
Nothing

Blow

the only reason not to go fucking around is nothing, 
nothing is the only reason not to mess everything up, the 
only reason not to go fucking around is nothing, nothing 
is the only thing worth keeping my feet on the ground 
for, with my feet on the ground it's around more, the 
feeling can me then surround more, then nothing comes 
down in a downpour

I wanna hold nothing by the hand, stare into the eyes of 
one who understands that we wear matching wedding bands, 
golden circles around nothing

I wanna hold nothing by the hand, maintain a contact with 
the mother land, stare into the eyes of one who 
understands that i am staring at nothing
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