Janitor's Dead

Think you want another punch
Think you want a bunch of grass
Do you like the early night

Or is that the sun I sight?

Is your female here tonight?

Has she gone to Lincoln Street?
She fell prey to me today
Stabbed a tumor in her heart
Been away the live long night
Ahh, gone and seen another fright
You keep the people on the stage
Eat a diamond in this age
Fascinate the next step

But — a but — a but do fine
Drink a drink a drink today
Radio, I heard it say

Can you—-a see me”?

Would you like a master key?
Window’s broken over head

They told me janitor’s dead
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