
Ian Thomas, Delight from demoon
Olive de people gathered into da meadowPondering what on de earth was making olive da shadowsDafoot hung over defence, as day vaitedAll de voices shut, and all de eyeball dilated ChorusAll day, all night, day vaitedDa voices shut, de eyeball dilatedFor delight, delight from demoonRhubarb through de crowd, der was such a commotionPeople with panic, udders knelt in davotionWhat was deface in da sky dat kept blinkingA big boogie man or a hole in de ceiling Chorus
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