
Fable

Gatsby's American Dream

Landed in this place
Tried to make this island more like home

But there are some things better left behindWe came here on a plane
Just a bunch of little boys

Ohoh, oohh, oooDance around the fire
Then we strike him down

Never going home, not really
We'll take this island everywhere we goWe came here on a plane

Just a bunch of little boys
Ohoh, oohh, oooDance around the fire

Then we strike him down
We'll burn the island down

Kill the pig, pig, kill the pig pig
Kill the pig, pigWe came here on a plane

Just a bunch of little boys
Ohoh, oohh, oooDropped a boulder on his brain

You can never take it back
Ohoh, oohh, oooDance around the fire

(I see the world in a swirl of hues)
Then we strike him down

We'll burn the island down
Kill the pig, pig, kill the pig pig

Kill the pig, pig

Songwriters
Rudy Gajadhar;Kirk Huffman;Robert Darling;Nicholas NewshamPublished by

SONGS FOR BEANS;GATSBYS AMERICAN PUBLISHING Song Discussions is protected by U.S. Patent 
9401941. Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by 
https://damnlyrics.com/

https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Gatsby's+American+Dream
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

