
Astophs Waiting

English Dogs

I go with a woman and here I am
Stuck in a prison cell with my piss pan
All in the East it´s against the law
Although I thought she was a registered whore

What I deserve not this?
For just night of bliss

Islamic laws laid down
In the age of Pharaon´s tombs 
My punishment could be death
As Astophs plays his tunes

What I deserve for this?
For just night of bliss

The British Consul are trying their best
To release me from this eagle´s nest
In the 20 century it´s just not right
To condemn a man for this inborn sight

The Sentence is death no reprieve
A quiet hush as I leave
Condemned to die tomorrow at eight
With Astpohs grin I know my fate
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