
Ariel

Braid

Assuming everything
Ariel dances in my room
I clutch a red balloon
And hope I don't get taken to
Vacant rooms and tunes

Assuming everything
Ariel dances in my room
At night her eyes are blue
But will I ever want to see them
Bleed them dry to cry
I would die

Cause I can't help it if your soul is
Shallow in the tides

Assuming everything
Ariel strikes a pretty pose
I'm taking off my clothes
And everybody knows what up
With my baby snows

Assuming everything
Ariel shakes her silly hair
I'll come before you there
And welcome to a summer slumber
Under sheets that tear
And eyes that tear

Cause I can't help it if the songs
Get hard for you to hear

Am I among the heirs of this Ariel?

Cause I can't help it if my heart gets
Hard for you to hold
Once, twice, sold
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