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HELL
By John Johnson

Woke up this morning and then I lied
Same old journey, same old ride
Yeah I took the money, I did the thing
Can't fly away when they've clipped your wings

chorus:
Have you seen enough, do you have to stare
You can't go to hell if you're already there

Can't find the trail to the soul that I sold
You're gonna get closer every time you go
The scales on the demons are filthy and thin
Hard to conceive the trouble I'm in

chorus:
You'd do the same if only you dared
You can't go to hell if you're already there

Three pretty girls at the end of the bar
Where ever you go, whatever you are
You should be forgiven if you know you were wrong
If it don't work here then just move along

chorus:
Keep searching for someone that has time to care
You can't go to hell if you're already there
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