Xanax Youth
The Moog

autumn glowing

as she's walking

through the breezy evening gales
holds her coat tight

yellow streetlight

hangs upon trees like a veil
leaves bring day's end

to the pavement

broken ruby lines her way

she sings a lie

a lullaby

to calm down everyone

around her

'cause she has date with stars
with stars

passing by a

corner bar where

august's kept in marble halls
she keeps on strolling

stars are weaving

shades of silver deadly cold
waves of sea sound

from outside town

sighing echoes of her fall

she sings a lie

a lullaby

to calm down everyone

around her

'cause she has date with stars
with stars
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