Flood

Throwing Muses

Fly, you get high, right?
Fly, and you get high, right?

Try, you get by all right
Try and you get by all right

Ryde, you're my bright light
You're my bright light

Oh God, I'm high

Waterfalls of light

Flood my eyes with light

Flood my eyes with my aching eyesight
My aching eyesight

My aching eyes
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