Hale Bopp Blues

Clutch

Dinosaurs, dinosaurs
Ain't around anymore
Big ol' stone, big ol’ stone
Made the sky full of smoke
These are the things | saw
When | stared into the crystal ball
Tyrannosaurs, tyrannosaurs
They came crashing down and moaned al oud
Hale-Bopp go back where you come from
| don't, | don't
| don't wannadie
Hale-Bopp, Hale-Bopp, go back on home
Hale-Bopp, | don't
| don't wannadie
Oh my dear knocking
She took them away
On the wings of victory
King Herod, King Herod
His poor son did lay dead
Blessed star, blessed star
Put afear in his heart
These are the things | saw
When | stared into the crystal ball
Evil man, evil man
He hatched a plan for Bethlehem
Hale-Bopp go back where you come from
| don't, | don't
| don't wannadie
Hale-Bopp, Hale-Bopp, go back on home
Hale-Bopp, | don't
| don't wannadie
Oh my dear knocking
She took them away
On the wings of victory
Hale-Bopp go back where you come from
| don't, | don't
| don't wannadie
Hale-Bopp go back where you come from
| don't, | don't
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| don't wannadie
Hale-Bopp, Hale-Bopp, go back on home
Hale-Bopp, won't you
Leave us aone
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