
Jos, Down the hillside
The pages is our paleBooks are unwrittenThe house is fore saleIt's warm in the bloodCold in the rainIt's easy to stayBut if you follow the voidit will lead you the wayDown the hillsideto the cemeteryTo bury the pastDown the hillsideIt's warm in the bloodCold in the rainIt's easy to stayBut if you follow the voidit will lead you the wayDown the hillsideto the cemeteryTo bury the pastDown the hillsideDown the hillsideto the cemeteryTo bury the past
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