The Bunker

Death in June

I'm alone
you're alone

the weary moon

from the night before
sinks into the pit

of dawn's gold door
the weary moon

it falls from view
the devil and I

will follow you

he's alone
she's alone

and, whilst you think you've known me
for a very, very long time

you never hate

you never will

be close to me

or, mine

you're alone

we're alone
they're alone

they are all alone

we're all alone
so alone
stone upon stone
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