
Carnival Of Souls

Gene Simmons

Hey you standing over there
Come inside, and outside
Sit back, you're going for a ride
And do you know?
And do you care?
You never cared anyway, anyway
Television, inquisition, incision

Round and round it goes (round and round it goes)
This carnival of souls...

You're born alone
You die alone
Still marching to the same old song
Well there's a price
Well there's a fee
Well at least the goddamn air is free
And do you know?
And do you care?
You never cared anyway, anyway
Television, inquisition, incision

Round and round it goes...
This carnival of souls...

Television, inquisition, incision

Round and round it goes (round and round it goes)
This carnival of souls...
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