Ransom
(Intro)

He barks, she bites,
Together uptight,
No recourse for their actions and the law

Get on, get along,
with your bad nature
c¢’mon, be strong
and hold on...

was the nomenclature

So large, she writes,
the narrative plight
“dohnny, held captive for ransom”

Get bent, they sent

was a brave kind of answer
but off it went,

progress in decent

and so went the ransom

(Bridge #1 - riff 1)
(Bridge #2 - riff 2 and sections)

The ransom was a bust

so was the money and lust

but Peg and Jasper escaped the heat
Johnny was alive,

with a note under his eye, that said:
“Thanks for the memories”
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