
Tribe After Tribe, Sally
Broken man said he'd take the chance ring the bell for a dead romance a madam rouge with your bag of tricks there's nothing here that you can fix mother's child has gone astray i don't think she'll go to church today i don't think so king for king and a queen for king bring all the things that'll make him sing sorrow falls like a heavy rain shot in the dark and baby you kick back again sally's in love slashed his face smashed the window she bust the place i once learned to get drunk on blood lucky on wine touch on wood sugar on sugar and salt for salt if you can't cum baby that's your fault flash knife kid's got a dad that moans broken up like everything he owns sally's in love
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