
Regina Spektor, Lacrimosa
We keep on burying our deadWe keep on planting their bones in the groundBut they won't grow, the sun doesn't helpThe rain doesn't helpIf my garden would have a fenceThen the rabbits couldn't just come inAnd sit on the grass and eat all the flowersAnd shitHi, I'm IcarusI'm falling downMan for judgement must prepare meSpare oh god in mercySpare meMan I have a terrible feelingThat something's gone awful very wrong with the worldIs it something we madeIs it something we ateIs it something we drankHi I'm IcarusI'm fallingFrom the dust of earthReturning back for judgementWe must prepareSpare oh god and mercySpare meLacrimosaLacrimosaThey keep on burying our deadThey keep on planting their bones in the groundBut they won't growThe sun doesn't helpAnd all we've got isn't a giant crop of namesAnd datesHi I'm Icarus, I'm falling downOn this day of tears and mourningFrom the dust of earth returningMan for judgement must prepare meSpare oh god and mercySpare meLacrimosaLacrimosaLacrimosa dies iliaQua resurget ex favillaJudicandus homo reus.Huic ergo parce, Deus,Pie Jesu Domine,Dona els requiem.
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