A CLASSIC WAY TO DIE

YOU STUCK YOUR SICK WILL TO MY DOOR

I NEVER TOOK THE TIME TO READ IT

YOUR LIFE WAS WORTHLESS

WE KNOW TO CELEBRATE

THE FACT THAT YOU NO LONGER LIVE

NOW I’M FREE

BUT I’LL CRY YES I’LL CRY - CRY I WILL

DECEASED YOU ARE STILL YOUR SPIRIT LIVES IN ME

I NEED SOME TIME ALONE 

BUT YOU HAUNT ME

AND BRING ME TO MY KNEE’S - IN PRAYER 

YOU GOTTA THINK HIGH TO RISE

THERE’S JOY IN MY HEART

AND I ENVY YOU

YOU GOTTA THINK HIGH TO RISE

THERE’S JOY IN MY HEART

AND I ENVY YOU

IT WAS A CLASSIC WAY TO DIE

CLASSIC WAY TO DIE

I KNOW THAT MOTHER SHE LOVES YOU, LOVES YOU, LOVES YOU 

IT TOOK A SMILE TO DIM YOUR BRIGHT SHINY LIGHT

YOU HAD THE FAITH AND SOUL BUT LOST THE POWER

LIKE A RAVEN THAT FELL FROM ABOVE

IN A CLOUDLESS SKY – THERE’S NO YOU AND I

YOU GOTTA THINK HIGH TO RISE

THERE’S JOY IN MY HEART

AND I ENVY YOU

YOU GOTTA THINK HIGH TO RISE

THERE’S JOY IN MY HEART

AND I ENVY YOU

IT WAS A CLASSIC WAY TO DIE

CLASSIC WAY TO DIE

