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shiver the night off your shoulders
e -2 turn your back on dawn

vou subvert the very bagis
you build your theory on

the =sand beneath your house
used toc be hard rock

the only défference is
whzt's measured by the clock

never forget you do not know
the secret you tell all others

they can listen; they can scorng
tut they're not you, they're brdashers

I heard you sing a gleesome song
but ﬁhqfsong was wrong

1t sounded fine and wonderful
but carried lies along

Jou cannot stand alone out here
Jou caznnot be yourselfl alone

€ven though your sand is rock
Jou are still/flesh and bone
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