Devil Child

Zombie Ghost Train

Well come on, devil gal, let me kiss your lips,

I got a gun in my pocket, got a tiger in your hips.
Nine months later on the other side,

My baby and me, we had a devil child.

Devil child, got glowin' eyes,

What a terror when I hear that wail!
Devil child, got a soul to buy,

My baby had a devil child.

She got horns and on her head, and her hair on fire,
Demons seed the night, for you to wish your desire.
A dead shot of blood's but her favorite drink,

And charge it to the Devil's card.

She woke up one night, switched on the tube,
I mentioned "Sinners sinners sinners, your time is due."
She sent Momma to the station I can't tell you how,

But the law is above her now.
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