
See Emily Pray, March Of Spades
Oh Alice,
Take me to your twisted wonderland
They're waiting
Flags and guns and bloody contraband
I'll be there
Bayonet in hand
I pledge my
Allegiance to the damned

Cheshire smiles and chuckle grins
Kitchen knives and safety pins
Hands of pills so blue and grand
Marching with this, this twisted wonderland

Hey you
Bring me to your queen
March me on to something more obscene
This is war
Across the land, she said
You've gone down the rabbit hole
Now off with your head!

Speak softly
For the jabberwocky's near
So tricky
When he whispers in your ear
Crimson shadows
Like velvet in the sky
Breathe fire
And kiss you bye and bye

Cards line up ready to begin
And creatures snarl as the moon sets in
And with a trumpet sound like death
Alice fought with her last breath

Hey you
Bring me to your queen
March me on to something more obscene
This is war
Across the land, she said
You've gone down the rabbit hole
Now off with your head!

The ground flipped upside down
The queen lost her crown...

...And they kept marching
Marching on
They kept marching through this twisted wonderland

Hey you
Bring me to your queen
March me on to something more obscene
This is war
Across the land, she said
You've gone down the rabbit hole
Now off with your head!
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