
Kristin Hersh, Deep Wilson
Slipping down railingsAnd balconiesWith a sleepy ease I never knewI navigate my way to youIndigent darknessThick as a dreamA liquid party underneathThough I'm still shaky and weakKnees pressed against the leather couchI couldn't find my bra andYou were so familiarI think that I leaned out too farI wouldn't have if my heart and my stomach hadn't fallenSo hardThat's some hat trickAn effortless moveThat tearful frantic creatureSeems far away from hereMy New Orleans nickel ringYour deep wilson tattooUnder the bullshit radarI came to find youKnees pressed against the leather couchI couldn't find my bra andYou were so familiarI think that I leaned out too farI wouldn't have if my heart and my stomach hadn't fallenSo hardKnees pressed against the leather couchI couldn't find my bra andYou were so familiarI think that I leaned out too farI wouldn't have if my heart and my stomach hadn't fallenSo hard
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