
Darren Hayes, A conversation with god
We're drivingJust me and GodIt's rainingIt's raining hardThe windowsAre steaming upThe bridgeEngulfed by fogThe rest ofThe metal bridgeIt beckonsIt pulls me inI argueI scream at GodFor what he's offeringMy hands fly off the steering wheelCan't recall getting hereIf I could, I would reach behindAnd turn my light onMy thoughts run off the beaten trackThere's no lightHow's the way backTake the hand of GodAnd bite the fearNo more lingeringI'm drivingI talk to GodHe's screamingI only nodI need toBe where you areThe leaves and treesAre shakingIt's rainingThe bullets meltThe hungerOf hunger itselfIt's strainingThe pain hasA reservoir It keeps for itselfMy hands fly off the steering wheelCan't recall getting hereIf I could, I would reach behindAnd turn my light onMy thoughts run off the beaten trackThere's no lightHow's the way backTake the hand of GodAnd bite the fearNo more lingeringI'm fallingI'm not myselfI'm divingI'm underneathThe hollowA mighty shipThat steams away from hereThe bubblesThe surface raceThe shiningThey replicateI hear itThe Voice of GodIs laced with sarcasmIn your handsAnd my thoughts run off the beaten trackThere's no lightHow's the way backTake the hand of GodAnd bite the fearNo more lingeringMy hands fly off the steering wheelCan't recall getting hereIf I could, I would reach behindAnd turn my light on
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