
The Web

The Feelers

See myself, standing on this shelf
See this suitcase, it's loaded here to go
See these lines, well the years have taken time
What you've taken, you've given back as mine

Everything you see
That's caught in the web
Well it's caught it for me

You're letting out your heart
You're trading in your soul
And would you trade it for me
Cause I would trade it for you

See this hand, it's shaking like a loaded gun
See this water, it's turning into wine
See these brush strokes, they've painted it for me
And if you want, then one and one is three

Everything you see
That's caught in the web
Well it's caught it for me

You're letting out your heart
You're trading in your soul
And would you trade it for me
Cause I would trade it for you

Stream on stream, my champagne velvet dies
I've tasted venom, tasted spears, I almost fly
I'm scared of nothing, cos nothing's scared of me
I've fallen into this, all I need is one wish
And that's to know that

Everything you see
That's caught in the web
Well it's caught it for me

You're letting out your heart
You're trading in your soul
And would you trade it for me
Cause I would trade it for you

Everything you see
That's caught in the web
Well it's caught it for me

You're letting out your heart
You're trading in your soul
And would you trade it for me
Cause I would trade it for you
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