
Habegale, Dirty neon times
I Thought I Felt Her Ghost Again Last NightAnd I Kept a Fire Burning Through the Morning LightYou, Early Morning Diner On the Neon RangeYou, You Drove Away As It Began to RainTwenty Months of Feedin' Off Original SinAin't Shut the Door Blown Open By What Should Have BeenChorusAnd Time's Been Like a Dog That BegsAnd I Find It's Needin' to Be FedGuardian Angel Rise, Pull Me Out of My DisguiseAnd Shut the Door Behind On the Dirty Neon TimesI Became An Island On a Social SeaAnd I Let Someone Take My Shores OccasionallyWine, Good Weed and Cigarettes Assured They'd LeaveFine, Fine Women All But I Could Not ReceiveTwenty Months of Feedin' Off Original SinAin't Shut the Door Blown Open By What Should've BeenChorus'cause to Condemn Her Now Don't Make no Sense At AllLike Taxis in the Backwoods, Like Striptease At the MallYou Hit a WallChorus
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