Ballad of Lazarus and the Rich Man
(Parody of “Hello” by Adele)

Hello. It's me ...

I am confident that after all the crumbs | let you eat

You'll come over ... here to me

To dip your finger in some water, please

Cuz, this is too much grievin'

Hello? You can hear me;

Here in agony I'm screamin'; while you sit there restfully.
When | was livin'; and free

| despised your words of warning while the world was at my feet
Now there's a gulf fixed ... between us

Of a million miles.

Hello from the other side

| heard you plead a thousand times!

To tell me to be sorry, for every sin | have done

But then you told me | hated ... every-one

Hello from Hell's side!

To all my friends who haven't died

I tell you I'm sorry, for hard'ning your heart

But it won't matter, cuz your sin doesn't tear you apart anymore
Hello? Where are you?

It's the hypocrite in me, | know, that can't tell God "I'm sorry"
No hope ... now | know

All your evil and my good in our lives; forever now inverted
As you preached it,

Soon the whole of us have all run out of time

Hello from the other side

| heard you plead a thousand times!

To tell me to be sorry, for every sin | have done

But then you told me | hated ... every-one

Hello from Hell's side!

To all my friends who haven't died

I tell you I'm sorry, for hard'ning your heart

But it won't matter, cuz your sin doesn't tear you apart anymore
Hello from the other side

| heard you plead a thousand times!

To tell me to be sorry, for every sin | have done

But then you told me | hated ... every-one

Hello from Hell's side!

To all my friends who haven't died

| tell you I'm sorry, for hard'ning your heart

But it won't matter, cuz your sin doesn't tear you apart anymore



