
Portishead, Spider monkey
Time is but a memoryThe bitter note unsungRunningTryin' to find salvationFrom the sorrow that is doneFor the life of meWill the sorrow riseFor this underUnderlies all i seeFor time is but a memoryBeautiful for someFeathered like a majoretteIn a rose unsaid and doneMomentsLike a rainbow coloured skyHow they come and goThey come and go but whyFor unknownIs our fortuneAnd our fortune won't let goAnd our faith it will die with the sunIt will lieUnderneathAll will seeFor time is but a memoryBeautiful for someFeathered like a majoretteIn a rose unsaid and doneBut it's allAll for our futureAnd our future won't let go
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