Greek Beds
Genghis Tron

She finds some sleep whenever the night dries
Her friends awake stay wet in their greek beds
She's cleared wide paths two miles down 1st ave
But angry nights anchor her parched head

Dry in the greek beds...coming down

The mind buys when the body is spent.

Night runs dry

Legs lock up

Locked legs drop

Her sinus stings her dirty lungs

She's all night
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