
Kristin Hersh, Long painting
Long paintingThe air plays along with my chemicalsDrained againBut I don't feel so sorryAnd I don't feel so badParalyzed by inactionIn a floodlit parking garageWhen my mind's as fluid as my bodyI finally shut upI'm sorry to say I was in loveStatic played through my middleSeared my gutNews is bad newsI look to my beer for solaceDrained again
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