Sun in Hell
Nylon Jail

Show me the way I don’'t know

I'11 follow your trail

Give me a name Jjust to show

I'm a man

And it tastes like conscience of you
It’'s coming rain

Tell me more ‘bout your home
Do you have a whale?

I scream again I need to go
Get out of nylon jail

The lucky star over me is pale
I'm the sun in hell

I won't be here till I die
I just want back what is mine

It was the night when everybody’s wrong
And you just wrote another song
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