
Quindon Tarver, Spivy leeks
Spivy Leeks Was a Drip of a ManI Met Him Washing Dishes in a Local CafeAnd He Told Me If...were FishesHe'd Steal All Their Scales and He ... AwaySpivy Leeks Was An IntrovertLike a Broken RadioHe'd Make Your Day Real LongAn End Result, ... Time He Looked Up Women's SkirtJust Trying to Figure Out What Was Right From What Was WrongHe Was Looking For Jesus in All the Wrong PlacesThere in My Hole, Save His SoulSpivy Leeks, It's Time to Go HomeSpivy Leeks Was An Odd Looking ManHe Looks Just Like a Pool TableShoved Into JeansAnd He Thought That He Possessed a Secret PowerAnd no Matter What He Did, He Would Be RedeemedSpivy Leeks Lived At the Local 7-11He Looked At Dirty Magazines Most EverydayHe Studied Those Pictures Like He Studied the BibleHe Thought That They Were Angels and That He'd Been SavedHe Was Looking For Jesus in All the Wrong PlacesThere in My Hole, Save His SoulSpivy Leeks, It's Time to Go HomeSpivy Leeks Robbed a Liquor StoreInstead of a Gun, He Used a Candy BarHe Told the Cashiers That He Was Their SaviourBut His Holiness,His Holiness and His Baby Ruth Didn't Get Him Very FarSpivy Leeks Died a Glorious DeathDown On Main StreetIt Was Quite a Public SiteAnd As Mr. Sheriff Man Was About ToBlow Him to PiecesHe Said &quot;Hallelujah, I'm Coming Home Tonight.&quot;
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