
Head Automatica, 198x
In My home, they put so many pictures of meand I live in hopes that I could live up to meand i'm just as grim as I could possibly beIn my head, where the saddest king reigns supremeThis time I want to find a hope in me as big as the stars in my eyesThis time I want to find a hope in me as big as the stars in my eyesOur hearts, Our hearts.. look the same as dirty fiction, honestlyOur hearts, Our hearts.. look the same as dirty fiction, honestlyIn My Home, they put so many pictures of meAnd I stand alone upon a hill of defeatAnd I've seen as much as I could possibly seeIn the land of blind, the one eye manors the kingThis time I want to find a hope in me as big as the stars in my eyesThis time I want to find a hope in me as big as the stars in my eyesOur hearts, Our hearts.. look the same as dirty fiction, honestlyOur hearts, Our hearts.. look the same as dirty fiction, honestlyIt's a mystery how I keep my head, over water and out of bedAnd it's a wonder how I keep my feet on the ground and walking under meOur hearts, Our hearts.. look the same as dirty fiction, honestly
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