
Stella, Belle grade
There is a story of my friend Belle Determined as she was to go to hell About the humour and the shallow graves Built on her shoulders she carried the weight People used to talk about her Their envy messes with their greed Who will make you his own mistress She let them kiss the ground beneath her feet Her white and golden letters shine Like burning sulphur through the night Above the holy dirty water Her veins are a chaos, her name is no fate She will be and she was extinguished But she will live again Her people blink bright when they think With matrimonial distress, But still they are the weird Captains And Lieutenants are their guests At Parliament Spring They tried to put you into the dust Perservered for ten years baby Theirs you won't be, ours you must Belle Grade, you disobey the lessons Taught by ugly men And if that's not enough Then it's not enough Belle Grade, you disobey The lessons taught by ugly men And if that's not enough, then it's not enough And if that's not enough We'll buy two grams of pressure for your love And if that's not enough, then it's not enough Then it's not enough
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