
Gabriel Mann, Dragontown
Well Here You AreLying Bleeding On a Grimy StreetSee the Broken GlassSparkling Darkly As It Cuts Your FeetSmell the Rotting StenchThe Rancid Odor of OcantoneseFeel the Toxic FlamesAll Around YouYou Can Hardly BreatheCome With MeCome OnIv'e Got Something to Show YouCome OnYou Thought That It Was OverCome OnYour Really Gonna Like ThisCome OnCome OnCome OnCome OnWe Can Dig You a HomeDeep in the GroundBury Your SoulDown DragontownWe'll Be Lower Than LowSpiraling DownFallin' Fewer Than GoDown DragontownOpen Any DoorRemember EveryoneYouve Meet BeforeOh Theres a Wicked Young ManCooking Slowly in a Frying PanAnd a Family of BonesHung Back TogetherSleeping All AloneThen Theres Alice DearAnd Evrything That Got It HereNow Your HereCome OnIv'e Got Something to Show YouCome OnYou Thought That It Was OverCome OnYour Really Gonna Like ThisCome OnCome OnCome OnCome OnWe Can Dig You a HomeDeep in the GroundBury Your SoulDown DragontownWe'll Be Lower Than LowSpiraling DownFallin' Fewer Than GoDown DragontownWe Can Dig You a HomeDeep in the GroundBury Your SoulDown DragontownWe'll Be Lower Than LowSpiraling DownFallin' Fewer Than GoDown DragontownWe Can Dig You a HomeDeep in the GroundBury Your SoulDown DragontownWe'll Be Lower Than LowSpiraling DownFallin' Fewer Than GoDown Dragontown
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