
Where are we? What the hell is go -

ing on? The dust has on ly just--

be gun to fall, crop cir cles in the car- - -
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pet, sink ing feel ing.- --

Spin me round a gain and rub my-

eyes, this canʼt be hap pen ing. When bus- - -

y streets a mess with peop le would stop to- --
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hold their heads, heav y.-

Hide and seek. Trains

and sew ing ma chines. All- -

those years they



4

were here rst. Oil y-

marks ap pear on walls, where pleas ure mo- - -

ments hung be fore, the take o- -- -

-ver, the sweep ing in sen si tiv i ty of this- - - - - -
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still a live. Hide and seek.-

Trains and sew ing ma chines, you wonʼt catch me a round here, blood and tears- - -

they were here rst. Mm, what you say? Oh, that you

on ly meant well, well of course you did. Mm, what you say? Mm, that it s̓-
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all for the best, of course it is. Mm, what you say?

That it s̓ just what we need, and you de cid ed this.- -

What you say, hmm, what did she say?

Ran som notes keep fall ing out your mouth, mid
2. sick

sweet talk, news pa per word cut outs.- - - -
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Speak no feel ing, no I donʼt be lieve you, you donʼt care a bit, you donʼt care a bit.- -

1.

donʼt care, you donʼt care a bit. No you, you donʼt care a bit. Mm,

2.

you donʼt care a bit. Mm, you donʼt care a

bit, you donʼt care a

Rit.

bit, you donʼt care a bit.

Rit.




