
Owls

The Dear Hunter

You say you're lonely,
I'm lonely too.
You say you need me,
I need you.
With all the false prophets,
you deserve a chance to speak.
Got a problem and I'll solve it,
and erase this suffering.

Won't you swoop down,
and catch another mouse;
Why don't you swoop down,
to catch another mouse [x2]
for me?

Do you really want to be helpless,
with your hands behind your back?
Waiting idle for a blessing,
or until complete collapse?

Will you swoop down,
and catch another mouse;
Oh won't you swoop down,
to catch another mouse;
Why don't you swoop down,
to catch another mouse
for me?
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