
Do You Want To Go Home, Rubin?

Do you wanna go home Rubin
I can’t wait wait wait
I wanna see my lady standing by the gate gate gate 
If I get a chance to leave here I won’t hesitate
Oh no a no no no 

Rubin and me are smugglers
It’s a pretty good liv’n or so we thought
Now maybe we should’a been jugglers
Rubin and me we just got caught

Oh do you wanna go home Rubin
I can’t wait wait wait
I wanna see my lady standing by the gate gate gate 
If I get a chance to leave here I won’t hesitate
Oh no oh no no oh

No no no
You know there is every kind of prison
They’re made with mortar bricks and salt
But the worst that I’ve imagined isn’t
Half as bad as living in these black vaults

Oh do you wanna go home Rubin
I can’t wait wait wait
I wanna see my lady standing by the gate gate gate 
If I get a chance to leave here I won’t hesitate
Oh oh oh no no

Do you wanna go home Rubin
I can’t wait wait wait
I wanna see my lady standing by the gate gate gate 
If I get a chance to leave here
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