
Ian McCulloch, Candleland
Get your handful of remembranceFor you to sprinkle through your lifeIn between the penance That you carry by your sideWith the make belief and miraclesThat only come aliveIn Candleland, CandlelandWear your guilt like skin And keep your sins disguisedTake some salt and sugar And rub it in your eyesYou'll know that somethings left you Just as you arriveIn Candleland, CandlelandI walked back inside meI'd gone back for my youthAs I came down the fire escapeIt must have stayed up on the roofThey say you just knowAnd that knowing is the proofOf Candleland, CandlelandCandleland (candle)...Candle, candle, Candleland
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