All Hell Broke Loose

Out last night with my so called “friends”

Said I'd be home around half past ten

When | arrived it was a quarter to two

When | walked through the door all hell broke loose

Been at my job about five gruelin’ years
Said to my boss “now looky here”
| need more money, to tell you the truth
And when | did all hell broke loose

(chorus)

All hell broke loose

We raised the roof

The walls were shakin’ and the floor fell through
Talk about havin the blues, all hell broke loose

Walked in a bar downtown L.A.

On the big screen was a Dodger game

It was lookin’ grim for the boys in blue

When | yelled “Go Giants” all hell broke loose

(repeat chorus)

Now I’'m standin’ in front of the pearly white gates
Some cat named Peter said there’s been a mistake
He said someone else has been waitin’ for you
There’s a whole other gate that you gotta go through

Next thing | know it’s like a smoky bar
The sinners were a singin’ so | grabbed my guitar
When | started playin’ the blues all hell broke loose

(repeat chorus)
The devil’'s wearin’ dancin’ shoes
All hell broke loose
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