God One, Devil Four
Woke up this morning; didn’t have a prayer
Raised my hand to God, but he didn’t care

Oh, I’m caught between the Devil and the deep blue sea

Everybody says I ought to change

But it wouldn’t be me

Everybody’s gone to the Devil and me I’m on my way

I light myself a cigarette, brighten up the day

Lying. Talking to the wall, not a lot to say

Feel like the wounded prey dead on the run

From the master of the land and his golden gun

Everybody’s gone to the Devil and me I’m on my way

All the people know the score

Gone one and Devil four

Righteousness is such a bore

Give the Devil seven more…

Drank two cups of coffee, took a shower and shaved

Made a call to the Man, must be in his grave

Thought about this life of mine and what I didn’t have

So I turned out the lights and went back to bed

Everybody’s gone to the Devil and me I’m on my way

Living in a mortal hell

Everybody for themselves

Got to have some release

Oh, don’t condemn me, please

Riding on a misery train

Can’t tell the sun from rain
Every thing looks the same

This sure ain’t no road to fame

Some are fat and some are lame

Other half are all insane

Don’t even know their names

It’s all just a game

