
Elevation

Mushroomhead

How Am I Supposed To Think?
Can I Feel? My Hands Are Numb,
My Feet Oh No My Dick Is Dumb
And The Rain Came Down Plucked My Sight
Elevation, Elevation, Elevation
How Am I Supposed To Think Now?
What's In My Head Now?
Like A Cheap Parlor Trick Slight Of Hand And The Blood Covers A
 Soul,
Any Day Now What Do I Feel When I Awake?
Where Am I From When I Am Lost?
I Feel So Low, I Said My Hands Are Numb,
My Feet Oh No,
Elevation I Said My Hands Are Numb, My Feet Oh No,
Elevation And Every Time I Get Up They're Pulling Me Down,
Can't Get My Feet Up Off The Ground,
I Said My Hands Are Numb, My Feet Oh No.
How Am I Supposed To Think, now?
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