The Ghost Of Jack The Ripper     
Last night I saw the ghost of Jack the Ripper

He came and sat beside me on my bed

He looked at me and then he called me brother

He left me with this pain inside my head

Now Satan’s got a better understanding

Of all the poison running in our veins

He drinks it every day instead of coffee

He needs to know why we all taste the same

But life is filled with darkness and confusion

And most of us don’t know another way

We leave it all to others to remember

We turn the other cheek and walk away

But through it all I knew that you were coming

To stay with me and ease my aching soul

To pick up all the pieces I was losing

To take me in your arms and make me whole

We like to think that we can all recover

We’ll kick the drug and kick the bottle too

But not today I see a storm is coming

We just need a little more to see us through 

