
Jefferson Airplane, Eskimo blue day
Snow cuts loose from the frozenUntil it joins with the African seaIn moving it changes its cold and its nameThe reason I come and go is the sameAnimal game for meYou call it rainBut the human nameDoesn't mean shit to a treeIf you don't mind heat in your river andFork tongue talking from meSwim like an eel fantastic snakeTake my love when it's freeElectric feel with meYou call it loudBut the human crowdDoesn't mean shit to a treeChange the strings and notes slideChange the bridge and string shift downShift the notes and bridge singsFire eating peopleRising toys of the sunEnergy dies without body warmIcicles ruin your gunWater my roots the natural thingNatural spring to the seaSulphur springs make my body floatLike a ship made of logs from a treeRedwoods talk to meSay it plainlyThe human nameDoesn't mean shit to a treeSnow called water going violentDam the end of the streamToo much cold in one place breaksThat's why you might know what I meanConsider how small you areCompared to your screamThe human dreamDoesn't mean shit to a tree
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