
My Spine

Fluke

My head is spinnin´ so,
my feet don´t touch the ground,
my eyes is blinded by the light,
my hearin´deafened by the sound,
my body´s shakin´ like a leaf,
my heart´s been beatin´ out of time,
my blood´s been boilin´ up inside
and I´ve been fearin´ for my life.

My feet don´t touch the ground,
my feet don´t touch the ground,
my senses reelin´ ,
they been taken by surprise,
at how I´m using up time,
at how I´m using up my pride,
how I´ve been missin´ every sign,
getting all tied up inside.

My feet don´t touch the ground, 
my feet don´t touch the ground.
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