
Grey Cell Green

Ned's Atomic Dustbin

when your desire has been found,
you'll be running far away
you're telling me it's in the trees, in the trees
it's not, it's inside me
you're telling me it's on the ground, all around
it's not, it's inside me
you're telling me it's in disguise, well use your eyes
it's not, it's inside me
you're telling me it's mother earth, some sign of birth
it's not, it's inside me
the grey sells green only if the green cell's grey
the grey cell's green only if the green sells grey
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