Wockr Spgt, A Thousand Halil Marys

It never seems to fail.

A thousand &quot;Hail Marys&quot; and I'm still among the wretched.
I'll betcha dimes to donuts

that this treachery will prevail.

Don't bug me! I'm serious!

Don't bug me.

It's not that hard to see.

A lousy dollars worth of premises and penance.
I'll put your hell in a handbasket

and send it back to you.

Don't bug me! I'm serious!

Don't bug me.
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