
Natalie Imbruglia, Butterflies
Swallow purple terror candyDon't forget to breatheSickened by the wantingAnd drowning from the needThis dichromatic visionOf one who does not careTo sipping cocktail sedativesTwo months to hide somewhereButterflies, butterfliesCut the stomach out andHand it overButterflies, butterfliesMy heart will beThe bridge thatYou walk overThe wolf hasCaught the chickenAnd now I feel unsteadyEmotions on the blink againSo kick meWhen you're readyHere lies a violet coffinThe death of my controlAlong with all my skeletonsThey put them in a holeSickened by the notionI give myself againChoking on the bulletThe gun that's found a friendSo raise your glass to sorrowAnd dring to all the painTie a silver ribbon aroundThe pieces that remainButterflies, butterfliesCut the stomach out andHand it overButterflies, butterfliesMy heart willBe the bridge thatYou walk over
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