
The Bell Tower

Mad Caddies

don't let you know i'll do ya no good
while ya go down that stronghold like ya know ya should
living up in a cloud your finalizing all your pain
the pressure building all around and it calls your name
wake up in the morning the sun shining on my face
got to give thanks to the heavens for this beautiful place
i know i know my responsibility
i know i know we need this shelter for me
i climb up to the mountain
i shout out to the sky
you can have my body
but the leapoardskin tights...
can't fight the feeling
when it calls your name
can't fight the feeling
when it calls your name
[repeat]
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