THE HOLE
THE OLD WOMAN FI NALLY CAUGHT ME
SNEAKI NG AROUND THE CAVE
HER HAI R LOOKED JUST LI KE BARBED W RE, BOYS,

SM LED JUST LI KE THE GRAVE

SHE ASKED ME "COULD I STAY AVWHI LE"
I SAID "I BELIEVE I'D BETTER GO
SHE SLI D HER ARM AROUND MY NECK

AND SVEETLY WHI SPERED " NO. "

I TS COLD AND DARK AND LONELY HERE
AS SOON ENOUGH YOU LL SEE
"M ALSO GLAD YOU STUMBLED I N

' VE BEEN CRAVIN' COVPANY

CANNCT STAY TOO LONG YOU KNOW
" VE LEFT SOVE FRI ENDS AT HOME
SHE SAID, "DON T YA FRET ABOUT YOUR FRI ENDS,

DONW HERE WE' RE ALL ALONE. "

"WHAT ABOUT MY MOTHER
I CAN T JUST LEAVE HER THERE TO MOURN'
"YOU DON' T HAVE TO THI NK ABOUT HER

JUST FORCGET YOU WERE EVER BORN'

' LL DI SAPPO NT MY FATHER
HE WORKED SO HARD FOR ME
| F YOU HAVE TO PAY YOUR FATHER BACK

JUST SEND H M SOVE M SERY



"BUT I'LL MSS," | SAID, "A GRL | KNOW
I CAN' T JUST LEAVE HER THERE TO PI NE. "
"SHE'S STILL GOT PLENTY OF MEN TO GO

"M SURE SHE' LL DO JUST FI NE"

"WHAT ABOUT MY LI TTLE BOY"
SHE SAID, "HE'S JUST LI KE YCQU
LET A FEW SHORT YEARS ROLL BY

AND HE' LL END UP DOWN HERE TOO. "

WHEN HER PALE GREEN EYES BEGAN TO GLOW
SHE PLACED HER HAND ON M NE
SHE SM LED AND SAI D, "DON T WORRY;

YOU LL GET USED TO ME IN TI ME. "

AS HER COLD TONGUE FLI CKERED TOWARD MY THROAT
I SPUN MYSELF AROUND
| MADE A DI VE FOR THE PASSAGEVWAY

BUT THE WALLS CAME TUMBLI N DOWN

AND NOW EYES WERE THE ONLY LI GHT
My FEVERED BRAI N COULD SEE
| TORE MYSELF AVWAY FROM THEM

AND | FELL DOWN TO MY KNEES

I'"VE COME TOO FAR, | CAN T GET BACK
| BESEECHED ALL THE GODS OF MEN
FAME AND FORTUNE JUST LAUGHED AT ME

AND | WAS SI LENCED ONCE AGAI N



AND THEN A WHI SPER DEEP W THI N
THE GRACE OF GOD OF LOVE
AND | LIFTED MY FACE THROUGH THE TEARS

AND | SAW LI GHT FALL FROM ABOVE

I HURL MYSELF | NTO THE WALL
| RI PPED AND CLAVED MY WAY
THROUGH THE STINKIN CLININ LOAM

BACK THROUGH THE LI GHT OF DAY.

I CRAWLED OUT | NTO THE W ND AGAI N
W TH THE SKY UPON MY FACE
| HEARD THE EARTH SI GH PATI ENTLY

AS I T SLI D BACK | NTO PLACE

SO NOW I' M BACK AMONG THE ONES | LOVE
AND |' M LOVED BY THEM I N TURN
TS ONLY ON THE DARKEST NI GHT

THAT GREEN- EYED MEMORY BURNS

SO WALK, MY FRIENDS, |IN THE LI GAT OF DAY
DON' T GO SNEAKI N ' ROUND NO HOLES
THERE JUST M GHT BE SOMETHI N DOWN THERE
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