AMBASSADOR LYRICS

TWILL

President 35

I’ve got an old motel and a room for rent 

but I’m losing time since I’ve been playing dead.

And well that Mocking Bird well she won’t sing

Lest you buy her a diamond ring.

No, No she won’t

Well no, no she won’t.

Well I lost my footing then I lost my way.

Old’ Jim Jones there’s nothing  he can say.

He killed the children then filled the land.

Sad to say and understand.

Well that drop top Lincoln is filled with Red

Left by a dying President.

They shot him down they shot the man.

Shot him down in Dallas land.

Well that drop top Lincoln is filled with Red.

Left by a dying President.

SECOND SON

Its apparent that his parents never loved him at all.

He’s the second son of the friend of the chosen one.

Now he is threatening to fall.

Its been so long since this town done.

Well hung one of it’s one.

See he’s been so bad.

Killing is what he had done to his family own.

Well alright

Oh, Lord don’t take me right now,

I’ll be a good child,

Love you always.

Don’t you know I love you.

Alright don’t sit inside

He’ll come on down to the ground watch as we cobble him.

He’s the second son of the friend of the chosen one

And he’ll meet his end.

Oh, Lord don’t take me right now,

I’ll be a good child,

Love you always.

Don’t you know I love you.

Alright don’t sit inside

He’ll come on down to the ground watch as we hang him.

See he’s been so bad, killing is what he had,

done to his family kin.

Well alright

Oh, Lord don’t take me right now,

I’ll be a good child,

Love you always.

Did you know I love ya.

Alright don’t sit inside

He’ll come on down to the ground watch as we hang him.

He’s the second son of the friend of the chosen one

And this is his end.

ACER NEGUNDO

Acer Negundo is gunning for this town

With a Rag Tag Army that he bought and stole from the Civil War

And if you ever sit and listen to him long enough

He sit down and he’ll fill you up 

With the store bought lies he stole from your head.

And Louis Riel

Louis Riel is dead.

Two days gone and not far gone.

The Haney twins are hanging from that log 

Cause they can’t get down.

Well their souls are on the plains.

And if you ever sit and listen to him long enough

He sit down and he’ll fill you up 

With the store bought lies he stole from their heads.

And the Plains of Abraham

Are far from dead.

and I say salutations all my friends.

Well that long black winter is heading for you my friends.

And well it will get you down and he will kill you 

And take you down he’ll kill you in this town

 and that’s the story I have come to tell.

WOLFGANG

Running scared from violence

Feeling the effects on my eyelids.

Didn’t you realize I’d run off so scared.

My Darling dear your pretty

You’d kill yourself to drown me.

Kill yourself just to drag me down

In this one horse fucking town.

Running scared from violence

Feeling the effects on my eyelids.

Didn’t you realize I’d gone and run off so scared.

My Darling dear your pretty

You kill yourself to drown me.

Kill yourself just to drag me down

In this one horse fucking town.

My Friend

Well I considered you my friend

Till the lies started trickling in

And well its plain so plain to see

That it was you and not me who was deceived.

And well you 

You on the fence

Decide now before this comes to a head

For the time

The time will come

For the hours are staggering home

8.7.6.5.4.3.2…

And the day was close at hand

Till the sun succumbed to the land

And a long bitter night fell

As the colts rapture rang out.

Jackson

Well old Jackson is dead 

He’s gone and laid down his sweet head

see he’s gone done and died

Done given up

Done been lost for the South

Well Lee he wept in the street

When he heard of Jackson’s defeat

Come on boys stop giving up

And win one for the South

And the old Jackson Brigade gave into retreat

And the old Jackson Brigade bled red in the street

See old Jackson is dead

His men laid down his sweet head

See he’s gone done and died

Done given up

Done been lost for the South

And the old Jackson Brigade gave into retreat

And the old Jackson is dead and so is the South 

Johnny Rooke

Pocket full of Posies

And Dead flowers in his hand

Well Old Johnny Rooke

He’s an evil man

He’ll take your eyes 

then he steals all you land

Who Johnny Rooke

Who Johnny Rooke

Well I

Well I hate you

Pocket full of Posies

And dead  in her hair

Well old Johnny Rooke

He’s an evil man

He’ll take your life

Then he steals all you land

Who Johnny Rooke

Who Johnny Rooke

Well I

Well I hate you

The BRIDGE

Words and words and words 

On the page appear

Said where’s the love

Oh my dying friend

Oh your right you said you didn’t know

Oh, your right you said your bringing me down by too

Why and why we wonder now

Why it is you said your coming down

Oh your right you said you didn’t know

Oh, your right you said your bringing me down by too

Why and why and why were left wondering

Where’s the love you said my dying friend

Oh your right you said you didn’t know

Oh, your right you said your bringing me down by too

BACK OF THE LOT

Crook in my chest

And broken backs

Lying around plotting their plan of attack

She used to lay here

Years ago

Where she’s they’ll never know

Where she’s they’ll never know

Out in the Pine trees

Back of the lot

A child’s grave that they forgot

A child’s grave that they forgot

The guilt came crashing

Down that door

Two for the noose

And a note on the floor

Two for the noose

And a note on the floor

Two for the noose

And a note on the floor

W.W.Y.H.M.B

Barely alive

Drinking alone

Brittle brown teeth

What would you have me believe

That you pulled it all from your sleeve

Well I don’t believe you at all

Threatening to fall 

Onto the floor

SUPERIOR

Oh, Superior

Don’t let us drown

Ferry us home north of the sound

Where the waves filled our lungs

And the sails carried on

Soon your bury their love

Soon you’ll carry their words

That have brought us all here

In the waves

Where we died 

Killed for the one

Died for our lives

And though dissent

They felt in the waves

Soon SUPERIOR

Revealed the graves

Soon your bury their love

Soon you’ll carry their words

Soon your bury their love

That has brought us all here

