
Hollow
Big 'ol empty hollow
Got a big 'ol empty hollow inside
Too many dreams have followed
Followed in, curled up and died
Got a big 'ol empty hollow inside

Go ahead, bring on the misery
Can't bring too much misery for me
Go on, bring ALL the misery
More misery will keep me company

Lotsa whispers, lotta echoes, too
Right here where all the pain's gnawed through
Lotta mean moans and murmurs, too
I find my solace in my solitude
 
Got a big 'ol empty hollow
Got a big 'ol empty hollow inside
Too many dreams have followed
Followed in, curled up and died
Got a big 'ol emty hollow inside

Get behind me you Satan, you
I'm gonna show you a thing or two
All about the pain and the sorrow, too
The Master's got some tales that will humble you

Big 'ol empty hollow

Big 'ol empty hollow
Got a big 'ol empty hollow inside
Got a big 'ol empty hollow
Got a big 'ol empty hollow inside
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