Esmeralda
 

So I went to my preacher to see if he could save my soul

He said he was too busy, he had too many sins of his own

Oh Esmeralda what will I do without him now

 

So I went to my doctor to see if he could cure my disease

He said you better hope this drug gives you what you need

Oh Esmeralda what will I do with this medicine

Oh Esmeralda I think I'll start my life over again

 

I prayed to tell my lord "don't send me to hell"

I held a hand full of pills that went like rocks down a wishing well

Oh Esmeralda what will I do without my god now?

 

I'm going down, to see my creator

I'm going down, to see you again. 

