
Eight Times Over Miss October

Clutch

Once Again I'm Denied My Choice.

Once Around The Stump, Then Twice Across The Ceiling,
Now Eight Times Over Miss October Is Out For Me.
Believe Me When I Tell You She's All About Destruction.
It's Just About Enough To Make A Grown Man Cry.

Good God Almighty We Was Panning For Gold
Down At The Banks Of Mighty Colorado,
When All Of A Sudden Came An Awful Sound;
Ten Thousand Buffalo Were Running Us Down.

Once Again I'm Denied My Joy.
Sieves And Peas, Oh Lord, Oh Lord!

Thunder And Lightning At A Feverish Pitch.
Must Be The Workings Of The Old West Witch.
I Crossed Her Once When I Was Just A Youth.
Been Scared Stiff Ever Since, To Tell You The Truth.

Once Again I'm Denied My Joy.
Sieves And Peas, Oh Lord, Oh Lord!

She Went Once Around The Stump, Then Twice Across The Ceiling,
Now Eight Times Over Miss October Is Out For Me.
Believe Me When I Tell You She's All About The Voodoo.
And All The Things I'm Losing When I Pay No Mind.

Get Off On The Good Foot And Start Another Day.
Maybe Head For Hazel, California.
Oh, But Sooner Or Later She'll Go To Town
Sure As The Earth Runs Around And Around.

Again I'm Denied My Joy.
Sieves And Peas, Oh Lord!

At The Side Of The Road
A Bundle Of Twine,
And On It I Found A Note.
It Read, "You'll Be Running Until The End Of Time."

She Went Once Around The Stump, Then Twice Across The Ceiling,
Now Eight Times Over Miss October Is Out For Me.
Believe Me When I Tell You She's All About Destruction.
It's Just About Enough To Make A Grown Man Cry.
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