Demons & Fiends

Steppin' off to higher glory

All around is demons and fiends

Oooh, oooh

Movin' out towards the kingdom

All T see is hobgoblins and ghouls
Oooh, oooh

Headin' up beyond salvation

All T tread is of nostrils and skulls
Oooh, oooh

Gettin' out across the heavens

All I see is fungus and bones

Oooh, oooh

Lookin' up, I saw the fury

All around is tattered black sails
Oooh, oooh

In the hedge there's a rustlin' sound
A man come out and he staggers around
He grins and offers some of it to me

So I close my eyes and dream a little harder
Close my eyes and dream a little harder
Close my eyes and dream a little harder of...

You
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