It Was Her House That Killed Nessarose
Hannah Fury

She might fool them but she don't fool me
She talks much too earnestly

And when Glinda gave her the shoes

I had nothing else to lose

And I asked her to take my hand

I asked her to please understand

They love her so 'cause she's so sticky sweet
But she just doesn't seem honest to me

And when Glinda asked me to choose

Well, I had nothing much else to lose

And I asked her to take my hand

I asked her who once was my friend, I thought, 'til the end
And I thought I had the secret to life

I don't, do I?

Do I?

And I thought that I had the secret to life
But I don't, do I?

I follow her down the Yellow Brick Road
Chasing her now, for revenge, I suppose

She causes destruction wherever she goes

It was her house that killed Nessarose

It was her house that killed Nessarose
That's just the way life goes
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