Into The Heart

In a boat heading upriver

In a boat heading to your heart

The end of comfort, the end of artifice

The end of everything, the end of everything

Into the heart

I snort some coke

It's in my brain

Makes me feel alive
Makes the world insane

Into the heart

I see the colours

Of the trees

Out there's the enemy
Waiting for me

Into the heart

I got an Uzi

The only work of art
And on the handgrip

I paint my heart

Into the heart
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