Goodbye Joey Rae
The Escape Club

Dream on little brother

Let your conscience sleep
Dream on now

This time the cut

Is far too deep

Dream away

Run with the gun

But the war is over now
And they're going to frack you down
Goodbye Jjoey rae

I'm writing you

This message in the rain
Goodbye joey rae

Thought I knew

That we may never

Meet again

Memories of strange things
In a distant land

Innocents and children
Chase the yellow man

Far away

They sent us then

And you want to shoot them down
But the war is over now
Even now the memory

Is haunting me

You took a gun today

And set your madness free
I'm breathing

On the window pane

And i'm writing in the rain
I won't be coming back again
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