
Flogging Molly, Don't let me die
I walk these streets where my soulless feetHaunt the ground where it was I once treadOn Graftons Arcade pours the rich commerce rainThough the voices I no longer hear speakHeavens to blame so on that Ill abstainBest clean the church from my cracked fingernailBut dont let me die still wonderingWhat it was I left behindFrom gods golden plate begrudgers they eatTill their bellys burst ignorance blissNever they roam a wanderless homeIs as far as their sorry ey seesGive me a rusty ol goat well tramped and soakedUntil these ashes and blood mingle deepBut dont let me die still wonderingWhat it was I left behindThought Ive seen that face beforeSlammed every open doorSquandered once scattered beliersSo when the waves come crashin in Ill swim as the ocean swims Out with the morning tide Then back for my teaSo Ill do as I please like the well tempered breezeBlowing which way I see fitIll grey with the clay sever days till the dayWhen they throw me on the potters scrap heapBut take my advice; youll have to bury me twiceCause the first time I wont rest easilyBut dont let me die still wonderingWhat it was I left behind.So dont let me die still wonderingWhat it was I left behindI want a race well run ahead of the gunWith a dance before the far finish lineSo no life long regrets, only well feathered stepsUntil these shoes I can no longer shineBut dont let me die still wanderinFor the love I left behind.
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