
Quindon Tarver, Life's a great big mystery show
Went Downtown Just to Be a MartyrBut a Telephone Pole Beat Me to ItIt Was Covered in Barbed WireSaw a Little Boy's White TeethLike Wild Horses Encaged By An Iron StringOh God...does Not Feel Good Unless He BleedsAnd Daily Crucifixions Are Hung Up On Street SignsThey Use All Sorts of NamesHope They Never Use MineThese Consonants and VowelsThat Cannot Scream Nor HowlOnly Just Hang AroundOh God...how'd Things Get So Turned AroundAnd in the Office Building9 to 5 Goes On TrialThe Man Is Startin' to CrackBut the Ceiling Stones SmileAnd the Boss Comes InTo See What Fragile ThingsHis Dull and Pointless Tongue Can TearOh God...he Combed Over a Baldspot With a Bit of HairCause Everybody NeedsSomebody Else to BlameThey Can't Curse ThemselvesThey Take Their Doctor's Name in VainThey'd Rather Jump Through HoopsAnd Therapeutic GroupsThan in Their Own Minds DelveOh God...why Don't We Believe in OurselvesSometimesI ThinkLife Is Just a MovieAnd TheseStrangersAre Folks We Really KnowSit BackRelaxEnjoy Some PopcornLife's a Great Big Mystery ShowSaw Tiny Faces That Are Tattered and TornBut There's Paint Upon the Mansion That Is Hardly WornI'd Like to Go InsideBut Why I Don't KnowAs Though I Could Peel the PaintAnd Feed It to the PoorOh God...can't Live Like This AnymoreMy Landlord..no...My Neighbor Is As Tolerant As a Feeding SharkBut They Tell Me That Her Bite Is Much Better Than Her BarkShe Goes Ramblin' OnFrom Dusk Until DawnSayin' I Should Try Bein' Like Her SometimeOh God...think Something's Died Inside Her MindCauseSometimes...Life's a Great Big Mystery Show
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