
Sweet Oblivion

Absynthe Minded

It's all gone to pieces now
Ihe end is near and still I feel
Uncertain about certain things
Do I know you?
Some questions are difficult to ask
Some subjects make plenty of talk
Let's face it, it's all unsaid
Do I know you?

Ihe water's deeper then before
Flood made every building wash away
Disaster, another spell
I don't know
Some people wonder now and then
Some people wonder now and then
How did it happen
So suddenly
It's over
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