
Just Listen

Gravy Train

I drank 40 days, 40 nights without stopping, there was no end n
owhere in sight. I was so fuckin' tired, so fuckin' through. Sp
oke these words and away I flew...TO THE WEST. How the rain dro
ps, how it rains oh my lord, how it oh, how it oh, oh it oh my 
god, how it rains.
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