
Goat Shepherd

Mirah

Said the goat to the shepherd,
I will cut your throat.
I will eat you whole.
I will let you know who's in control of the mountain.

I will go to the dessert.
I will dig down under the sand.
I will never understand why you buried it there.

And I will take all the treasures I have stolen.
And I will go to the water and I will set sail.
You will never, never, never find me there.

Said the shepherd to the goat,
What is this feeling in my throat.
What is this feeling.
What is this feeling.

Oh, who's in control now of the mountain?

We're safe.
We're here
We take our love
We run
We try
We'll never know
We take my leave
To save the man
Of whom we sold
We left behind

So this is anger.
I've never known her.
She took you in her.

Will I go to the water.
Will I watch you.
And will I never, never, never find you.
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