Mr. Pennywise

Sittin’ in the circus, thinkin it’ a drag
showing me for crowd, just ain’t my bag
when the night falls you know. it’'s my cue
you gonna meet me inside of you

put me to play in the childrens games

I need this power, don’t need the fame

parents was lookin*for me all around

the day after you know where i was found
queen of hearts anrd ace of spades

the crowd screams for me, dancing on‘the blade
they lookin’ for me and this is right

entrtainment or death i’'m ready to fight

-- chorus --

e

My name is pain, son of the night
i'm ready for the horror, i'm mr. Pennywise
sleep, sleep, sleep, sleep tonight

I'm callin “the Clown”, i say you: “good night !”
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