
Kristin Hersh, Amica montana
The baby's so simianI guess we never evolved completelyYou can see it in meA naked grass widow momentDid you see his beautiful eyesIn the red twilightWe've done our timeIn the pressure cookerOn arnica montanaWith the desperateTearing down the highwayLike they've got no place to stayA fulgent fourth graderDressed in nylon and blueA sheepish smile just for youWe've done our timeIn the pressure cookerOn arnica montanaWith the desperateTearing down the highwayLike they've got no place to stayWe lit our capsAnd fingernailsAnd leaves behind the back porchThrough the smokeFour shining eyesThe future's laterEverybody's here
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