Heaven

The leader of this land
thinks that evil has a life of its own
Don't he know the shadows that he sees
are nothing but his own

—-———(Feathers version)---—-
Blessed by the blood of Abraham
but the blood on your hands
don't make a man

So come on kid

try to keep it still

maybe even try to understand

Heaven isn't too far

It's far enough

We've been here for too long
not long enough.

Dead Meadow
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