This Road Ends
This Road Ends In The Graveyard

Where all the good mothers go

And there’s no way to tell

If you’re in heaven or hell

And only the clairvoyants know

This song ends in the graveyard

Where all the bootleggers lie

And there’s nothing to choose

If you win or you lose

And only a fool never tries
And only a fool never tries
This love ends in the graveyard

Where all the sad poets pray

Where only the brave
Have the courage to stay 

And live with the bones and decay

This night ends in the graveyard

Where all the lunatics are

Where once every week

We all gather and meet

And stare at the light of a star
And stare at the light of a star

