Swinging Exit Pleasure

senseless into pleasure
nothing forever

the sooner you fall

you know who you are

I had a spleen within

a case of pure pleasure
it's going too far
going too far

can't escape from where I've been
the deeper I fall into the exit swings
can't escape from where I've been
desperatly seeking for a brandnew start

i'm shaving off my skin
just to feel better

i'm breaking the waves

to get through the day

perception is a talent

i'll never wanted

I'll fade into calm

to save me from harm

can't escape from where I've been

the deeper I fall into the exit swings
can't escape from where I've been
desperatly seeking for a way to spin

and I'm falling free from sin
future's starving in my hands
must be reduced to what I've been
and I start all over again
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