the pressure of his own life.Terry Waite SezTerry Waite SezThere are trees, painted white dovesSend us something [slip us something?]Send us something50 [blocks] at the hill provincial [parks]Let the real reverend walkHe plans but they won't let him inTerry Waite SezTerry Waite!
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