
Church, Anaesthesia
I remember going out yeahEverything is spinning roundRemember feeling like I'd drownedBehind the veil is a sea yeahOnly entered into chemicallyAnaesthesia down so deepAnaesthesia's numbingAnaesthesia's coming to youI don't know whySeems like I'm flyingOn the ground, in the airSlow-mo don't knowI can't stop or goWhere's the show, whereI got a feeling about someoneI do not know whereSo many things need fixing everywhereAnaesthesia tells me &quot;slow down a little more&quot;She says &quot;why not sleep a little more&quot;And tiptoe softly to the doorAnaesthesia's numbingAnaesthesia's coming to youI don't know whySeems like I'm flyingOn the ground, in the airAnaesthesia's soothingAnaesthesia's moving with youI don't know howIt seems like nowIt seems like never to meI remember going out yeahEverything was spinning roundRemember feeling like I'd drownedAnaesthesia's numbingAnaesthesia's coming to youI don't know whySeems like I'm flyingOn the ground, in the airAnaesthesia's soothingAnaesthesia's moving with meI don't know howIt seems like nowIt seems like never to meAnaesthesia's soothingAnaesthesia's moving
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