Don't You

The frogs are mating on the table

But you just pick your nose and squint
Don't you don't you

Don't you understand?

The bees are swarming round the coffin
But you just blink your eyes and sheeze
Don't you don't you

Don't you understand?

The fish are spawning in the basin

But you just tweak your hairs and yawn
Don't you don't you

Don't you understand?

Don't you understand

I'm down there on my knees?

Listen to me, please

With my head in a bucket of sand

The worms are crawling through your body
But you just smirk and pose for snaps
Don't you don't you

Don't you understand?

Robyn Hitchcock


http://www.tcpdf.org

