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Poor George
He was the 8th in line
Poor George
He didn’t pray to Zin Shrines
Why you in this God forsaken place?
Give em’ one bad look
And you’re flat on your face
I think you’re really goin’ down this time
Poor George
Downtown
Workin’ that 9 to 9
Uptown
Doing the jumble from the Daily Jive
Though they say you came from Outer Space
With your 2-toned hair
Bible signs on your case
It’s checkin’ out time at the Hotel Divine
Poor George
While you’re sleeping tonight
Cast your fate by tomorrow
Save your soul today
Poor George
Strumming a Jazz Guitar
Poor George
Throwin’ down shots at The Velocity Bar
With that Mesa Boogie tuned to Grace
A one-legged man in a two-legged race
Hezekiah wouldn’t be a bit surprised
Poor George
While you’re dreaming tonight
Cast your fate by tomorrow
Save your soul today
Poor George
He was the 8th in line
Poor George
He didn’t have a thin dime
Why you in this God forsaken place?
Give em’ one bad look
And you’re flat on your face

I think you’re really goin’ down this time
Poor George
I think you’re really goin’ down this time
Poor George
I think you’re really goin’ down this time
Poor George




