Valves

The stench of poison in the heat reflects
My sweet crystal myth
One day bleeds into the next

Into the next

When will the corrosion of emotion
Will happen this time

Can you feel it dropping-?

In the depths of a comet's stomach
I travel with this hollow wvessel

Spirals and shadows dancing in front
I relapse and inhale the dust

Well it's all just an organic illusion
You know what makes us breathe

Makes our heart beat

In the valve of the heart

You know it makes me bleed
I just meant you're alive

Spirals and shadows dancing in front
I relapse and inhale the dust

Somewhere somehow
Somewhere somehow

Spirals and shadows dancing in front
I relapse and inhale the dust
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