Graveyard Orbit

I'll love a girl someday

She'll nourish me in sympathy

But now I'm shoved through subways
Selling subtleties, it sickens me

I'1ll love the earth someday

She'll nourish me in pity

But now I'm shoved through subways
Selling subtleties in cities

And I will try to wonder why
I never heard her cry

And I will try to wonder why
I never saw her die

And I will find her in skies
Behind my eyes

And I will find her in the skies
Behind my eyes

I'll love a girl someday

And she'll nourish me in pity

But now I'm shoved through subways
Selling subtleties in cities

I'll love the earth someday

And she'll nourish me in sympathy
But now I'm shoved through subways
Selling subtleties, it sickens me
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