
Quindon Tarver, Comfortably numb
Snow Is On the MountainWinter Settles in My HeartIcy Fingers Are FamiliarSmooth and Cold and Oh So HardComfortably NumbFrost Bites DeepTiny Birds Fly From My HeartWhite Winds ScreamAs They Leave Frozen Lands of My HeartComfortably NumbI Watch My HandsTo See What It Is They DoTheir Dirty, They Don't Build ChurchesThey Don't Take Risks and They Don't Remember YouComfortably NumbOrion Was a Mighty WarriorCleopatra Was a Cheap French MaidHe Said Sweetheart I Give You the MoonShe Says I Much Prefer JewelrySo in the Stars He StayedComfortably NumbMe and Jesus, We Go Way BackCause We Used to Hang At the MallHe Says You Can't Trust ThemThey'll Just Put Holes in Your HandsSo I Covered Him While He Stole a Bottle of Cheap CologneComfortably NumbLord, Forbid, Care Crawled Up My ArmAnd I Killed It Right On the SpotFor Fear It Might Tear Out of My HeartAnd Make Me Love What I Do NotComfortablyComfortablyComfortably Numb
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