
The Humming Song

Esoterica

Lay me down by the river sticks and wept for my eyes
from here I could swim to the ocean,
still hear the carrion singing in the back of my mind,
still all just a little unfocussed

we leapt from the goat to the ass
and silently stood whilst you protest,
is this your vision the commoners prison?

I'm trapped in this paradise
I don't know which way to fly,
I'm lost in this paradise
and I don't know which way to fly.

Lay me down with a 2D beauty and silence my mind
modern men show love with a scalpel,
there's twelve cannibals singing in the mouth of the night
lifes all just a little to processed.

we leapt from the goat to the ass
and silently stood whilst you protest,
is this your vision the commoners prison?

I'm trapped in this paradise
I don't know which way to fly,
I'm lost in this paradise and
I don't know which way to fly.
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