Seven Angels

| saw the sign Seven Angels shining bright

It looked divine as it cast a neon light

Tripping over cans and cant’s as | walk through the door
Stepping through the broken hearts like eggshells on the floor

| sat down on a stool that called my name
Ordered a round, one courage and one shame
Drank one to remember then another to forget
Raising up my glass to toast the angel | just met

(chorus 1)

Whoa, is there a heaven

And if there is do | deserve a key

| know if there's a heaven

It would explain the angel next to me

In through the door the devil stumbled in

We drank some more and ended up good friends

Made me stop to think of all the times that | have sinned
People | called enemies that never should have been

(chorus 2)

Whoa, is hell below us

And if it is do | deserve a key

| know if hell's below us

It would explain the devil next to me

(chorus 3)

Whoa, if there's a heaven

| don't know if | deserve a key
| know if hell's below us

I'll be doing fine in between
Right in between
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