
Blue, Blue Oyster Cult
I am becalmed in virtueLost to nothing on a bay of dreamsWarm weather and a holocaustThe tears of God flow as I bleedLeft to die by two good friendsAbandoned me and put to sleepOn a shore where oyster bedsSeem plush as downAnd ripe enough for the luxor dreamRecall the dream of luxorHow fluids will arriveAs if by call or scheduleResume through the morning tideWhere entry is by seaweed gateAnd plan the plan of dreamsTo lose oneself in reverbIn all that is and all that seemsSo ladies, fish, and gentlemenHeres my angled dreamTo see me in the blue sky bagAnd meet me by the seaThe oyster boys are swimming nowTo claim me back from the deadThe creatures back from vertigoThey fear to fall but havent fellWill reclaim tries and try againThe oyster boys are swimming nowHear them chatter on the tideOf the lost and language lostHear them chatter on the tideWe understand, we understand, we understandAnd so do iWe understand, we understandBut fright is realAnd so am iSo ladies, fish, and gentlemenHeres my angled dreamTo see me in the blue sky bagAnd meet me by the seaThe entry to lost vestibuleOpens on the bayAn instant shape of mercuryLost and then retainedAn instant is an eyelashCaught on the tideImaginos!Below this bayAnd then besides...The oyster boys are swimming nowOne deal is what we madeForest keys and whirlwind coldGreen keys too and keys of goldEven locks that wont explodeWhen the skies become a scrollHaving lost its interestSee thats the deal we madeJust to join the oyster cultThe blue oyster cultWe understand, we understand - blue oyster cult
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