Heaven or hell (Lyrics by Guido Block)

Yeah

Now I’m gonna tell you a
story of adream | had...
Check it out...
Dreaming...

I was riding down the freeway

The wind was ruffling my hair
Everything was perfect

A kind of magic in the air
Suddenly a noise of screaming tires
I’ll be damned

Then 16 tons of steel transformed
My beetle in a stamp

The next thing i saw was a place

So nice that | can’t tell

I thought: “Jesus what a stroke of luck

I’m sure this must be heaven and not hell!”

There were fields of green

And there was laughter in the air

I saw a crowd of dancing people
‘Cause there was music everywhere
I took a little walk but then

I couldn’t believe my eyes

Stevie Ray and Jimi jamming
Through the day and ‘til the night

Oh my god! I’'m dreaming!
This can’t be true!

‘n’ | begged:

“Guys! If we could play together
I would be happy as I can tell!”
Jimi laughed and said:

“Sure brother you know

This ain’t heaven man...it’s hell!

They always told me hell is torture
I was convinced that hell is sad
And only heaven is the right place
Listen people:

I swear that hell just ain’t so bad!
Ain’t so bad!



