
Drowned

Human Waste Project

As i fell thru
Thru the hold 
Everything grew wider 
And stranger as
As I fell thru 
Thru the hold and everything was 
I can't find up 
I can't find anything 
I felt your hand 
As i fell 
Thru the hold and 
Everything 
Grew darker and 
Then stranger 
I knew I was 
Never coming back
I can't find up
I can't find up 
I can't find anything 
I can't die in water 
This sharp stinging world 
And my screaming delight 
Birth of the day 
And the end of the night 
I am waiting for the bottom 
That never comes 
I am waiting for the bottom 
That never comes 
I'm waiting I'm waiting 
I'm waiting I'm waiting
I'm waiting I'm waiting
I'm waiting I'm waiting 
I'm waiting
I can't find up
I can't find up 
I can't find anything 
I can't die in water 
I can't find up
I can't find up 
I can't find anything 
I can't die in water
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