Fort H.H.G.

I don’t wanna face this
I'm not gonna lie

Gimme the last kiss
This time I’'m gonna fly

He’s like a fort now

He’s like a dirty breeze

You can hear the wolves howl

It sounds like Please the Trees

Welcome to happy hunting ground
Buffalos run all around

He’s like a blue light

He is like a thin white line
Look at this dead weight

It smells like turpentine

The Devil is a cowboy

Maybe it’s time to pray

But then it’s time to enjoy
What else to say

Welcome to happy hunting ground
Buffalos run all around

The Devil is a cowboy

Maybe it’s time to pray

But then it’s time to enjoy
What else to say

Welcome to happy hunting ground
Buffalos run all around
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