
Of Montreal, Cato As A Pun
Cato play with my headI won't know the differenceif we're living in the novelistor substitionoh-oh-ohcato mess with my concepts,my inner visionlike a strobing lightplease confuse my every decision	i can't even pretend 
that you are my friendwhat has happened to you and iand don't say that i have changedcause man, of course i haveare you far too depressed noweven to answer the phonei guess you just want toshave your headhave a drinkand be left alone-is that too much to ask?
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