HEAVY RAIN INC.
VOODOO QUEEN

An old-time mansion

The lights are on

The bell is ringing

The people moan

Cold sweat on my neck neck neck
‘Running down the track

The dark clouds were torn

A little child was born...

The times are getting bad
Down in Louisiana

A mighty voodoo-hand

Tries to touch me and Ill
Fall asleep...

My dream was sweet

| dreamed of you my baby
Only you and |

And the years are passing by
Oh yeah, maybe...

Her tricks were really mean

Girl, | met the Voodoo Queen

| said her tricks were really mean
Girl, | met the Voodoo Queen
She pointed her finger on me
And said: “Oh, that’s the deal;

If you wanna see your girl

I’ll make your wishes real!”

The times are getting bad
Down in Louisiana

A mighty voodoo-hand

Tries to touch me and Ill
Fall asleep...

My dream was sweet

| dreamed of you my baby
Only you and |

And the years are passing by
Oh yeah, maybe...

Only you and |
And the years are passing by
Oh yeah, maybe...

An old-time mansion
The lights are on

The bell is ringing

The people moan

Cold sweat on my neck



‘Running down the track
The dark clouds were torn
A little child was born... yeah



