
Gunship

The Cassandra Complex

And you kick me down

And you hold me down
And you turn me around
And you feel the heat
And you take me down
And you kick me down

And I feel your breath on my cheek
And I feel you touch my hair
And you kick me down

And you take me down
And you swing me around
And you hold me down
And I see the fear in your eyes

And you're near me now

And you kick me down
And you push me down
And you kick me down

And you kick me down

And I take the knife, lift my throat

And I see the fear in your eyes
And I see the fear
And I know that I've won

And you kick me down
And you kick me down
And you hold me down

And you kick me down
And I know that I've won

And I smile at you
And I feel the heat
And I know that I'm dead

And you're flying above

And I taste the smoke coming from your lips
And I know that I've won

And I take the gun from my hips
And I take the gun
And I shoot you down

And I feel the shot
And I feel the blood between my legs
And it hurts me now

And I feel the heat between my hands
And I feel the throb of your death

And I fall back on the cockpit floor



And I'm flying above

And I'm in you now
And you know it'll never be the same
And I'm in you now

And I see my skin getting whiter every minute

And I'm in you now

And I take your body
And I make it my own
And I am you
And I'm everyone

And I'm in you now

Take me home
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