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I'm gonna fight 'em off

They're gon
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kingTa their

causeBe I

time right

can't for get

be hind my back

mes

Back

sage

and

com

forth

ming

through

from

Don'twant to

my

my

mind

eyes

be

says

hind

hear bouta it Eve

knows bouta it

catch it com ing back

From the Queenof

my way I'm gon

leave

a ci

it lonea

gar ette

sinry gle one's got stora y to

Andthe

tell Ever y one

glandEn to the Hounds of

servena it to you

Hell Andif I

And

3 3 3 3

3

3

 = 124





  







57

61

66

73

92

85

79

96

100

104

109







    



 

   

 

    

 

  

  

  

       
   

    

 


  

 

  

 

 

  

 

 

  
       
























 

  

 






















 



























   

   

  

 

  

    

     


 

  




































 

 

  

  

  

  
















 










  

  

     


 

  

 
  

  
























 

 



 

 

 

 

3













 

  























 

 







  



 

  











 















 



 





 







that ain't what you want

feel ing com ing from

to hear But that's

my bones says "Find

what I' ll do

a home."

Andthe

I'm going to

AndI'm bleed

All the words

I'm going

work the straw

to Wi tachi

ing and I'm

are gon na

bleed ing and

bleed from

Andthe stains com fromin my blood

Far

Make the sweat

from this op er

drip out

I'm bleed ing

me and

right be fore

I will think

a for ev er

of ever y

more

pore

the lord

no more

tell me Goback home
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