CITY HALL AND CITY PRISON

I was walking one day
In the heart of the city.

When a building I saw

All of marble and stone.

And tho’ long after five,

Light streamed from the windows

On the very top floor,

Through steel bars they shown,

1st Chorus:
City Hall and City Prison,

Medical facility.

Bars of iron

And walls of marble

The house of God

It cannot be.

Now when  all  of my friends

Have been  locked up in prison.

By  those in positions of  authority.

When the last judgment comes

And the spirits have risen,

It’s St. Peter who’ll hold

The golden key.

2nd Chorus

City Hall and City Prison

Maximum security,

Bars of iron

And walls of marble 

The house of God

It must not be.
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