
Kristin Hersh, Golden ocean
Your baby takes your ballsAnd gives you back your teethYour baby takes your ballsAnd lights a fire in your bellyA sweaty pepper thingHow do we keep it clean?No snow, no rainHow do you expect to keep this place clean?LA,LASugar pills make bitter spitGolden sugar skinSugar skin and a golden oceanYour baby joins your partyKicks you out the doorYour baby is your mardi grasIn glitter and confetti
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