Where Will I Go?

Now I want to talk about being human

Great thing being human

Lots to enjoy - food, sex, wine,

But - to be human

We all know what happens one day

We don’t want to confront it, but

When you’re time is up as they say,

Will you go to heaven because you were good

Or will you go to hell because you were bad

Where will I go when I die ?

Will I be a spirit in the sky ?

When I was at school

The teacher beat us,

So we erupted in rebellion

Somebody burnt the school hall down

But honest guv, I never helped him

Where will I go when I die ?

Will I be a spirit in the sky ?



Remember I helped that old lady across the road that time
I never really stole anything of real value

And I mean - you can’t blame me for all those broken hearts

Mine got bruised too you know.

Where will I go when I die ?

Will I be a spirit in the sky ?



